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PREFAGL 



CopiBS of a few of Uiese Hymns have already ap. 
peared in periodical publications and in some recent 
collections. I hare observed one or two of them attri- 
buted to persons who certainly had no concern in them 
but as transcribers. All that hare been at difTerent 
times parted with in manuscript are included in the 
present volume: and (if the information were of any 
great importance) the public may be assured, that the 
whole number were composed by two persons only. 
The original design would not admit of any other asso- 
ciation. A desire of promoting the faith and comfort 
of sincere Christians, though the principal, was not the 
only motive to this undertaking. It was likewise in- 
tended as a monument, to perpetuate the remembrance 
of an intimate and endeared friendship. With this 
pleasbig view I entered upon my part, which would 
have been smaller than it is, and the book would have 
appeared much sooner, and in a very different form, if 
the wise thongh mysterious providence of God, had not 
seen fit to cross my wishes. We had not proceeded 
fsr upon our proposed plan, before my dear friend was 
prevented, by a long and affecting indisposition, from 
aflbrdlng me any farther assistance. My grief and 
disappointment were great; I hung my harp upon the 
willows, and for some time thought myself determined 
to proceed no ftirther without him. Yet my mind was 
afterwards led to resume llie service. My progress in 
It, amidst a variety of oth^r engagements, has been 
slow; yet, in a course of years, the Hymns amounted 
to a considerable number; and my deference to the 
Judgment and desires of others has at lenglli overcome 
the reluctance I long felt to see them In print, while I 
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had 80 few of my friend's ♦ Hjrmns to insert in the oolr 
lection. Thongh it is possible a good Judge of compo- 
sition might he able to distinguish those which are his, 
I have thought it proper to preclude misapplication, by 
prefixing the letter C to each of them. For the rest I 
must be responsible. 

There Is a style and manner suited to the composl> 
tion of hymns, which may be more successfully, or at 
least more easily attained by a yerrafier than by a 
poet They should be Hymm, not Ode»^ if designed for 
public worship, and for the use of plain people. Fer- 
Bpicoity, simplicity, and ease, should be chieffy at- 
tended to: and the Imagery and colouring of poetiyi 
if admitted at all, should be indulged very iparingly, 
and with great judgment The late Dr. Watts, many 
of whose ^rmns are admirable patterns in this qieciei 
of writing, might, as a poet, have a right to say. That 
it cost him labour to rRstrain his fire, and to acooramo- 
date hims^ to the capacities of oommon readers. 
But it would not become me to make audi a dedans 
tion. It behoved me to do my best But tiioogh I 
would not offend readers of taste by a wilfiil ooarseoefli 
and negligence, I do not write professedly for them. 
If the Loro, whom I serve, has been pleased to fisvonr 
me with that mediecrlty of talent, which may qualify 
me for usefulness to the week and the poor of his flock, 
without quite disgusting persons of superior disoem- 
meat, I have reason to be satiaAed. 

Ai file workings of the heart of man, and of the 
SpMt of God, are in general tiie same in all who are 
the subjects of grace, I hope most of these hymni^ 
befaig the fhiit and expression of my own experience, 
will coincide with the views of real Christians of all de* 
nominations. But I cannot expect tiuit every senti- 
ment I have advanced wxU be universally approved. 
However, I am not conscious of havtog written a shngle 
line with an intention either to flatter or to offend any 
party or person upon earth. I have sim|>ly declared 
my own view's and feelings, as I might have done if I 
had composed hymns in some of the newly-discovered 
islands in the Soutii Sea, where so person had any 

*Ooirper, Anthfis of tlw " ladc,* Btt, 
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knowledge of the name of Jesiu but myselt I am a 
friend of peace; and being deeply convinced that no 
one can profitably understand the great truths and 
doctrines of the gospel, any furtjier than he is taught of 
Ckkl, I have not a wish to obtrude my own tenets upon 
others in a way of controversy } yet I do not think my- 
self bound to conceal them. Many gracious persons 
(for many such I am persuaded there are) who differ 
from me, more or leas, in tiiose points which are called 
CUyinistic, appeared desirous that the Calvinists 
should, for their sakes, studiously avoid every expres- 
sion which they cannot approve. Yet few of them, I 
bdieve, impose a like restraint upon themselves, but 
think th% importance of what tliey deem to bo truth, 
Justifles them in speaking their sentiments plainly and 
strongly. May I not plead for an equal libeny? The 
views I have received of the doctrines of grace are 
essential to my peace; I could not live comfortably a 
day or an hour witliout them. I likewise believe, yea, 
80 far as my poor attainments warrant me to speak, I 
know them to be friendly to holiness, and to have a 
direct influence in producing and maintaining a gospel 
conversation; and therefore I must not be ashamed of 
them. 

The Hymns are distributed into three Books. In the 
first I have classed those which are formed upon select 
passages of Scripture, and placed them in the order of 
the Books of the Old and New Testaments. The 
second contains occasional Hymns, suited to particu- 
lar seasons, or suggested by particular events or sub- 
jects. The third book Is miscellaneous, comprising a 
variety of subjects relative to a life of fiiith in the Son 
of God, which have no express reference eitiier to a 
single text of Scripture, or to any determinate season 
or inddent These are frirther subdivided into distinct 
heads. This arrangement is not so accurate but that 
several of the hymns might have been differently 
disposed. Some attention to method may be found 
convenient, though a logical exactness was hardly 
practicable. As some subjects, in the several books, 
are nearly coincident, I have, under the divisions in 
tlie third book, pointed out those which are similar in 
the two fbixner. And I have likewise here and there. 
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in the first and second, made a reference to h}anns of 
a -like import in the third. 

This publication, which, with my hnmble prayer to 
the Lord for his blessing upon it, I offer to the service 
and acceptance of all who love the Loi^ Jesus Christ 
in sincerity, of every name and in every place, into 
whose hands it may come, I more particularly dedicate 
to my dear firlends in the parisli and neighbourhood of 
Olney, for whose use the hymns were originally com- 
posed as a testimony of the sincere love I bear them, 
and as a token of my gratitude to the Lord and to 
them, for the comfort and satisfaction with which the 
discharge of my ministry among them has been at- 
tended. 

The hour is approaching, and, at my time of life, 
cannot be very distant, when my heart, my pen, and 
my tongue, will no longer be able to move in their 
service. But I trust while mf heart continues to beat, 
it will feel a warm desire for the prosperity of their 
souls; and while my hand can write, and my tongue 
speak, it will be the business and the pleasure of my 
life, to aim at promoting their growth and establish- 
ment in the grace of our God and Saviour. To this 
precious grace I commend them, and earnestly entreat 
them, and aU who love His name, to strive mightily 
with their prayers to Ood fbr me, that I may be pre- 
served fidthfbl to the end, and enabled at last to finish 
my course with joy. 



JOHN NE^VTON. 
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Adam.T-'Geji, iii. 

1 /\N man, in his own image made, 
\J How much did God bestow ! 
The whole creation homage paid, 

And 0¥m'd him lord below. 

2 He dwelt in Eden's garden, stored 

With jsweets for every sense ; 
And there, with his descending Lord, 

He walked in confidence. 
8 Bnt, oh I bj sin how quickly changed I 

His honour forfeited, 
His heart from Gtod and truth estranged, 

His conscience filPd with dread I 

4 Now from his Maker^s voice he flees. 

Which was before his joy; 
And thinks to hide, amidst the trees. 
From an all-seeing eye. 

5 Compell'd to answer to his name, 

With stubbornness and pride. 
He cast on God himself the blame, 
Nor once for mercy cried. 

6 But grace, unask'd his heart subdu'd, 

And all his guilt forgave ; 
By feith the promis'd seed he view'd. 
And felt his power to save. 
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7 Thus we ourselves would justify, 

Though we the law trauBgress; 
Like hinij unable to deny, 
Unwilling to confess. 

8 But when by faith the sinner sees 

A pardon bought yrith blood; 
Then he forsakes his foolish pleas, 
And gladly turns to Gk>d. 



2. 



Caxn and Abel, — Gen. iv. 3 — 8. 



1 TTTHEN Adam fell, he quickly lost 

YY God's image, which be once possessed; 
See all our nature since could boast, 
In Cain, his first-bom son, express'dl 

2 The sacrifice the Lord ordain'd 
In type of the Redeemer's blood, 

Self nghteous reasoning Cain disdain'd. 
And thought his own first-fruits as good. 

3 Yet rage and envy fill'd his mind,' 
When, with a sullen downcast look, 
He saw his brother favour find, 
Who God's appointed method took. 

4 By Cain's own hand good Abel died, 
Because the Lord approved hia faith; 
And, when his blooia for ven^^^eance cried, 
He vainly thought to hide his death. 

5 Such was the wicked murderer Cain, 
And such by nature still are we. 
Until by grace we're bom again, 
Malicious, blind, and proud aa he. 

6 Like him the way of grace we slight, 
And in our own devices trust ; 

Call evil good, and darkness light, 
And hate and persecute the just. 

7 The saints, in every age and place, 
Have found his history fulfillM: 
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The niimbers all our thongibts surpass. 
Of Abels, whom the Cams have kill'd. 
8 Thus Jesns fell— But, oh ! his blood 
Far better things than Abel's cries : 
Obtains his murderers* peace with God, 
And gains them mansions in the skies. 

Walking with God. C. Gen. y. 24. 3. 

1 fVEL 1 for a closer walk with God, 
\f A calm and heayenly frame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb I 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word. 

3 What peacefiil hours I once enjoyed I 

How sweet their memory stiU! 
But they have left an aching roid, 
The world can never fill. 

4 Betum, holy DotcI return. 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn. 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only Thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
l^t lea& me to the Lamb. 



^B 



Another. 4a 

T fidth in Christ I walk with God, 
With heaven, my journey's end, in view ; 
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Supported by his etsff and rod, 
M7 road is safe and pleasant too. 

2 I travel througli a desert wide, 
Where many round me hlindly stray ; 
But He TOuchsafes to be my guide, 
And will not leH me miss my way. 

3 Though snares and dangers throng my path, 
And earth and hell my course wimstand, 

I triumph over all by fitithj 
Guarded by bis almighty hand. 

4 The wilderness affords no food, 
But God for my support trepar^sj 
Provides me everr neftdral good, 

And frees my soul from wants and taires* 

5 With Him sweet converse I maintain, 
Great as He is, I darfe be free; 

I tell Him all my grief and pato, 
And He reveals his love to me. 

6 Some cordial from his word He brings, 
Whene'er my feeble spirit fiiints; 

At once my soul revives and sings, 
And yields no more to sad eomplaiiits. 

7 I pity all that worldlings talk 

Of pleasures that will quickly end t 
Be this my choice, O Lord, to walk 
With Thee my Guide, my Guard, ray Friend. 

5. Lot in Sodom. — Gen. xiii. 10. 

1 TTOW hurtful was the choice of Lot, 
XI Who took up his abode 
(Because it was a fruitful spott 

With them who fear'd not God I 

2 A prisoner he was quickly made, 

Bereav'd of all his store; 
And, but for Abraham's timely aid. 
He had retum'd no more. 
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3 Yet still lie teem'd rcaolv'd to atey, 

As if it vere his rest ; 
Although their sins &0U day to day 
fiis righteous soul distress'd. 

4 Awhile he stayed with anxious mind, 

Expos'd to acorn and strife ' 
At last he left his all behind, 
And fled to save his life. 

5 In vain his sons-in-law he wam^d, 

They thought he told his dreaoDS ;. 
His daughters, too, of them had leam'd. 
And perish'd in the flames. 

6 His wife esoap'd a little wa^y, 

Bat died for looking hadt: 
Does not her case to pilgrims say, 
** Beware of growixtg slack?'' 

7 Tea, Lot himself could lingVing stand, 

Though vengeance was in view, 
Twas mercy phick'd him by the hiiAd, 
Or he hatt perish'd too. 

8 The doom of Sodom will be ours,. 

If to the earth we cleave: 
Lord, quicken all our drowsy powers, 
To flee to Thee and live. 

JdiOvahrJireh, The Ijordttitt provide, G. ( 
Gen. xxii* 14. 

1 rriHE saints should never be dismay'd, 
JL Nor sink in hopeless fear^ 

For, when they least expect his aid. 
The Saviour will- appear. 

2 This Abraham found; he raised the knife, 

God saw, and said, " Forbear I 
Ton ram shall yield his meaner life-* 
Behold the victim there." 
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3 Once David seem'd Sanl^ certain prey; 

But hark I the foe*fi at hand; 
Saul turns his arms another way, 
To save th* invaded land. 

4 When Jonah sunk beneath the wave, 

He thought to rise no more; 

But God prepared a fish to save, 

And bear him to the shore. 

5 Blessed proo& of power and grace divine, 

That meet ns in his wordl 

Mav every dee|>-felt care of mine 

Be trusted with the Lord! 

6 Wait for his seasonable aid, 

And though it tarry, wait : 
The promise may be long delay'd, 
But cannot come too late. 

7. The Lord trnU provide* 

1 rpHOUGH troubles assail, 
X And dangers affright, 
Though friends should all fail. 
And foes all unite : 

Yet one thing secures ns, i 

Whatever betide, 

The scripture assures us, 

The Lord will provide. 

2 The birds without bam 
Or storehouse are fed; 
From them let us learn 
To trust for our bread: 
His saints what is fitting 
Shall ne'er be denied, 
So long as tis written, 
The Lord will provide. 

3 Wemayliketheshipi, 
By tempests be tost 
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On perilous deeps, 
But cannot be lost: 
Though Satan enrages 
The wind and the tide, 
The promise engages 
The Lord will proyide. 

4 His call we ober. 
Like Abra'm of old, 
Not knowing our waj, 
But faith makes us bold; 
For, though we are strangers, 
We have a good guide. 

And trust, in all dangers, 
The Lord will provide. 

5 When Batan appears 
To stop up our path, 
And fill us with fears, 
We triumph byfeith; 
He cannot take from us. 
Though oft he has tried, 
This heart-cheering promise. 
The Lord will provide. 

6 He tells os we're weak. 
Our hope is in vain. 
The good that we seek 
We ne'er shall obtain; 
But when such suggestions 
Our spirits have plied. 
This answers all questions — 
The Lord will provide. 

7 No strength of our own 
Or goodness we claim; 
Yet since we have known 
The Saviour's great name, 
In this our strong tower 
For safety we hide. 
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The Lord is our power,. 
The Lord will proyide. 

8 When life sinks apace, 
And death is in view, 
This word of his grace 
Shall comfort us through : 
No fearing or doubting, 
With Chnst on our sidey 
We hope to die shooting,. 
The Lord will proride. 

9, JE'aaw.—Gen. xxv. j Heb. xii. 16. 

1 T)OOR Esau repented too late, 

JL That once he his birthright despised, 
And sold, for a morsel of meat, 
What could not too highly be priz'd: 
How great was his anguish when told. 
The blessing he sought to obtain 
Was gone with the birthrighi he sold. 
And none could recall it again! 

2 He stands as a warning to all. 
Wherever the ^spel shall come; 
hasten and yield to the call, 
While yet for repentance Uiere^s room! 
Your season will quickly be past; 
Then hear and obey it to-day. 

Lest, when you seek mercy at last, 
The Saviour should frown you away. 

3 What is it Ae world can propose? 
A morsel of meat at the best I 
For this are you willing to lose 

A share in the joys of the bless'd? 
Its pleasures will speedily end, 
Its favour and praise are but breath ; 
And what can its profits befriend 
Your soul in the moments of death ? 
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4 If Jesus, for f^ese, you despise, 
And sin to the Savioiir prefer; 
In vain yoor entreaties and eries, 
When sammon'd to stand at his bar I 
How will you his presence abide, 
What anguish will torture your heart I 
The saints all enthron'd by hi» side, 
And you be compelled to depart. 

5 Too often, dear Saviour, have I 
Preferred some poor trifle to Thee; 
How is it Thou dost not deny 
The blessing and biiHiright to me? 
No better than Esau X am, 
Th0Qgh pardon and heaven be mine ; 
To me belongs nothing but shame. 
The praise and the glory be thine. 

Jacob's Ladder,— Gen, xxviii. 12. 9. 

1 TF the L6td our Leader be, 

X We may follow with<Jut fear ; 
East or west, by laud or sea, 
Home, with him, is every where : 
When from Esau Jacob fled, 
Though his pillar was a stone, 
And me ground his humble bed, 
Yet he was not le£b alone. 

2 Kings are often wakhig kept, 
Rack'd with cares on beds of state : 
Never king like Jacob slept, 

For he lay at heaven's gate : 
Lo ! he saw a ladder rear'd, 
Beaching to the heavenly throne, 
At the top the Lord appear'dj 
Spake, and claim'd him for his own. 

3 " Fear not, Jacob, thou art mine, 
And my presenee with thee goes ; 
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On thy heart my love shall shme, 
And my arm subdue thy foes: 
From thy promise comfort take, 
For my help in trouble call; 
Never will I thee forsiUce, 
Till I have accompliah'd all." 

4 Well does Jacob's ladder suit 
To the gospel throne of grace ; 
We are at the ladder's foot, 
Every hour, in every place: 
By assuming flesh and blood, 
Jesus heaven and earth unites ; 
We by faith ascend to God, 
God to dwell with us delights. 

5 They who know the Saviour's name. 
Are for all events prepar'd; 

What can changes do to them, 
Who have such a guide and guard? 
Should they traverse earth around. 
To the ladder still they come: 
Ever^ spot is holy ground, 
God IS there--ana He's their home. 

10, -My Name is Jcmb. — Gen. xxxii. 27. 

1 XTAY, I cannot let Thee go, 

J3l Till a blessing Thou bestow : 
Do not turn away thy fiice, 
Mine's an urgent, pressing case. 

2 Dost Thou ask me who I am? 

Ah, my Lord, Thou know'st my name! 
Yet the question ^ves a plea, 
To support my suit with Thee. 

3 Thou didst once a wretch behold. 
In rebellion blindly bold. 
Scorn thy grace, thy power defy, 
That poor rebel. Lord, was I. 
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4 Once a sinner near despair 
Sought thy meroj-seat by prayer; 
Mercy heard and set him free — 
Lord, that mercy came to me. 

5 Many years have pass'd since then, 
Many changes I have seen, 

Yet have been upheld till now; 
Who could hold me up but thou ? 

6 Thon hast helped in every need, 
This emboldens me to plead; 
After so much men^ past, 
Canst Thou let me sink at last ? 

7 No — I must maintain my hold, 
'Tis thy goodness makes me bold; 
I can no denial take, 

When I plead for Jesus* sake. 

Plenty m the Time ofDearih, Gen. xli. 56. ||, 

1 1ll"f soul once had its plenteous years, 
JjJL And throve, with peace and comfort filled. 
Like the &t kine and ripen 'd ears, 

Which Pharaoh in his dream beheld. 

2 With pleasing frames and grace received, 
Wi& means and ordinances fed! 

How happy for a while I liv'd. 
And little fear'd the want of bread ! 

3 But famine came, and left no sign 
Of all the ]^ty I had seen : 

Like the dry ears and half-starv*d kine, 
I then look d wither'd, faint, and lean. 

4 To Joseph the Egyptians went; 
To Jesus I made known my case : 
Ue, when my little stock was spent, 
Open'd his magazine of grace. 

5 For He the time of dearth foresaw, 
And made provision kmg before ; 
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That fiEtmish'd souls, like me, might dmv 
Supplies from his unbounded store* 

6 Now on his bounty I depend, 

And live from fear of dearth secure : 
Maintained bj such a mighty Friend, 
I cannot want till he is poor. 

7 sinners, hear his gracious call I 
His mercy's door stands open wide : 
He has enough to feed you all, 
And none who come shallbe dented. 

12. Joseph made hiown to his Brethren^ 
Gen. xlv. 3, 4. 

1 TXTHEN Joseph bis brethren beheld 

? V Afflicted and trembling with fqwr, 
His heart with compassion was filled, 
From weeping he could not forbear. 
Awhile his behaviour was rou^, 
To bring their past sins to their inindj 
But, when they were humbled enough, 
He nasted to show himself kind. 

2 How little they thought it was he 
Whom they had ill-treated and soldi 
How great their confusion must be, 
As soon as his name he had told I 

" I am Joseph your brother," he said, 
** And still to my heart you are dear; 
You sold me, and thought I was dead, 
But God for your sake sent me here.** 

3 Though greatly distressed before, 
When charged with purloining the cup, 
They now were conrounded much more, 
Not one of them dar'd to look up. 

** Can Joseph, whom we would nave slaio^ 
Forgive us the evil we did? 
And will he our households maintain? I 
O this is a brother indeodl" ^ \ 
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4 Thus dngg'd hj mv consoience, I «ame, 
And laden with guilt, to the Lovd^ 
Surrounded with terror and ^ame, 
Unable to utter a word. 

At first He look'd stern and severe, 
What anguish then pierced my heart! 
Expecting each moment to hear 
The sentence, " Thou cursed, depart 1" 

5 But, O I what surprise when he spoke, 
While tenderness beaoL^d is his fiioe-; 
My heart then to pieces was broke, 
O^rwhelm'd and confounded bv grace: 
" Poor sinner, I know thee full well, 
By thee I was sold and was slain ; 
But I died to redeem thee from hell, 
And raise thee in glory to reign. 

6 I am Jesus whom thou hast blasphem'd, 
And crucified often a&esh; 

But let me henceforth be esteemed 
Thy brother, thy bone, and thy flesh: 
My pardon I freely bestow, 
Thy wants I will folly supply: 
111 guide thee and guard thee below, 
And soon will remove liiee on high. 

7 " €K), puhUsh to sinners around. 
That they may be willing to oome, 
The mercy which now you have found, 
And tell them that yet there is room." 
Oh, sinners, the message obey I 

No more vain excuses pretend; 
But come without further delay, 
To Jesus, our brother and friend. 

The Bitter TTflfcrj.— Exod. xv. 23-25. 13, 



^B 



ITTER, indeed, the waters are 
Which in this desert flow; 
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Though to the eye they promise fair, 
They taste of sin and woe. 

2 Of pleasing draughts I once could dream; 

But now, awake, I find 
That sin has poison'd every stream, 
And left a curse behind. 

3 But there^s a wonder-working wood, 

I've heard believers say, 
Can make these bitter waters good, 
And take the curse away. 

4 The virtues of this healing tree 

Are known and prized by few: 
Beveal the secret. Lord, to me. 
That I may prize it too. 

5 The cross on which the Saviour died, 

And conquer'd for his saints; 
This is the tree by ficdth applied, 
Which sweetens all complaints. 

6 Thousands have found the bless'd effect, 

Nor longer mourn their lot : 
While on nis sorrows they reflect. 
Their own are all forgot. 

7 When they, by feith, behold the cross, 

Though many grie& they meet ; 
They draw a gain from every loss, 
And find the bitter sweet. 

14. JehovahrHopki — I am tht Lord that kealeth 
<Aec.— Exod. xv. C. 

1 TTEAL us, Emmanuel, here we are, 
JlI Waiting to feel thy touch: 
Deep-wounded souls to Thee repair, 

And, Saviour, we are such. 

2 Our fiuth is feeble, we confess. 

We faintly trust thy word; 
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Bat wilt Thou pity us the leas? 
Be that fiir from thee, Lordl 

3 BttneDftber him who once applied 

With trembling for relief; 
'* Lordf I believe," with tears he cried, 
" help my unbeUef ?" 

4 SUe too, who touched Thee in the press, 

And healing Tirtue stole, 
Was answer'd, *^ Daughter, go in peaoe, 
Thy fiiith hath made thee whole." 

5 Conceal'd amid the gathering throng, 

She would have sfaann'd my view. 
And, if her fiiith was firm and strong, 
Had strong misgivings too. 

6 Like her, with hopes and fears we come, 

To touch Thee if we may ; 
Oh I send us not despairing home, 
Send none unheal'd away. 

Manna, — ^Exod. xvL 18. |S. 

1 "ICANNA to Israel well supplied 
Jll The want of otheJr bread ; 
While God is able to provide, 

His people shall be fed. 

2 (Thus, though the com and wine should fkfl, 

And creature-streams be dry. 
The praver of faith will still prevail, 
For blessings from on high.) 

3 Of his lAnd care how sweet a proof; 

It suited every taste: 
Who gathered most, had just enoagh; 
Enough, who gathered least. 

4 *Tis thus our gracious Lord provides 

Our comforts and our cares; 
His own unerring hand divid^ 
And givisa us each our shares. [o] 
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5 He knows how mnch the weak can bear, 

And helps them when they cry; 
The strongest have no strength to spare, 
For such Hell strongly try. 

6 DaOy they saw the Manna come. 

And cover all the ground; 
But what they tried to keep at home, 
Corrupted soon was found. 

7 Vain their attempt to store it up, 

This was to tempt the Lord: 
Israel must live \yy faith and hope, 
And not upon a hoard. 

|g, Matmna hoarded, — Exod. xvi. 20. 

1 rriHE 'Manna, &vour*d Israel's meat, 
JL Was gathered day by day ; 
When all tilie host was served, the heat 

Melted the rest away. 

2 In vain to hoard it up they tried, 

Against to-morrow came ; 
It then bred worms and pnlxified. 
And prov'd their sin and shame. 

3 Twas daily bread, and would not keep. 

But must be still renew'd; 
Faith should not want a hoard or heap» 
But trust the Lord for food. 

4 The truths bv which the soul is fed 

Must thus be had afresh ; 
For notions resting in the head 
Will onlf feed the flesh. 

5 However true, they have no life 

Or unction to impart; 
They breed the worms of pride and strife, 
But cannot cheer the heart. 

6 Nor can the best experience past. 

The life of fiuth maintain ; 
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The brightest hope will &int at last, 
Unless supplied again. 

7 Dear Lord, while we in prayer are found. 
Do Thou the Manna give; 
Ohl let it &11 on all around, 
That we may eat and live. 

Jehovaih-Nissi — The Lord my Baamer, |7, 
Exod. xvii. 16. C. 

1 "D Y whom was David taught 
JO To aim the dreadftil blow, 
When he Goliath fought. 
And laid the Gittite low? 

No sword nor spear the stripling took, 
Bat chose a pebble from the brook. 

2 *Twas Israel's God and king 
Who sent him to the fight ; 
Who gave him strength to sling, 
And skill to aim aright. 

Te feeble saints, your strength endures, 
Because young David's God is yours. 

3 Who order'd Gideon forth 
To storm the invader's camp, 
With arms of little worth, . 
A pitcher and a lamp ? 

The trumpets made his coming known, 
And all the host was overthrown. 

4 Qh I I have seen the day^ 
When with a single word, 
God helping me to say, 
My trust is in the Lord, 

My soul has quell'd a thousand foes, 
Fearless of all that could oppose. 

5 But unbelief, self-will, 
Self-righteousness, and pride, 
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How often do they steal 

My weapon from my side? 
Yet David's Lord, and Gideon's friend, 
Will help his servant to the end. 

18. The Golden Coy.— Exod. xxxiL 4, 31. 

1 TTTHEN Israel heard the fiery law 

T V. From Sinai's top proclaimM, 
Their hearts seem'd fiul of holy awe, 
Their stabbom spirits tam'd. 

2 Yet as forgetting all they knew. 

Ere fortj days were past, 
With blazmg Sinai still in view, 
A molten calf they cast. 

3 Yea, Aaron, God's anointed priest, 

Who on ^e mount had been. 
He durst prepare the idol-beast, 
And lead them on to sin. 

4 Lord, what is man, and what are we, 

To recompense Thee thus? 
In their offence our own we see. 
Their story points at us. 

5 From Sinai we heard Thee speak. 

And from mount Calvary too; 
And jfA to idols oft we seek. 
While Thou art in our view. 

6 Some golden calf, or golden dream, 

Some fimcied creature-good. 
Presumes to share the heart with Him 
Who bought the whole with blood. 

7 Lord, save us from our golden calves. 

Our sin with grief we ovm : 
We would no more be thine by halves, 
But live to Thee alone. 
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The True Aaron.— L&vit, viii. 7-9. |9^ 

1 QIEE Aaron, God's anointed priest, 
O Within the veil appear, 

In robes of mystic meaning dressed, 
Presenting Israers prayer. 

2 The plate of gold which crowns his hrowB, 

His holiness describes; 
His breast displays, in shining rows, 
The names of all the tribes. 

3 With the atoning blood he stands 

Before the mercy-seat: 
And clouds of incense from his hands 
Arise with odour sweet. 

4 Urim and Thtimmim near his heart, 

In rich en^avings worn. 
The sacred light of truth impart, 
To teach and to adorn. 

5 Through him the eye of faith descries 

A greater priest than he : 
Thus Jesus pleads above the skies 
For you, my friends, and me.. 

6 He bears the names of all the saints 

Deep on his heart engraved; 
Attentive io the state and wants 
Of all his love has sav'd. 

7 In Him a holiness complete. 

Light and perfections shine; 
And wisdom, grace, and glory meet; 
A Saviour all divine. 

8 The blood, which as a priest He bears 

For sinners, is his own ; 
The incense of his prayers and tears 
Perfumes the holy throne. 

9 In Him my weary soul has rest, 

Though I am weak and vile ; 
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I read my name upon his breast, 
And see the Fatner smile. 

20. Balaam's TFisA.*— Numb, xxiii. 10. 

1 TTO"W bless'd the righteous are 
JX When they resi^ their breath! 
No wonder Balaam wish'd to share 

In such a happy death. 

2 ^' OhI let me die," said he, 

" The death the righteous do; 
When life is ended, let me be 
Found with the faithful few." 

3 The force of truth how great 1 
When enemies confess. 

None but the righteous, whom they hate, 
A solid hope possess. 

4 But Balaam's wish was vain, 
His heart was insincere ; 

He thirsted for unrighteous gain, 
And sought a portion here. 

5 He seem'd the Lord to know, 
And to offend Him loath; 

But Mammon prov'd his overthrow. 
For none can serve them both. 

6 May jrou, my friends, and I, 
Warning from hence receive; 

If like the righteous we would die. 
To choose the life they live. 



21. 



Gibeon, — Joshua, x. 6. 



1 TTTHEN Joshua, by God's command, 
T T Invaded Canaan's guilty land, 
Gibeon, unlike the nations round, 
Submission made, and mercy found. 

• Book iiL, Hymn 7L 
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2 Their stubborn neighbours who, enraged, 
United war against them wag'd, 

By Joshua soon were overthrown, 
For Gibeon's cause was now his own. 

3 He from whose arm they ruin fear'd, 
Their leader and ally appear'd ; 

An emblem of the Saviour's ^race, 
To those who humbly seek his face. 

4 The men of Gibeon wore disguise, 
And gain'd their peace by framing lies ; 
For Joshua had no power to spare. 

If he had known from whence they were. 

5 But Jesus invitation sends. 
Treating with rebels as his friends; 
And holds the promise forth in view 
To all who for his mercy sue. 

6 Too long his goodness I disdain'd, 
Yet went at last and peace obtained; 
But soon the noise of war I heard, 
And former friends in arms appeared, 

7 Weak in myself, for help I cried. 
Lord, I am press 'd on every side; 
The cause is thine, they fight with me, 
But every blow is aim'd at Thee. 

8 With speed to my relief He came, 
And put my enemies to shame: 
Thus sav'd by grace, I live to sing 
The love and triumphs of my king. 

Jehowih'8halem--The Lord send Peace, ^^, 
Judges vi. 24. C. 

1 TESUS, whose blood so freely stream'd 
O To satisfy the law's demand; 
By Thee from guilt and wrath redeemed. 
Before the Father's face I stand. 
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2 To reconcile offending man, 
Made Justice drop her angry rod; 
What creature could have form'd the plan, 
Or who fUm it hut a God? 

3 No drop remains of all the cnrse, 
For wretches who deserv'd the whole; 
No arrows dipped in wrath to pierce 
The guilty hut returning souh 

4 Peace hy such means so dearly hought, 
What rehel could have hoped to see r 
Peace, by his injured Sov^eign wrought 
His Sovereign fastened to the ti«e. 

5 Now, Lord, thy feeble worm prepare 1 
For strife with earth and hell begins; 
Confirm and gird me for the war. 
They hate the soul ibai hates his sins. 

6 Let them in horrid league agree I 
They may assault, they may distress: 
But cannot quench thy love to me. 
Nor rob me of the Lord my peace. 

Gideon's F&ece.-Judges vl. 37-40. 

_ IS which God to Gideon gave, 
His holy sovereignty made known. 
That He alone has power to save, 
And claims the glory as his own. 

2 The dew which first the fleece had fiU'd, 
When all the earth was dry around, 
Was from it afterwards withheld, 
And only fell upon the ground. 

3 To Israel thus the heavenly dew 
Of saving truth was long restrained ; 
Of which the Gentiles nothing knew, 
But dry and desolate remain'd. 

4 But now the Gentiles have received 
The balmy dew of gospel peace; 
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And Israel, who his Spirit grieved, 
Is left a dry and empty fleete. 

5 This dew still falls at his command, 
To keep his chosen plants alive : 
They snail, though m a thirsty land, 
Like wiUows by the waters thrive. 

6 Bat chiefly when his people meet, 
To hear his word and seek his face; 
The gentle dew, with influence sweet, 
Descends and nourishes their grace. 

7 But ahl what numbers still are dead. 
Though under means of grace they lie! 
The dew stUl falling round their head, 
And yet their heart untouch'd and dry, 

8 Dear Saviour, hear us when we call, 
To wrestling prayer an answer give: 
Pour down thy dew upon us all, 
That all may reel, and all may live. 

SasMOfCs lAon, — Judges sdr. 8. 24b 

1 rpHE lion that on Samson roar'd, 
X And thirsted for his blood, 
With hone^ afterwards was stor'd, 

And fumish'd him with food. 

2 Believers, as they pass along. 

With many lions meet. 
But gather sweetness from the strong, 
And from the eater, meat. 

3 The lions rage and roar in vain. 

For Jesus is their shield: 
Their losses prove a certain gain, 
Their trouoles comfort yield. 

4 The world and Satan join their strength, 

To fill their souls with fears ; 
But crops of joy they reap at length. 
From what they sow in tears. 
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5 Afflictions make them love the word, 

Stir up their hearts to prayer: 
And many precious proofs afford 
Of their Redeemer's care. 

6 The lions roar, but cannot kill, 

Then fear them not, my Mends; 
Thcv bring us, though against their will, 
The honey Jesus send^ 

25. Eamuth ; or the Tkr<me of Grace, 
1 Sam. i. 18. 

1 11/ HEN Hannah, press'd with grief, 
f T Pour'd forth her soul in prayer, 

She quickly found relief. 

And left her burden there: 
Like her in every trying case, 
Let us approach the throne of grace. 

2 When she began to pray, 
Her heart was pain 'd and sad; 
But ere she went away, 
Was comforted and glad. 

In trouble, what a resting-place 

Have they who know the throne of grace I 

3 Though men and devils rage, 
And threaten to devour; 
The saints, from age to age, 
Are safe from all their power; 

Fresh strength they gain to run their race. 
By waiting at the throne of grace. 
L Eli her case mistook; 

How waa her spirit mov'd 

By his unkind rebuke! 

But God her cause approv'd. 
We need not fear a creature's face. 
While welcome at the throne of grace. 
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5 She was not filFd with wme, 
As Eli rashly thought; 
Bnt with a uith divine, 

And found the help she sought: 
Though men despise and call us base 
Still let us plj the throne of grace. 

6 Men have not power or skill 
With troubled souls to bear; 
Though they express good-will, 
Poor comforters they are: 

But swelling sorrows sink apace, 
When we approach the throne of grace. 

7 Numbers before have tried, 
And found the promise true; 
Nor yet one been denied, 
Then why should I or you? 

Let us by &ith their footsteps trace, 
And hasten to the throne ofgrace. 

8 As fogs obscure the light. 
And taint the morning air ; 
But soon are put to flight, 
If the bright sun appear. 

Thus Jesus will our troubles chase. 
By shining from the throne of grace.* 

Logon before the Ark,^i Sam. v. 4, 5. 26. 

1 TTTHEN first to make my heart his own, 

T f The Lord reveal'd his migh^ grace. 
Self reigned, like Dagon, on the throne. 
But could not long maintain its place. 

2 It fell and own'd the power divine, 
(Grace can with ease the victoij gain), 
But soon this wretched heart of mine 
Contrived to set it up again. 

* Book ii., Hymn 6L 

■* - 
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3 Again the Lord his name proclaim^, 
And brought the hatefol idol low: 
Then self, like Dagon, broken, maim'd, 
Seem'd to reeeive a mortal blow. 

4 Tet self is not of life bereft, 
Nor ceases to oppose his will : 
Though bnt a maimed stmnp be left, 
Tis Dagon, 'tis an idol still. 

5 Lord 1 must I always gnilty prove, 
And idols in mj heart have room? 
Oh I let the fire of heavenly love 
The very stmnp of self oonsnme. 

27. The mUch Kme drawinff ike Ark; Faiih'8 
Surrender ofaU.—l 8am. vL 12. 

1 rpHE kine nngoided went 
X By the directest road. 

When the Philistines homeward sent 
The ark of Israel's God. 

2 Lowing the^ pass'd along, 
And left their calves shut up; 

They felt an instinct for their young. 
But would not turn or stop. 

3 Shall brutes, devoid of thought, 
Their Maker's will obey; 

And we, who by>his grace are taught, 
More stubborn prove than they? 

4 He shed His ^ecious blood. 
To make us his idone ; 

If wash'd in that atoning flood, 
We are no more our own. 

5 If He his will reveal, 
Let us obey his call; 

And think, whate'er the flesh may feel. 
His love deserves our all. 
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6 We should maintain in yiew 
His glorj, as our end; 

Too much we cannot bear^ or do, 
For such a matchless fnend. 

7 His saints should stand preparM 
In duty's path to run ; 

Nor count their greatest trials hard. 
So that his wiU be done. 

8 With Jesus for our guide, 
The path is safe, though rough, 

The promise says, " I will provide; " 
And faith replies, " Enough I" 

SauTs Amumr,-^! Sam. xvii. 38-40* 28. 

1 TTTHEN first my soul enlisted 

f f My Saviour's foes to fight, 
Mistaken friends insisted 

I was not arm'd aright: 
So Saul advised David 

He certainly would fiul, 
Nor could his life be saved 

Without a coat of mail. 

2 But David, though he yielded 

To put the armour on, 
Soon found he could not wield it. 

And ventured forth with none. 
With only sling and pebble 

He fought the fight of faith: 
The weapons seem'd but feeble, 

Tet prov'd Goliath's death. 

3 Had I by him been guided, / 

And quickly thrown away 
The armour men provided, 

I might have gain'd the day: 
But arm'd as they advis'd me. 

My expectations fail'd; 
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My enemy surprised me, 
And haid almost prevaird. 

4 Fnmish*d with books and notions, 

And arguments and pride, 
I practised all my motions, 

And Satan's power defied; 
Bat soon perceived with trouble. 

That these wonld do no good ; 
Iron to him is stubble, 

And brass like rotten wood. 

5 I triumphed at a distance, 

While he was out of sight; 
But fiiint was my resistance, 

When forced to join in fight : 
He broke mv sword in shivers. 

And pierc d my boasted shield; 
Laugh'd at my vain endeavours, 

And drove me from the field. 

6 Satan will not be braved 

By such a worm as I; 
Then let me learn with David, 

To trust in the Most High; 
To plead the name of Jesus, 

And use the sling of prayer: 
Thus arm'd, when Satan sees us, 

Hell tremble and despair, 

29, Daoid's FaU,—2 Sam. xi. 27. 

1 TTOW David, when by sin deceiv'd, 
U From bad to worse went on I 
For when the Holy Spirits grier'd. 

Our strength and guard are gone 

2 His eyes on Bath-sheba once fix'd, 

With poison filFd his soul ; 
He ventured on adultery next. 
And murder crown'd the whole 



Digitized by Google 



n. SAMUEL. 47 



3 So from a spark of fire at first, 

That has not been descried, 
A dreadfiil fiame has often burst, 
And rayag'd far and wide. 

4 When sin deceives, it hardens too; 

For though he vainly sought 
To hide his crimes fiwm public view, 
Of God he little thought. 

5 He neither would nor could repent, 

No true compunction felt; 
Till God in mercy Nathan sent, 
• His stubborn heart to melt. 

6 The parable held forth a feet, 

Designed his case to show; 
But though the picture was exact, 
Himself he did not know. 

7 " Thou art the man," the prophet said : 

That word his slumber broke: 
And when he own'd his sin, and prayed, 
The Lord forgiveness spoke. 

8 Let those who think they stand, beware. 

For David stood before : 
Nor let the fellen soul despair, 
For mercy can restore. 

1$ this % Kindness to thy Friend t 30. 
2 Sam. xvi. 17. 

1 "pOOR, weak, and worthless, though I am, 
Jr I have a rich, almighty Friend; 
Jesus, the Saviour, is his name. 

He freely loves, and without end. 

2 He ransom'd me firom hell with blood. 
And by his power my foes controll'd; 
He found me wandering far from God, 
And brought me to his chosen fold. 
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3 He cheers 1117 heart, my wants supplies, 
And says that I shall shortly be 
Enthroned with Hun above the skies: 
Ohl what a friend is Christ to me I 

4 But ah I my inmost spirit mourns, « 
And well my eyes with tears may swim, 
To think of my perverse returns; 

IVe been a faithless friend to Him. 

5 Often my ^cious friend I grieve, 
Neglect, distrust, and disobey; 
And often Satan's lies believe, 
Sooner than all my friend can say. 

6 He bids me always freely come, 
And promises whatever I ask; 

But 1 am straitened, cold, and dumb, 
And count my privilege a task. 

7 Before the world that hates his cause, 

My treacherous heart has throbbed withshame ; 
Loath to forgo the world's applause, 
I hardly dare avow his name. 

8 Sure, were not I most vile and base, 
I could not thus my friend requite; 
And were not He me God of grace. 
He'd frown, and spurn me from his sight. 

31, -Ask what I shaU give thee. — 1 Kings iii. 5. 

1 i^OME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
\J Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring: 
For his grace and power are such 
None can ever ask too much. 

3 With my burden I begin. 
Lord, remove this load of sin I 
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Iiet thy bloody for siimers spilt, 
Set 1x17 conscience firee firom goilt. 

4 Lord I I come to thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast : 

There thy blood-bought right Tnaintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

5 As the image in the glass 
Answers the beholder's &ce; 
Thus unto my heart appear, 
Print thine own resemblance there. 

6 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer I 

Ab my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

7 Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of fiiith, 

Iiet me die thy people's death. 

Another, 32a 

1 TF Solomon for wisdom pray'd, 

X The Lord before had made him wise ; 

Else he another choice had made. 

And ask'd for what the worldlings prize. 

2 Thus he invites his people still. 

He first instructs them how to choose, 
Then bids them ask whate'er they will, 
Assur'd that he will not refuse, 

3 Our wishes would our ruin prove, 
Could we our wretched choice obtain. 
Before we feel the Saviour's love 
Kindle our love to Him again. 

4 Bat when our hearts perceive his worth. 
Desires, till then unknown, take place; 
Our spirits cleave no more to earth, 

But pant for holiness and grace. [ o ] 

Digitized by Google 



50 I. KINOS. 11<K>K I» 

5 And dost thou say, "Ask what tbou wilt?'* 
Lord, I would seias the golden boor, — 

I pray to be released from goilt, 
And freed from sia and Satan's power. 

6 More of thy preseiioe, Lord, impart, 
More of thy image let me bear; 
Erect thy throne within my heart,. 
And reign without a rival there. 

7 Give me to read my pardon seal'd, 
And from thy Joy to draw my strength; 
To have thy boimdless love reveal'd 

In all its height, and Inreadth, and lengtk. 

8 Grant these requests, I ask no mcnre. 
But to thy care the rest resign, 
Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor, 
All shall be well if Thou axt mine. 

33, Another, 

BEHOLD the throne of grace I 
The promise calls me near I 
There Jesus shows a smiling £we, 

And waiAs to answer prayer. 

That rich atoning blood, 

WMch i^rinkled. round I see, 
Provides for those who come to God, 

An all-prevailing plea. 

My soul, ask what thou wilt. 

Thou canst not be too bold ; 
Since his own blood for thee He ^ilt. 

What else can He withhold? 

Beyond thy utmost wants, 

His love and power can blesfi; 
To praying souls He always grants 

More than they can express. 

Since 'tis the Lord% commaAd, 

Hy mouth I open wide; 
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Lord, open tlioo thy bonnteoiu himd, 
That I may be supplied. 

6 Thine image, Lord, bestow. 
Thy presence and thy love; 

I ask to serve Thee here below, 
And yeign with Thee above. 

7 Teach me to live by fiutb, 
Conform my will to thine; 

Let me victorious be-in dea^, 
And then in gloiy shine. 

8 If thou these blessings give, 
And wilt my portion be, 

Gheerfhl the world's poor tovs I leave 
To them who know not Thee. 

Queen ofShdta.--l Kings z. 1—9. 34, 

1 'OBOM Sheba a distant report 
JD Of Solomon's glory and &me 
Invited the queen to his court. 

But all was outdone when she came: 
She cried with a pleasing surprise, 
When first she before him appear'd, 
" How mueh what I see with my eye* 
Surpasses the rumour I heard I" 

2 When once to Jerusalem come, 

The treasure and train she had brought, 
The wealth she possessed at home. 
No longer had plaee in her thought: 
ffis house, his attendants, his throne, 
All struck her with wonocr and awe; 
The glory of Solomon shone 
In every object she saw. 

3 But Solomon most she admir'd, 
Whose Spirit conducted the whole : 
His wisdom which God had inspir'a. 
His bounty and greatness of soul : 
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Of all the hard questions she put, 
A ready Bolution he show'd; 
Exceeded her wish and her suit, 
And more than she ask'd him bestow'd. 

4 Thus I, when the gospel proclaim'd 
The Saviour's great name in my ears, 
The wisdom for which He is £un'd. 
The love which to sinners He bears; 
I long*d, and I was not denied, 
That I in his presence might bow; 

I saw, and transported I cried, 
** A greater than Solomon Thoul 

5 My conscience no comfort could find. 
By doubt and hard questions opposed; 
But He restor'd peace to my mind, 
And answer'd each doubt I propos'd; 
Beholding me poor and distressed, 
His bounty supplied all my wants ; 
My prayer could have never expressed 
So much as this Solomon grants. 

6 I heard and was slow to believe, 
But now with my eyes I behold 

Much more than my heart could conceiTe, 
Or language could ever have told: 
How happy thy servants must be, 
Who always before Thee appear I 
Vouchsafe, Lord, this blessmg to me, 
I find it is good to be here. 

35. Elijah fed by iZawen*.*— 1 Kings xvii. 6. 

1 T7LIJAH'S example declares, 
Jji Whatever distress may betide. 
The saints may commit all their cares 
To Him who will surely provide: 

• Book iiL, Hymn 47. 
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When rain long withheld from the earth, 
Occaaion'd a Bunine of hread, 
The prophet, secur'd from the dearth, 
By ravens waa constantly fed. 

2 More likely to roh than to feed, 
Were ravens who liv*d upon prey; 
Bat when the Lord's people have need. 
His goodness will find oat a way; 
This instance to those may he strange, 
Who know not how faith can prevaU; 
Bat sooner all nature shall change. 
Than one of God's promises fail. 

3 Nor is it a singular case, 
The wonder is often renew'd; 
And many can say to his praise, 

He sends them hy ravens their food: 
Thus worldlings, though ravens indeed, 
Though greedy and selfish their mind, 
If God has a servant to feed^ 
Against their own wills can he kind. 

4 Thus Satan, that raven unclean. 
Who croaks in the ears of the saints, 
Compell'd hy a Power unseen, 
Admmisters oft to their wants; 
God teaches them how to find food 
From all the temptations they feel; 
This raven, who thirsts for mv Wood, 
Has help'd me to many a meal. 

5 How safe and how happy are they 
Who on the good Shepherd rely I 

He ^ves them out strength for their day 
Their wants He will surely supply : 
He ravens and lions can tame, 
. All creatores ohe^ his command; 
Then let me rejoice in his name, 
And leave all my cares in his hand. 
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36. The Meal and Cruse of Oil 1 Rings xvii. 16. 

1 T> Y the poor widow's oil and meal 
Xj Elijah was sustained; 

ThOagh small the stock, it lasted well, 
For God the store maintain'd. 

2 It seem'd as if from day to day 

The^ were to eat and die? 
But still, though in a secret way, 
He sent a fresh supply. 

3 Thus to his poor He still will give 

Just for the present hour; 
But for to-morrow they must live 
Upon his word and power. 

4 No bam nor storehouse they possess 

On which they can depend; 
Yet have no cause to fear distress, 
For Jesus is their friend. 

5 Then let not doubts your mind assail, 

Remember God has said, 
" The cruse and barrel shall not fail. 

My people shall be fed." 
9 And thus, thou^ &int it often seems, 

He keeps their grace alive; 
Supplied D^ his refreshing streams. 

Their dying hopes revive. 
7 Though in ourselves we have no stocky 

The Lord is nigh to save, 
His door flies open when we knock, 

And 'tis but ask and have. 

37, Jericho; or, The Waters healed, 

2 Kings ii. 19—22. 
1 rpHOUGH Jericho pleasantly stood, 
Jl And look'd like a prcanising soil, 
The harvest produc'd httle food. 
To answer the husbandman's toil. 
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The water some property had, 
Which ^isonotus prov'd to the ground: 
The springs were corrupted and bad, 
The streams spread a barrenness rouftd. 

2 But soon by the cruse and the 8alt« 
Prepar'd by Elisha's command, 
The water was eur'd of its fault, 
And plenty enriched the land: 
An emblem sure this of the grace 
On firuitless dead unners bestow'd: 
For man is in Jericho's case, 

Till cur'd by the mercy of Grod. 

3 How noble a creature he seems I 
What knowledge, invention, and skill 1 
How large and extensive his Bchiemes! 
How much can he do if he will I 

His zeal to be learned and wise * 
WDl yield to no timits or bars; 
He measures the earth and the skies, 
And numbets and marshals the staiVk 

4 Tet still he is barren of good; 
In vain are his talents and art; 
For sin has infected his blood, 

And poison^ the streams of his heart 
Though cockatrice eggs he can hatch^ 
Or, spider-like, cobwebs can weave; 
^Tis madness to labour and watch 
For what will destroy and deceive. 

5 But grace, like the salt in the cruse, 
When cast in the spring of the soul, 
A wonderftil change will produce. 
Diffusing new life through the whole: 
The wilderness blooms like a rose, 
The heart which was vile and abhorr'd^ 
Now finitful and beantiAil grows, 

The garden and joy of the L<Mrd* 
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38a Naaman, — 2 Kings r. 14. 
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lEFOBE Elisha's gate 

w The STiian leper stood; 

But oonld not brook to wait, 

He deemed himself too good : 

He thought the prophet wonld attend, 

And not to him a message send. 

2 Have I this jonmey come, 
And will he not be seen? 

I were as well at home. 
Would washing make me clean ; 

Why must I wash in Jordan's flood ? 

Damascus rivers are as good. 

3 Thus, bj his foolish pride. 
He almost missed a cure; 
Howe'er at length he tried, 
And found the method sure: 

Soon as the pride was brought to yield, 
The leprosy was quickly healed. 

4 Leprous and proud as he, i 
To Jesus thus I came. 

From sin to set me free, 
When first I heard his fiune: 
Surely, thought I, my pompous train 
Of TOWS and tears will notice gain. 

5 1^ heart devised the way 
Wliich I supposed he 'd take; 
And when I found delay. 
Was ready to go back; 

Had He some paunful task enjoin'd, 
I to^ performance seem'd inclined. 

6 When by his word He spake, 
** That fountain open'd see; 
*Twa8 open'd for thy sake, 

" Go wash, and thou art free. 



BOOK I. II. KINGS. 57 

Oh! how did my proud heart gainsay, 
I fear*d to trust his simple way. 
7 At length I trial made, 

When I had much endured, 

The message I obej'd, 

I washed, and I was cur'd; 
Sinners, this healing fountain try, 
Which deans'd a wretch so vile as I. 

The Borrowed Axe,— 2 Kings vi.' 5, 6. 39. 

1 fflHE prophet^s sons in times of old, 
JL Though to appearance poor. 
Were rich without possessing gold, 

And honour 'd, though obscure., 

2 In peace their daily bread they eat. 

By honest labour earned; 
While daily at Elisha's KBet 
They grace and wisdom learn 'd. 

3 The prophet's presence cheer'd their toil. 

They watch^ the words he spoke; 
Whether they tum'd the fhrrow'd soil. 
Or fell'd the spreading oak. 

4 Once as they listen 'd to his theme, 

Their conference was stopp'd: 
For one beneaUi the yielding stream, 
A borrow'd axe had dropped. 

5 " Alasl it was not mine,*' he said, 

" How shall I make it good?" 
Eliaha heard, and when he pray'd, 
The iron swam like wood. 

6 If Gt>d, in such a small affair, 

A miracle performs; 
It shows his condescending care 
Of poor unworthy worms. 

7 Though kings and nations in his view 

Are but as motes and dust, 
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His eyea and ear are fix'd .on yw., 

Who in his mercy trust. 
8 Not one concern of onrs is small, 

If we belong to Him ; 
To teach us this, the Lord of all 

Once made the iron swim. 

^iQ, More tntk us than toUkAem* 2 Kings vi. 16. 

1 A LAS I Elisha's seiprant cried, 

J\. When he the Syrian army spied'; 
But he was sooa releas'd from care, 
In answer to the prophet's prayer. 

2 Straightway he saw with other eyasi 
A greater army from the skies, 

A fiery guard around the hill ; 
Thus are the saints preserved still. 

3 When Satan and his host ^pear, 
Like him of old, I Mnt and rear; 
Like him, by faith, with joy I see 
A greater host engaged for me. 

4 The saints espouse my cause by prayer, 
The angels make my soul their care; 
Mine is the promise seal'd with blood, 
And Jesus lives to make it good. 

41 ■ Faith's Review and Expectation, 
I Chron. xvii. 16, 17- 

1 A MAZING grace! (how sweet the sotiiidi) 
J\. That sav'd a wretch like met 

I once was lost, bat now am found ; 
Was blind, but now 1 see. 

2 *Twa8 grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relier'd; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believ'dl 
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3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have ahready come; 
*Tis grace has brought me safe thus fiir, 
And grace will 1^ me home* 

4 The Lord has promised good to me, 

His word mj hope secures: 
He will mj smeld and portion be, 
As long as life endures. 

5 Tes, when this flesh and heart shall fidl^ 

And mortal life shall oease; 
I shall possess, within the veil, 
A life of joy and peace. 

6 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 

The sun forbear to shine: 
But God, who call'd me here below, 
Will be for ever mine. 

The Joy of (he Lord m out Strength. 4.2. 
Neh. viii. 10. 

1 TOT is a fruit that will not grow 
el In nature^s barren soil: 

All we can boast till Christ we know, 
Is vanity and toil. 

2 But where the Lord has planted grace. 

And made his glories known; 
There fruits of heavenly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 

3 A bleeding Saviour seen by faith, 

A sense of pardoning love, 
A hope that triumphs over death, . 
Give joys like those above. 

4 To take a glimpse within the veil, 

To know that God is mine, 
Are springs of joy that never fell, 
UnspeaJUiblel divine I 
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6 These are the joTS which satisfy, 
And sanctify the mind; 
Which make the spirit mount on high, 
And leave the world behind. 
6 No more, beUerers, monm yonr lot, 
But if you are the Lord's, 
Resign to them that know him not, 
Such joys as earth affords. 

43a Oh thai T toere €u in Months past! 
Job zxix. 2. 

1 Q WEET was the time when first I felt 

The Saviour's pardoning blood 
Applied, to cleanse my soul from guilt, 

And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the mom the light reveaPd, 

His praises tun'd my tongue; 
And when the evening shades prevailed 
His love was all my song. 

3 In vain the tempter spreads his wiles. 

The world no more can charm ; 

1 liv'd upon my Saviour's smiles. 
And lean'd upon his arm. 

4 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 

And saw his glorv shine ; 
And when I read his holy word, 
I call'd each promise mine. 

5 Then to his saints I often spoke 

Of what his love hath done; 
But now my heart is almost broke, 
For all my joys are gone. 

6 Now when the evening shade prevails, 

My soul in darkness mourns; 
And when the mom the light reveals. 
No light to me returns. 

7 My prayers are now a chattering noise, 

JPor Jesus hides his &ce; 
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I read, the promise meets my eyes, 

But will not reach my case. 
8 Now Satan threatens to prerailf 

And make my soul his prey ; 
Yet, Lord, thv mercies oannot ML: 

O come without delay. 

The change.* 

1 QAYIOUR, shine, and cheer my soul, 

Bid my dying hopes revive j 
Make my wounded spirit whole, 
Far away the tempter drive: 
Speak the word, and set me free, 
I«t me live alone to Thee. 

2 Shall I sigh and pray in vain, 
Wilt Thou still refuse to hear; 
Wilt Thou not return again, 
Must I yield to black despair? 
Thou hast taught my heart to pray, 
Canst Thou turn thy fece away? 

3 Once I thought my mountain strong. 
Firmly fix'd, no more to move; 
Then thy grace was all my song, 
Then my soul was fillM with love; 
Those were happy golden days, 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 

4 When my friends have said, *^ Beware, 
Soon or late youll find a change,'' 

1 could see no cause for fear. 

Vain their caution seem'd, and strange: 
Not a cloud obscur'd my sky. 
Could I think a tempest nigh? 

5 Little then myself I knew, 
Little thought of Satan's power; 

• Book li.. Hymn 34; and Book iiL, Hymn Sa 
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Now I find their wordi were trae, 
Now I feel the stormy hour! 
Sin has put my joys to flight, 
Sin has chan^sd my day to night. 
6 Satan asks, and nioeks my woe, 
** Boaster, where is vtow your OtodV* 
Silence, Lord, this cruel foe. 
Let him know I'm bought witli blood ; 
Tell him, since I know thy Name, 
Though I change, Thou art the e 



45. Pleae&tff fear Mercy. --PtULhmyu 

1 TN mercy, not io wrath, rebuke 
A Th3rfeebleworm,my GodI 
My spirit dreads thy angry look, 

And trembles at thy rod. 

2 Haye mercy. Lord, for I am weak, 

Begard my heayy groans; 
let thy yoice o'f comfort speak. 

And heal my broken bones I 
8 By day, my busy beating head 

Is ml*d with anxious fears ; 
By night upon my restless bed, 

I weep a flood of tears. 

4 Thus I sit desolate, and mourn. 

Mine eyea grow dull with grief; 
How long, my Lord, ere Thou return, 
And bring my soul relief? 

5 come and show thy jwwer to saye. 

And spare my fiuntmg breath; 
For who can praise Thee in the graye, 
Or sing thy name in death? 

6 Satan, my cruel enyioua foe, 

Insults me in my pain; 
He smiles to see me brought so low, 
And teUs me hop^ is yatn. 
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7 But hence, thou enemy, depart I 
Nor tempt me to deafwiir; 
MTSavionr comfis to cheer mj heart, 
The Lord has heard my prayer. 

None upon Earth I desire besides Thee, A/6» 
Psalm Ixxiii. 25. 

1 TTQW tedious and tasteless the hours, 

XT When Jesus no longer I see; [iSowers,] 
Sweet prospects, sweet lords, and sireet 
Haye aU lost their sweetness whh ne ; 
The midsummer sun sbines ImH dmii, 
The fields strive in vain to kwk gay. 
But when I am happy in Him, 
December's as pleasant as May. 

2 His name yiel^ the richest perftime, 
And sweeter than music his voice, 
His presence disperses my ^om. 
And makes all wkhiA ne rejoice; 
I should, were He always so nigh, 
Have nothing to wirii or to fear;. 
No mortal so happy as I, 
My sununer woidd last all the year. 

3 Content with beholding his foce, 
My all to hi|s pleasure resign'd; 
No changes of season ox place 
Would make any change in my mind: 
While bless'dwith a aense of his love, 
A palace a tay would appear; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 
If Jesus would dweU with me there. 

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine,. 
If Thou art my son and my song ; 

' Say, why do I languish and pine, 
And why are my winters so loag? 

Digitized by Google 



64 PSALMS. BOOK 1 

O drive these dark elonds from mytkj, 
Thy soul-cheeringpresence restore; 
Or take me unto Tnee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 

47, The BeUever's Safetj/.—PaahD. xtsL 

1 TNCAKNATE Gk>dl the soul that knows 
A Thy name's mysterious power, 

Shall dwell in undisturbed repose, 
Nor fear the trying hour. 

2 Thy wisdom, fidthfnlness, and love, 

To feeble, helpless worms, 

A buckler and a refoge prove 

From enemies and storms. 

3 In vain the fowler spreads his net. 

To draw them from thy care; 
Thy timely call instructs their feet 
To shun the artful snare. 

4 When, like a baneful pestilence, 

Sin mows its thousands down 

On every side, without defence. 

Thy grace secures thine own. 

5 No midnight terrors haunt their bed, 

No arrow wounds by day; 
Unhurt on serpents they shall tread^ 
If found in duty's way. 

6 Angels, unseen, attend the saints. 

And bear them in their arms, 
To cheer the spirit when it fiunts. 
And guard tneir life from harms. 

7 The angels* Lord himself is nigh 

To them that love his name; 
Beady to save them when they cry. 
And put their foes to shame. 

8 Crosses and changes are their lot, 

Long as they sojourn here; 
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But since their Sayionr changes not, 
What have the sainta to fear? 

Another. 48. 

1 rpHAT man no guard or weapons needs, 
A Whose heart the blood of Jesus knows ; 
But safe may pass, if duty leads. 
Through burning sands or mountain snows. 

2 Beleas'd from guilt, he feels no fear, 
Redemption is his shield and tower; 
He sees his Saviour always near 
To help in every trying hour. 

3 Though I am weak, and Satan strong. 
And often to assault me tries; 
When Jesus is my shield and song, 
Abash 'd the wolf before me flies. 

4 His love possessing, I am blest. 
Secure whatever cmnge may come: 
Whether I go to east or west. 
With Him I still shall be at home. 

5 If placed beneath the northern pole. 
Though winter reigns with rigour there, 
His gracions beams would cheer my soul. 
And make a spring throughout the yearJ 

6 Or if the desert's sun-burnt soil 

Mjr lonely dwelling e'er should prove. 
His presence would stipport my toil. 
Whose smile is life, whose voice is love. 

He led them hy a right Way, — Psalm cvii. 7. 49a 
1 TX7HEN Israel was from Eg^pt freed, 
V T The Lord, who brought them out, 
HeJp'd them in every time of need. 
But led them round about. 



2 To enter Canaan soon they hop'd; 
But quickly chang'd their mmd, 
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When the Red Sea their passage eti6fpp% 
And Pharaoh march'd behind. 

3 The desert fill'd them with akrms 

t'or water and for food ; 
And Amalek. hy foree of arms, 
To check tneir progress stood. 

4 They often murmur'd by the way, 

Because they judg'd by sight; 
But were at length constrained to say, 
The Lord had led them right. 

5 In the Red Sea, that stopp'd them first, 

Their enemies were drown'd; 
The rocks gave water for their thlrstf 
And manna spread the ground. 

6 By fire and cloud their way was shoWh 

Across the pathless san(&; 
And Amalek was orerthrowii 
By Moses' lifted hands. 

7 The way was right tlUiir hearts to j^rove, 

To make God^s glory known, 
And show his wisdom, power, and 1ot6, 
Engag'd to save his own. 

8 Just so the true belieyer*s path 

Through many dangers lies; 
Though dark to sense, *tis light to filith, 
And leads us to the skies. 

50. What shan I r«M2er f *--PsaIm cxVi. 12, 13. 

1 t^OR merdes, countless as the sands, 
JD Which daily I receive 

From Jesus my Redeemer's hands, 
My soul, wliat canst thou give? 

2 Alas I from such a heart as mine, 

What can I bring him forth? 

* Book ill, Hymn «7. 
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My best is stain'd and djed wil^ sin, 

Mj all is nothing worth. 
8 Yet this acknowledgment 111 make 

For all he has bestow'd; 
Salvation's sacred cap 111 take, 

And call upon my God. 

4 The best returns fbr one like me, 

So wretched and so poor, 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 
And ask Him still for more. 

5 I cannot serve him as I onght, 

No works have I to boast; 
Yet would I glory in the thought 
That I should owe Him most. 

DtoeUing m Mesec^ — Psalm cxx. 5-7. SL 

1 TT7HAT a mournful life is mine, 

f T Fiird with crosses, pains, and cares! 
Every work defil'd with sin, 
Every step beset with snares! 

2 If alone I pensive sit, 

I myself can hardly bear; 
If I pass along the street. 
Sin and riot triumph there* 

3 Jesus I how my heart is painM, 
How it mourns for souls deceived! 
When I here thy name profim'd, 
When I see thy Spirit griev'dt 

4 When thy children's griefs I view, 
Their distress becomes my own ; 
All I hear, or see, or do, 

Makes me tremble, weep, and groan. 

5 Mourning thus I long had been, 
When I heard my Saviour's voice: 
'* Thou hast cause to mourn for sin, 
But in me thou may'st r^oice.** 
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6 This kind word dispell'd my grief, 
Put to silence my complaints; 
Though of sinners I am chief, 
He h^ rank'd me with his saints. 

7 Though constndn'd to dwell a while 
Where the wicked strive and brawl; 
Let them iroMm, so He but smile, 
Heaven will ma!ke amends for all. 

8 There, believers, we shall rest. 
Free iVom sorrow, sin, and fears; 
Nothing there our peace molest, 
Throu^ eternal rounds of years. 

9 Let us then the fight endure. 
See our Captain looking down; 
He will make the conquest sure. 
And bestow the promised crown. 

52. TTw^fom.— Prov. vii. 22—31. C. 

1 17 BE God had built the mountains, 
X!i Or rais'd the fruitful hills; 
Before he fill'd the fountains 

That feed the running rills; 
In me from everlasting, 
The wonderful I AH, 
Found pleasures never wasting. 
And wisdom is my name. 

2 When, like a tent to dwell in. 
He spread the skies abroad. 
And swath'd about the swelling 
Of ocean's mighty flood; 

He wrought by weight and measure; 
And I was wim Him then: 
Myself the Father's pleasure, 
And mine the sons of men. 
8 Thus wisdom's words discover 
Thy glory and thy grace, 
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Thou everlasting lover 
Of our unworthy race I 
Thy gracious eye surveyed us 
Ere stars were seen above: 
In wisdom Thou hast made us, 
And died for us in love. 
4 And couldst thou be delighted 
With creatures such as wet 
Who, when we saw Thee, slighted 
And nail'd Thee to a tree? 
Un&thomable wonder, | 
And mystery divine i 
The voice that speaks in thunder, 
Says, " Sinner, 1 am thine!" 

A Friend that sHcketh closer than a Brother, 53. 
Prov. xviii. 24. 

1 /\NE there is above all others, 

\J Well deserves the name of Friend 1 
His is love beyond a brother's. 
Costly, free, and knows no end: 

They who once his kindness prove, 

Find it everlasting love I 

2 Which of all our friends, to save us. 
Could or would have shed their blood? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Beconcil'd in him to God : 

This was boundless love indeed! 
Jesus is a friend in need. 

3 Men, when rais'd to lofty stations. 
Often know their friends no more ; 
Slight and scorn their poor relations, 
Though they valued them before : 

But our Saviour always owns 

Those whom he redeemed with groans. 

4 When He liv'd on earth abas'd, 
Friend of Sinners was his name ; 
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Now above all glory rais'd. 

He rejoices in the same : 
Still He calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 

5 Conld we bear from one another 
What he daily bean from ns? 

Yet this glorious Friend and Brother 
Loves us though we treat Him thus: 
Though for good we render ill, 
He accounts us brethren still. 

6 OhI for grace our hearts to soften^ 
Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
We, alas I forget too often 

What a Friend we have above: 
But when home our souls are brought, 
We will love Thee as we ought. 

54. Vwi^j o/Xf/'e *--Eccles. i. 2. 

1 rpHE evils that beset our path, 
A Who can prevent or cure? 
We stand upon the brink of death 

When most we seem secure. 

2 If we to-day sweet peace possess. 

It soon may be withdrawn; 
Some change may plunge ns in distress 
Before to-morrow*8 dawn. 

3 Disease and pain invade our health. 

And find an easy prey; 
And oft, when least expected, wealth 
Takes wings and flies away. 

4 A fever or a blow can shake 
Our wisdom's boasted rule. 

And of the brightest genius make 
A madman or a fool. 

* Book IL, Hymn 6. 
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5 The gourde, from which we look for fruit, 

Produce ns only pa^p ; 
A worm unseen attacks the root, 
And all our hopes are vain. 

6 I pity tlMM who seek no m<»« 

Thim sudb a world can givei 
Wretdied they are, and blind, and poor, 
And dying while they live. 

7 Since sin has fiU'd the earth irith f^oei, 

And creatures &de and die, 
Lord, wean our hearts from things h«low, 
And fix our hopes lon high. 

Vmity of the World. C. jjg, 

1 f^ Ot> gives his njercies to be spent ; 

VX Tour hoard will do your soul np ^fH^ ; 
Qold is a blessing only lent, 
Bepaid by giving others food. 

2 The world's esteem is but a brfbe* 

To buy their peace you sell your pwj> • 

The slave of a vain-glonous trib^, 

"Who hate you while they make you know^i* 

3 The joy that vain amusements give, 
Oh! sad conclusion that it brings! 
The honey of a crowded hive, 
Defended by a thousand stings. 

4 'Tis thus the world rewards the fools 
That live upon her treacherous smiles: 
She leads them blindfold by her rules, 
And ruins all whom she beguiles. 

5 God knows the thousands who go down 
From pleasure into endless woe; 
And, with a long despairing groan. 
Blaspheme their Maker as they go. 

6 O fearful thought! be timely wise; 
Delight but in a Saviour's charms, 
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And Qtod shall take yon to the skies, 
Embrac'd in eyerlasting arms. 

56* Vanity of the Creature aancHfied, 

1 TTONEY though the bee prepares, 
XL An envenomed sting he wears; 
Piercing thorns a guard compose 
Bound the fragrant blooming rose. 

2 Where we think to find a sweet, 
Oft a painful sting we meet : 
When the rose invites our eye, 
We forget the thorn is nigh. 

3 Why are thus our hopes beguil'd? 
Why are all our pleasures spoil 'd? 
Why do agony and woe 

From our choicest comforts grow? 

4 Sin has been the cause of all! 
*Twas not thus before the fell: 
What but pain, and thorn, and sting, 
From the root of sin can spring? 

5 Now with every good we find 
Vanity and grief entwin'd; 
What we feel or what we fear, 
All our joys imbitter here. 

6 Yet, through the Redeemer's love, 
These afflictions blessings prove ; 
He the wounding stings and thorns 
Into healing med'cines turns. 

7 From the earth our hearts they wean. 
Teach us on his arm to lean ; 

Urge us to a throne of grace, 
M&ke us seek a resting-place. 

8 In the mansions of our Kin^ 
Sweets abound without a stmg; 
Thomless there the roses blow. 
And the joys unmingled flow. 
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The Name of Jesus,— CasxL i. 3. 57. 

1 TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
JZL In a believer's earl 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives awaj his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear Name ! the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place; 
Mynever-fiiiling treasury, fill'd 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 By Thee my prayers acceptance gain, 

Although with sin defiled; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am own'd a child. 

5 Jesus I my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

6 Weak is the e£fort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
111 praise Thee as I ought. 

7 Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of thy name 

Refresh my soul in death 1 

Lard, I mR praise Thee,— ls&. xii. C. 58. 

1 T WILL praise Thee every day, 
X Now thine anger's tum'd away I 
Comfortable thoughts arise 

From the bleeding sacriiiee. 
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2 Here, in the ffur gospel field, 
Wells of free salvation yield 
Streams of life, a plenteoiu store, 
And my soul shall thirst no more. 

3 Jesns is beeome at length 
My salvation and my strength ; 
And his praises shall prolong, 
While I live, my pleasant son^^ 

4 Praise ye then his glorious nitm«, 
Publish his exalted fiunel 

Still his worth your praise enoe^^ 
Excellent are all his deeds. 

5 Kaise again the joyful toun^, 
Let the nations roll it round I 
Zion, shout, for this is He, 
Gk>d the Saviour dwells in thee^ 

59, The Jlefitge, Bwer, and Bot^ ^f^ Ckurth. 
Isazxxii. 2. 

1 TTE who on earth as man was known, 
XL And bore our sins and pains, 
Now, seated on the eternal throne, 

The God of glory reigns. 

2 His hands the wheels of nature guSde 

With an unerring skill ; 
And countless worlds extended wide 
Obey his sovereign will. 

3 While harps unnumber'd sound his priii^^ 

In yonder world above, 
.His saints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 

4 His righteousness to &ith reveal 'd, 

Wrought out for guilty worms. 
Affords a hiding-place and shield 
From enemies and storms. 
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5 This land, through which his pilgrims go, 

Is desolate and dry; 
But streams of grace from Him o'erfloWt 
Their thirst to satisfy. 

6 When trouhles, like a huming sun. 

Beat heavy on tibeir head, 
To this almighty Kock they rim^ 
And find a pleasing shade. 

7 How glorious He I how happy they 

In such a glorious Friend 1 
Whose love secures them all th^ way, 
And crowns them at the end. 

Zion; oriheCityof God* gQ^ 
Isa. xxxiii. 20, 21. 

1 r\ LORIOUS thijogs of thee aro fpokon, 
VJ Zion, city of our God I 
He, whose word cannot b« brokM, 
Form'd thee for his own abode: 
On the Bock of Ages founded. 
What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

2 Seel the streams of living waters 
Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daoghten, 
And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst t' assuage? 
Grace, which, like the Lord, ti^ giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 

3 Bound each habitation hovering. 
See the cloud and fire aj^pearl 
For a glOTT and a covering. 
Showing that the Lord is near: 

♦ Book Um Hymn 24. 
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Thus deriving from their banner 

Light by night, and shade hy day; 

Safe ihej feed upon the manna 

Which He gives them when they pray. 
4 Bless'd inhabitants of Zion, 

Wash'd in the Redeemers blood! 

Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priests to God : 

"lis his love his people raises 

Over self to reign as kings. 

And as priests his solemn praises 

Each for a thank-offering brings. 
6 Saviour, if of Zion's city 

I through grace a member am; 

Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in thy Name: 

Fading is the worldling's pleasure, 

All IHs boasted pomp and show ; 

Solid joys and lasting treasure. 

None but Zion's children know. 

CI, Look unto me, and be ye saved, 
Isa. xlv. 22« 

1 A S the serpent rais'd by Moses 

j\. Heal'd the burning serpent's bite ; 
Jesus thus himself discloses 
To the wounded sinner's sight 
Hear his gracious invitation, 
*^ I have life and peace to give, 
I have wropght out full salvation ; 
Sinner, look to me and live. 

2 " Pore upon your sins no lon^, 
Well I know their migh^ guilt ; 
But my love than death is stronger, 
I my blocd have fredy spilt : 

Though your heart has long been harden 'd. 
Look on me — it soft shall grow, 
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Past transgressions shall be pardon 'd, 
And 111 wash you white as snow. 

3 " I have seen what you were doing, 
Though you little thought of me; 
You were madly bent on ruin, 
But I said — It shall not be; 

You had been for ever wretched, 
Had I not espous'd your part : 
Now behold my arms outstretched 
To receive you to my heart. 

4 " Well may shame, and joy, and wonder, 
All your inward passions move : 

I could crush thee with my thunder. 
But I speak to thee in love: 
Seel your sins are all forgiven, 
I have paid the countless sum I 
Now my death has open'd heaven. 
Thither you shaD shortly come." 

5 Dearest Saviour, we adore Thee, 
For thy precious life and death; 
Melt each stubborn heart before Thee, 
Give us all the eye of faith: 

From the law's condemning sentence, ' 
To thy mercy we appeal ; 
Thou alone canst give repentance. 
Thou alone our souls canst heal.^ 

J%e good Physician, 62b 

1 TJOW lost was my condition, 
JlL Till Jesus made me whole I 
There is but one Physician 
Can cure a sin-sick soul I 
Next door to death He found me. 
And snatch'd me from the grave; 
To tell to all around me 
Hiawond'rous power to save. 
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2 The wont of all diseaMs 

Is light compared with sin { 

On every part it seizes, 

But rages most withiu: 

'Tis palsy, dropsy, feverj 

And madness— -aU combined; 

And none but a believer, 

The least relief can find. 
8 From men great skill profiBssing 

I thought a cure to gain; 

But this proved more distressingi 

And added to my pain : 

Some said that notning ail'd me, 

Some gave me up for lost; 

Thus every refuge failM me, 

And all my hopes were cross 'd* 

4 At length this great Physician, 
How matchless is his grace I 
Accepted my petition, 

And undertook my case: 
First gave me sight to view Him, 
For sin my sight had sealM ; 
The^ bid me Took unto Him ; 
I look'd, and I was healed. 

5 A dying, risen Jesus, 
Seen by the eye of fiiith, 

At once from anguish frees us, 
And saves the soul from death: 
Come then tn this Pbysician, 
His help hell freely give, 
He makes no hard condition, 
*Tis only— look and live. 

53. To tke AjfUdfed, tosudwiih TempetiB, md 

not comforted. — Isa. liv. 6-^11. 
1 T)ENSiyE, doubting, fearfiil heart, 
X Hear what Chxist the Saviour sayB) 
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Eveiy word should joximpiu^ 
Change ttij momning into pfaiM: 
YesTHe speaks, and speaks to thee, 
May He help thee to believe I 
Then thou presently wilt see, 
Thou hast little cause to grieve. 

2 ** Fear thon not, nor be ashata'd^ 
All thy sorrows soon shall end: 

I, who heaven and earth have fram'd. 
Am thv Husband and thy Friends 
I, the High and Holy One, 
Israel's God by all aaor|d> 
As thy Saviour will be known, 
Thy Kedeemer and thy Lord* 

3 " For a moment I withdrew, 
And thy heart was fill'd with pun ; 

, But my mercies 111 renew, 
Thou shalt soon rejoice again : 
Though I seem to hide my ^ce, 
Very soon my wrath shall cease; 
'Tis but for a moment's space, 
Ending in eternal peace. 

4 " When my peaeeful bow appears^ 
Painted on the wateiT clo«d : 
Tis to dissipate thy fears, 

LeKt the earth should be overflowed t 
Tb an emblem too of grace, 
Of mv covenant love a sign ; 
Thoiigh the mountains leave their place, 
Thou shalt be for ever mine* 

5 ^* Though afflicted, tempest-toss'd, 
Comfortless awhile thou art, 

Do not think thou canst be lost, 
Thou art graven ott my heart: 
All thy wastes I will repaif , 
Thou shalt be rebuilt anew^ 
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And in thee it shall appear 
What a God of love can do." 

64, The contrite Heart,— Isa. Ivii. 15. C. 

1 rpHE Lord will happiness divine 
X On contrite hearts bestow: 
Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 

A contrite heart or no? 

2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain, 

Insensible as steel ; 
If aught is felt, 'tis only pam, 
To find I cannot feel. 

3 I sometimes think myself inclin'd 

To love Thee, if I could ; 

But often feel another mind, 

Averse to all that's good. 

4 My best desires are faint and few, 

I fain would strive for more; 
But when I cry, " My strength renew," 
Seem weaker than oefore. 

5 Thv saints are comforted, I know. 

And love thy house of prayer ; 
I therefore go where others go, 
But find no comfort there. 

6 make this heart rejoice or ache ; 

Decide this doubt for me; 
And if it be not broken, brake. 
And heal it, if it be. ^ 

65. The future Peace and Ghry ofihe Church. 

Isa. Ix. 15— 20. C. 

1 TTEAR what God the Lord hath spoken: 
n " my people, fiiint and few ; 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 
Fair abodes I build for you; 
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Thorns of ^eart-felt tribulatioi;! 
Shall no more perplex your ways; 
You shall Qaxne your walls, Salv^itioiB, 
And your gates shall all be Praise^ 

2 l%ere, like streams that feed the gwrdea. 
Pleasures without end shall flow; 
For the Lord, your &ith rewarding, 
All his bounty shall bestow: 
Still in undisturbed possession 
Peace and righteousness shaJU i^iff^; 
Nerer shall you feel op{>r«saion, 
Hear the Yoioe of war again. 

8 Ye no more your suns descending, 
Waning mpons, no more shall see ; 
But, your griofe for ever ending. 
Find eternal noon in me; 
God shall rise, and shining o^er you, 
Change to day the gloom of night; 
He the Lord, shall be your gloiy, 
God your everlasting %ht. 

The Truxt of the Wickedmdthe Ei^Ueaue 66. 
compared, — Jer. xvU. 5-t^. 

IAS parched in the barren sands, 
j9l Beneath a burning sky. 
The worthless bramble withering standi, 
And only grows to die : 

2 Such is the sinner's awfiil case. 

Who makes the world bis trust, 
And dares his confidence to place 
In vanity and dust. 

3 A secret curse destroys his root, 

And dries his moisture up; 
He lives a while, but bears no fruit, 
Then dies without a hope. t ' ] 
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4 But happy he whose hopes depend 

Upon the Lord alone; 
The soul that trusts in such a friend, 
Can ne'er be overthrown. 

5 Though gourds should wither, cisterns break, 

And creature-comforts die; 
No change his solid hope can shake, 
Or stop his sure supply. 

6 So thrives and blooms the tree whose iroots 

By constant streams are fed; 
Array'd in green, and rich in fruits, 
It rears its branching head. 

7 It thrives though rain should be denied, 

And drought around i)revail; 
*Tis planted by a river side, 
Wnose waters cannot fiiil. 

^, Jehovah our Righteousness. — Jer.xxiii.6. C. 

1 TIIT God, how perfect are thy ways! 
JIl But mine polluted are ; 

Sin twines itself about my praise, 
And slides into my prayer. 

2 When I would speak what Thou hast done 

To save me firom my sin, 
I cannot make thy mercies knovm, 
But self-applause creeps in. 

3 Divine desire, that holy flame, 

Thy grace creates in me ; 

Alas I impatience is its name, 

When it returns to Thee. 

4 This heart, a fountain of vile thoughts, 

How does it overflow! 
While self u^on the surface floats, 
Still bubbling from below. 

5 Let others in the gaudy dress 

Of fancied merit shine, 
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The Lord shall be my righteonsneBS, 
The Lord for ever mme. 

Ephraim repenting. — Jer. xxxi. 18-20. C. gg, 

1 "|I|'T God, till I received thy stroke, 
lu. How like a beast was II 

So nnaccnstom'd to the yoke, 
So backward to comply. 

2 With grief my just reproach I bear. 

Shame fills me at the thought; 

How frequent my rebellions were I 

What wickedness I wrought I 

3 Thy merciful restraint I scorn 'd, 

And left the pleasant road ; 
Yet turn me, and I shall be tum'd, 
Thou art the Lord my Grod. 

4 Is Ephraim banished from my thoughts, 

Or vile in my esteem? 
No, saith the Lord, with all his faults 
I still remember him. 

5 Is he a dear and pleasant child? 

Yes, dear and pleasant still; 
Though sin his foolish heart beguiPd, 
And he withstood my will. 

6 My sharp rebuke has laid him low. 

He seeks my face again ; 
Mypity kindles at his woe. 
He shall not seek in vain. 

The Lord is my Portion. — ^Lam. iii. 24. gj, 

1 17R0M pole to pole let others roam, 
3J And search is vain for bliss ; 
Mysoul is satisfied at home. 
The Lord my portion is. 
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2 Jesus, -wh/^ on fais gloriisas throne, 

Rules heaven, and earth, an* sea, . 
Is pleas'd to claim me for his own, 
And give hmiself to me. 

3 His person fixes all my love, 

His blood removes my fear; 
And while He pleads for me abore, 
His arm preserves me here. 

4 His word of promise is my food, 

His Spirit is my guide ; 
Thus daily is my strength renew'^ 
And all my wants supplied.* 

5 For Him I count as gain each loss, 

Disgrace for Him renown; 
Well may I glory in His crosB, 
While He prepares my crown! 

6 Let worldlings then indulge their Iwast, 

How much ihey gam or e^nd; 
Their joys must soon give up the ghost, 
But mine shall know no end* 
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Humbled tmd silenced hy Mercg. 
Ezek. xvi. 63. 



1 rwNCE perishing in blood I lay, 
XJ Creatures no help «ould give ; 
But Jesus pass'd me in the way, 

He saw, and bade me live. 

2 Though Satan still his rule mainbon^ 

And all his arts employed; 
That mighty word his rage restram*d, 
I could not be destroy'd. 

3 jAit length the time of love arriv\tl, 

When I my Lord should know ! 
Then Satan, of bis power depriv'4. 
Was forc'd to let me go. 

Book VL, Hymn 59. 
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4 O ean I e'er that d^y forge^, 

When Jesus kindly spoke f 
** Poor soul, my blood has paid thj debt, 
And now I break thj yoke. 

5 ** Heneeforth I take thee for ray own, 

And give myself to thee ; 
Forsake the idols thou hast known, 
And yield thy heart to me." 

6 Ah, worthless heart! it promis'd fiurj 

And said it would be thine ; 
I little thought it e'er would dare 
Again with idols join. 

7 Lord, dost Thou such backslidings heal. 

And pardon all that's past? 

Sure, ii I am not made of steel. 

Thou hast prevailed at last. 

8 My tongue, which rashljF spoke before, 

This mercy will restrain; 
Surely I now shall boast no more. 
Nor censure, nor complain^ 

7^ Co9eruin«.--Ezek. xxxyi. 25>->28. C. 71. 

1 fT>H£ Lord nroclaims his grace abroad I 

JL *^ Behola I change your hearts o£ stone ; 
Each shall renounce his idol-god, 
And serve, .henceforth, the Lord alone. 

2 My grace, a flowing stream, proceeds 
To wash your filthmess away; 

Ye shall abhor your former deeds, 
And learn my statutes to obey. 

3 My truth the great design ensures. 
I give myself away to you ; 

Yon shall be mine, I will be yours, 
Your God unalterably true. 

4 Yet not unsought or unimplor'd, 
The plenteous grace shall I confer : 

^ ~ Di^JbyL^oogle 



86 



No — your whole hearts shall seek the Lord, 
111 put a praying spirit there. 

5 From the first hreath of life divine, 
Down to the last expiring hour, 
The gracious work shall all be mine, 
Begun and ended in my power. 

72. Jefwvah-8hammah.--^ek. xlviii. 35. C. 

IAS birds their infant brood protect, 
jnL And spread their wings to shelter them ; 
Thus saith the Lord to his elect, 
** So will I guard Jerusalem." 

2 And what then is Jerusalem? 
This darling object of his care? 
Where is its worth in God's esteem? 
"Who built it? who inhabits there? 

3 Jehorah founded it in blood. 
The blood of his incarnate Son; 
There dwell the saints, once foes to God, 
The sinners whom He calls his own. 

4 There though besieged on erery side, 
Yet much belov'd and guarded well, 
From age to age they have denied 
The utmost force of earth and hell. 

6 Let earth repent and hell despair, 
This city has a sure defence ; • 

Her name is call'd " The Lord is there." 
And who has power to drive Him thence? 

73. 3^ Pcwer and Triumph ofFaiih, 

Dan. iii. 6. 

1 QUPPORTED by the word, 
O Though in himself a worm. 
The servant of the Lord 
Can wondrous acts perform : 
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Without dismay he holdly treads 
Where V the path of duty leads. 

2 The haughty king in vain, 
With fury on his brow, 
Believers would constrain 
To golden gods to bow : 

The furnace could not make them fear, 
Because they knew' the Lord was near. 

3 As vain was the decree 

Which charg'd them not to pray : 

Daniel still bow'd his knee, 

And worshipp'd thrice a day. 
Trustiug in God, he fear'd not men. 
Though threatened with the lion's den. 

4 Secure they might refuse 
Compliance with such laws ; 
For what had they to lose, 
When God espous'd their cause? 

He made the hungry- lions crouch ; 
Nor durst the fire hts children touch. 
& The Lord is still the same, 

A mighty shield and tower, 

And tiiey who trust his name 

Are guarded by his power ; 
He can the rage of lions tame, 
And bear them harmless through the flame. 
6 Yet we too often shrink 

When trials are in view; 

Expecting we must sink. 

And never can get through : 
But could we once believe indeed. 
From sdl these fears we should be freed. 

Belshazzar. — Dan. v. 5, 6. 74to 

they think 
e to dol 
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OOR sinners : little do they think 
With whom they have to dol 
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But stand securely on the briaie 
Of everlaating woe. 

2 Belshazzar thus, profanely Bold, 

The Lord of hosts defied : 
But vengeance soon Mb boasts coAtrolFtf, 
And humbled aH his prid<A. 

3 He saw a hand upon the wall 

[And trembled on his throne) < 
Which wrote his sudden dreadful Mi 
In characters unknown. 

4 Why should he tremble at the ^ew 

Of what he could not read ? 
Foreboding conscience cfOickly kffeir 
His ruin was decreed. 

5 See hun o*erwhelm'd with deep distress, 

His eyes with anguish roll ; 
His looks, and loosened joints, &tpf^^ 
The terrors of his soiU. 

6 His pomp and music, guests and wine^ 

No more delight afford : 
sinner, ere this case be thm^. 
Begin to seek the Iiord. 

7 The law like this hand-writing stands. 

And speaks the wrath of God; 
But Jesus answers its demands. 
And cancels it with blood. 

75, The Gourd,— 3(mah br. 6-8. 

IAS once for Jonah, so the Lord, 

t\ To soothe uid cheer my mournlbl hems, 

Prcpar'd for me a pleasing gourd. 

Cool was its shade, and sweet its floWeA. 

2 76 prize this gift wa« surely right ; 
But through the folly of my heart. 
It hid the Giver from my sight, 
And soon my joy was clmng'd to smntt. 
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3 While I athnir'd its beanteous fo^m, 
Its pleasant shade and grateful fimit; 
The Lord, displeased, sent forth a wortt, 
Unseen to prey npon the root. 

4 I trembled when I snw it fade, 

Bnt guHt restrained the mnnnming word $ 
My folly I confessed, and pray'd, 
Forgive my sin, and spore my gawcA* 

5 His wondrous love can ne'er be told, 
He heard me and refiev'd my pain; 

His word the threatening worn eontraU'd^ 
And bid my gourd revive again* 

6 Now, Lord, my gourd is mine no more, 
Tis thine, who only couldst it raise ; 
The idol of my heart before, 
Henceforth shall flourish to thy frtaae^ 

Projferfor the Lord's^yrcmised Pnieatd, 76, 

ON of God; thy people «*tfeldl 

I Must we stm thy absence meiBRa? 

Let thy promise be folfill'd. 

Thou hast said, " I will return?'^ 

2 Gracie«» Leader, now appear. 
Shine upon us with delight I 

Like the spring, when Thou art «ear. 
Days and suns are doubly bright* 

3 As a mother counts the dsys; 
Till her absent son she see. 

Longs and wBtebes, weeps and prAysy 
So our spirits long for Thee. 

4 Come and let us feel Thee nt^, 
Then thy sheep shall feed in peace ^ 
Plentv bless us from on high, 
Evil m>m amongst us oease» 
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6 With thy love, and voice, and aid, 
Thou canst every care assuage ; 
Then we shall not be afraid, 
Though the world and Satan rage! 

6 Thus each dav for Thee well spend, 
While our callings we pursue ; 
And the thoughts of such a friend 
Shall each night our joy renew. 

7 Let thy light be ne'er withdrawn, 
Golden days afford us long I 
Thus we pray at early dawn. 
This shall be our evening song. 

77. -^ Brand plucked out of the Fire, 
Zech. iii. 1 — 5. 

1 TjlTITH Satan, my accuser, near, 

? T Mv spirit trembled when I saw 
The Lord in majesty appear. 
And heard the language of his law. 

2 In vain I wish'd and strove to hide 
The tatter'd filthy rags I wore : 
While my fierce foe, insulting, cried, 
" See what you trusted in before I" 

3 Struck dumb, and left without a plea, 
I heard my gracious Saviour say, 

** Know, Satan, I this sinner free, 
I died to take his sins away. 

4 This is a brand which I, in love, 
To save from wrath and sin design ; 
In vain thy accusations prove; 

I answer ul, and claim him mine.'* 

5 At this rebuke the tempter fled ; 
Then He remov'd my nlthy dress; 

** Poor sinner, take this robe," He said, 
" It is thy Saviour's righteousness. 
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6 And see, a crown of life prepar'd I 
That I might thus thy head adorn : 

I thought no shame of suffering hard, 
But wore for thee a crown of thorn." 

7 how I heard these gracious words ! 
They broke and heal'd my heart at once ; 
Constrained me to become the Lord's, 
And all my idol-gods renounce. 

8 Now, Satan, thou hast lost thy aim, 
Against this brand thy threats are vain ; 
Jesus has pluck'd it from the flume, 
And who shaU put it in again ? 

On one Stone shall he seven Eyes, 78a 
Zech. iii. 9. 

1 JESUS Christ, the Lord's Anomted, 
fj Who his blood for sinners spilt, 
Is the Stone by God appointed. 

And the church is on Him built, [jguilt. 
He delivers all who trust Him from their 

2 Many eyes at once are fixed 

On a j^son so divine ; 
Love, with awful justice mixed, 
Li his great redemption shine : [mine. 
Mighty Jesus I give me leave to call Thee 

3 By the Father's eye approv'd, 

Lo, a voice is heard from heaven, 
"Sinners, this is my Belov'd, 
j*br your ransom freely given : 
All offences, for his sake, shall be forgiven." 

4 Angels with their eyes pursn'd Him, 

When He left his glorious throne ; 
With astonishment l^ey view'd Him 
Put the form of servant on : [known. 
Angels worshipp'd Him who was on earth un- 
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5 Satan aind his host^ affias'df 

Saw tlu» gtotte in 2ion laM; 
Jestur, though to death atbas'd, 
Bruto'd the subtle serpentli head, (flhed. 
When, to save us, on the cross his blood He 

6 When a guilty sinner sees Him, 

While he lodes his soul is heaJ'd ; 
Soon this sight from anguish frees him^ 
And imparts a pardon seal'd: 
May this Saviotir be to all our hearts revealed I 

7 With desire and admiration, 

All his blood-bought flock behold 
Him who wrought out their salvation. 
And enclosed them in his fold : [cold, 
f et their warmest love and praises are too 

8 By the eye of carnal reason 

Many view him with disdun f 
How win they abide the season 
When He comes with all his train? [rain. 
To escape Him then they 11 wish, but wish in 

9 How their hearts will melt and tremble, 

When they hear his awful roical 
But his saints hell then aesemble. 
As his portion and his choice, 
And receive them to his everlasting Joys. 

79a Pram for the FounUain opened* 
Zech. xiii. 1. C. 

1 mHERE is a fountain fill'd with blood, 
X Drawn from Emmanuers veins; 
And sinners plimg'd beneath that fLood^ 

Lose all thieir guilty stains^ 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to «e« 

That fountain in his day; 

And there have I, as vile as he, 

Wash'd aU my sins away. 
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3 Dear dying LArnlT, thy precioiis Uood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransom'd (smrch of G©4 
Be sav'd to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Eedeeming love has been my theme^ 
And shall he till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

111 sing thy power to save; 
When th& poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

7 Lord, I believe Thou hast prepw'4 

(Unworthy though I be) 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me I 

8 Tis strung, and tun'd, fop endlws yww. 

And form'd by power divine; 
To sound in God the Father's e»r9 
No o^er name but Thine. 

They shall he mme^ sdith the Lord, 80> 
Mai. iii. 16-18. 

1 TTrrHEN sinners utter boasting words, 

f V And glory in th^r shaaie ; 
The Lord, well pleas'd, an ear affords 
To those who fear his name. 

2 They often meet to seek his feoe; 

And what they do, or say, 
Is noted in his book of grace 
Against another day. 

3 For thev, by fidth, a day descry, 

And joyfully expect. 
When He, deseenoing from the«kj, 
His jewels will collect. 
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4 Unotic'd now, because nnknowiii 
A poor and suffering few; 
He comes to claim them for his own, 
And bring them forth to view. 
6 With transport then their Saviour*s care 
And fevour they shall prove; 
As tender parents guard and spare 
The children of their love. 
6 Assembled worlds will then discern 
The saints alone are blest, 
When wrath shall like an oven bum. 
And vengeance strike the rest. 

91, The Begger.—Uaii, vii. 7, 8. 

1 "nNCOURAG'D by thy word 
Ej Of promise to the poor, 
Behold a beggar, Lord, 
Waits at thy mere's door! 

No hand, no heart, Lord, but Thine, 
Can help or pity wants like mine. 

2 T^e beggar's usual plea. 
Relief from men to gain, 
Ifoffer'dunto Thee, 
I know Thou wouldst disdain; 

And pleas which move thy gracious ear, 
Are such as men would scorn to hear. 

3 I have no right to say, 
That though I now am poor, 
Yet once tidere was a day 
When I possessed more: 

Thou know'st that from my very birth 
IVe been the poorest wretch on earth. 

4 Nor can I dare profess, 
As beggars often do, 
Though great is my distress, 
liy faults have been but few. i 
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If Thou shouldst leave my soiil to starve, 
It would be what I well deserve. 

'Twere folly to pretend 

I never begg'd before; 

Or if Thou now befriend, 

111 trouble Thee no more : 
Thou often hast reliev'd my pain, 
And often I must come again. 

Though crumbs are much too good 

For such a dog as I, 

No less than children's food 

My soul can satisfy. 

do not frown and bid me go, 

1 must have all Thou canst bestow. 
' Nor can I willing be 

Thy bounty to conceal 

From others, who, like me, 

Their wants and hunger feel : 

111 tell them of thy mercy's store. 

And try to send a thousand more. 

I Thy thoughts. Thou only wise! 

Our thoughts and ways transcend. 

Far as the arched skies 

Above the earth extend : 
Such pleas as mine men would not bear. 
But God receives a beggar's prayer. 

The Zeper.—Matt. viii. 2, 3. g2, 

FT as the leper's case I read. 
My own describ'd I feel: 
Sin is a leprosy indeed. 
Which none but Christ can heal. 
2 A while I would have pass'd for well. 
And strove my spots to hide; 
Till it broke out incurable. 
Too plain to be denied. 
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3 Then from the sajuats I aought to flee, 

And dreaded to l>e seen ; 
I thought they all would point at me. 
And cry, " Unclean, unclean!" 

4 What auguiflh did my soul endure, 

Till' hope and patience ceas'dl 

The more I strove myself to cure, 

The more the pla,gue increased. 

5 While thus J lay distressed, J^nr 

The Saviour passing hy: 
To Him, though flird with shame m^ iawe, 
I raised my mournful cry. 

6 Lord, Thou eaiisit heal me if Thou ynkt, 

For thou canat aU Hmgs do; 
cleanse my leprous som from ^nUti 
My filthy neart renew! 

7 He heard, and with a ^acious kx)]^ 

Pronounc'd the healmg word ; 
" I will— be clean," aind while .he tspcj^e 
I felt my health restored. 

8 Come, lepers, seize the present hcHic, 

The Sayiour's grace to inrove : 
He can relieve, for He is pfHVfir, 
He tnU, for He is love. 
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1 T>HYSICIAN of my sin-sick soul, 
X To Thee I bring my case^ 
My raging malady control, 

And heal me by -diy grace. 

2 Pity the anguish I endure. 

Bee how I inoum and pine^ 
For never can t hop« a cure 
From any hand but thine. 

3 I would disclose my whole compUiut, 

But where shall I begin? 
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No words of oune can folly paint 
That worst distemper^ sin. 

4 It lies not in a single part, 

Bat through mj frame is spread ; 
A burning ferei^ m my heart, 
A palsj in m j head. 

5 It makes me deaf, and damb, and Mind, 

And impotent and lame; 
It overdottds^ and fills mj mind 
With folly, fear, and shame. 

6 A thousand otII thoughts intmcl* 

Tumultuous in my breast; 
Which indispose me for my food, 
And rob me of my rest. 

7 Lord, I am sick, regard my cry, 

And set my spirit free: i 

Say, canst Thou let a sinner die, i 

Who longs to live to Thee? 

Satan rettsmiat^,r^'Mait, xiL 43-45* 84a 

1 TTTHEN Jesus claims the sinner'^ heAH, 

V V Where Satan ml'd before ; 
The evil spirit most depart. 
And dai^ retoni no more. 

2 But wheh he goes without eonstraint, 

And wanders from his home. 
Although withdrawn, tis but a feint. 
He means again to eoime. 

3 Some outward change perhaps is seen, 

If Satan quit the place ; 
But though the house seem swept and oleibi, 
Tis destitute of grace. 

4 Except the Sayiour dwell and reign 

Within the sinner's mind; 
Satan, when he returns agam, 
Will easy entrance find. [ o ] 
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5 With rage and malice serenfold) 

He then resumes his sway; 
No more by checks to be controll'd, 
No more to go away. 

6 The sinner's former state was bad, 

But worse the latter &r; 
He lives possessed, blind, and mad, 
And dies in dark despair. 

7 Lord, save me from this dreadful end! 

And from this heart of mine, 

O driye aad keep away the fiend 

"Who fears no voice but thine. 

86, The /Sbtcer.— Matt. xiii. 3. C. 

1 "yE sons of earth, prepare the plough, 

X Break up your fSailow ground I 
The sower is gone forth to sow. 
And scatter blessings round. 

2 The seed that finds a stony soil 

Shoots forth a hasty blade ; 
But ill re^ys the sower's toil, 
Soon wither'd, scorch'd, and dead. 

3 The thorny ground is sure to baulk 

All hopes of harvest tiiere ; 
We find a tall and sickly stalk, 
But not the fruitful ear. 

4 The beaten path and highway-side 

Beceive the trust in vain; 
The watchftil birds the spoil divide. 
And pick up all the grain. 
6 But where the Lord of grace and power 
Has bless'd the happy field. 
How plenteous is the golden store 
The deep-wrought furrows yield! 
6 Father of mercies, we have need 
Of thy preparing grace; 
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Let the same hand that gives the seed, 
Provide a fruitful place. 

The Wheat and Tares.— M&tt. ziii. 37-^2. 86. 

1 npHOUGH in the outward church helow 
X The wheat and tares together grow, 
Jesus ere long will weed the crop, 

And pluck the tares, in anger, up. 

2 Will it relieve their horrors there. 
To recollect tiieir stations here? 

How much they heard, how much they knew, 
How long amongst the wheat they grew? 

3 Oh I this will aggravate their case; 
Theyperish'd under means of grace; 
To mem the word of life and faith 
Became an instrument of death. 

4 We seem alike when thus we meet, 
Strangers might think we all are wheat ; 
But to the Lord's all-searching e;^es 
Each heart appears without disguise. 

5 The tares are spar'd for various ends; 
,.Some, for the sake of praying friends, 

' ' Others, the Lord, against their will. 
Employs his counsds to fulfil. 

6 But though they grow so tall and strong, 
His plan will not require them long; 

In harvest, when He saves his own. 
The tares shall into hell be throTvm. 

Peter waSdng upon the Water* 87a 

Matt. ziv. 28-^1. 

1 A WORD from Jesus calms the sea, 
J\ The stormy wind controls. 
And gives repose and liberty 
To tempest-tossed souls. 
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2 To Peter on the waves He came, 

Andeave him instant peace; 

Thus He to me reveaPd his name, 

And hade mj sorrows cease. 

3 Then fill'd with wonder, joy, and love, 

Peter's request was mine; 
Lord, call me down, I long to prove 
That I am wholly thine. 

4 Unmov'd at all I have to meet 

On life's tempestuous sea. 
Hard shall he easy : hitter, sweet, 
So I may follow Thee. 

5 He heard and smil'd, and hade me try ; 

I eagerly oheVd; 
But when from Him I turned my eye^ 
How was my soul dismay'd ! 

6 The storm increased on every side, 

I felt my spirit shrink \ 
And soon, with Peter, loud I cried, 
** Lord, save me, or I sink.'* 

7 Kindlv He caught me by the hand. 

And said, " Why dost thou fear, 
Since thon art come at mv oommandy. 
- And I am always near r ,f^ i 

8 Upon my promise rest thy hope, 

And keep my love in view ; 
I stand engag'd to hold thee up, 
And guide thee safely through*" 

88. 7^ Woman of Canaan,— ^iatt. xv. 2^28. 

1 'pRATER an answer will obtain, 
JL Though the Lord awhile delay : 
None shall seek his face in vain, 
None be empty sent away. 

2 When the woman came from Tyre, 
And for help to Jesni songfat; 
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Though He granted her desire, 
Yet at first He answered not. 

3 Could she guess at his intent, 
When He to his followers said, 
** I to Israel's sheep am sent; 

Dogs must not have children's hread"? 

4 She was not of Israel's seed. 
But of Canaan's wretched race; 
Thought herself a dog indeed; 
Was not this a hopeless case ? 

5 Yet although from Canaan sprung, 
Though a dog herself she styl'd. 
She had Israel's fidth and tongue, 
And was own'd for Ahram's child. 

6 From his word she draws a plea: 

" Though unworthy children's bread, 
Tis enough for one like me. 
If with crumbs I may be fed." 

7 Jesus then his heart reyeal'd: 

** Woman, canst thou thus believe ? 

I to thy petition yield. 

All that thou canst wish, recelye." 

8 *Tis a pattern set for ns, 

How we ought to wait and pray; 
None who plead and wrestle thus 
SbaU be empty sent away. 

Whaithmkyeo/Ckrittt'-mLtt.:vaL4&. 89. 
1 TTTHAT think you of Christ? is the test 

VV To try both your state and your scheme ; 

You cannot be right in the rest, 

Unless you think rightly of Him. 

As Jesus appears in your view. 

As He is beloved or not; 

So Qod is disposed to you, 

And mercy or wrath are your lot 
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2 Some take Him a creature to be, 
A man or an angel at most: 

Sore these have not feelings like me, 
Nor know themselves wretched and lost. 
So guilty, so helpless am I, 
I durst not confide in his blood, 
Nor on his protection rely, 
Unless I were sure He is God, 

3 Some call Him a Saviour, in word, 
But mix their own works with his plan ; 
And hope He his help will afford. 
When they have done all that they can : 
If doings prove rather too light, 

(A little, they own, they may feilj. 
They purpose to make up full weight, 
By casting his name in the scale. 

4 Some style Him the pearl of ^reat price, 
And say He's the fountain of joys; 

Yet feed upon folly and vice, 
And cleave to the world and its toys; 
Like Judas, the Saviour they kiss. 
And while they salute Him, betray; 
Ah ! what will profession like this 
Avail in his terrible day? 

5 If ask'd, what of Jesus I think? 

Though still my best thoughts are but poor, 
I say, He's my meat and my drink, 
My life, and my strength, and my store ; 
My Shepherd, my Husband, my Friend, 
My Saviour from sin and from thrall; 
My hope from beginning to end, 
My portion, my Lord, and my All. 

90. ThefooKsh Ftf^th* .«— Matt. xxv. 1. 
1 TJCTHEN, descending from the sky, 
YY The Bridegroom shall appear, 
• Book iU., Hymn 72. 
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And the solemn midnight cry 

Shall cdl professors near: 
How tiie sound our hearts will damp I 
How will shame overspread each face I 
If we only haye a lamp, 

Without the oil of grace. 

2 Foolish virgins then will wake, 

And seek for a supply; 
But in yain the pains they take 

To borrow or to buy : 
Then with those they now despise, 
Earnestly they 11 wish to share ; 
But the Dest among the wise - ^. • 

Will haye no oil to spare. 

3 Wise are they and truly blest. 

Who then shall ready be I 
But desnair will seize me rest, 

And dreadful misery: 
Once thejH cry, we scorn to doubt. 
Though m lies our trust we put : 
Now our lamp of hope is out, 

The door of mercy shut. 

4 If they then presume to plead, 

" Lord, open to us now ; . 
We on earth haye heard and pray'd, 

And with thy saints did bow :" 
He will answer from his throne, 
" Though you vritb my people mr&'d, 
Yet to me you ne'er were known; 

Depart, your doom is fix'd." 

5 that none who worship here 

Majr hear that word, Depart ! 
Lord, impress a godly fear 

On each professor^ heart: 
Help us, Lord, to search the camp, 
Let us not ourselves beguile; 
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Trusting to a dying lamp, 
Without a stock of oil. 

91. Peter sinning and repenting. Matt xxvi. 73. 

1 TTTHEN Peter boasted, soon he feU, 

f T Yet was by grace restored ; 
His case should be regarded well 
By all who fear the Lord. 

2 A voice it has, and helping hand, 

Backsliders to recall ; 
And cautions*those who think they stand, 
liCst suddenly they &11. 

3 He said, ** Whatever others do, 

With Jesus I'U abide;" 
Tet soon amidst a murderous crew 
His suffering Lord denied. 

4 He who had been so bold before, 

Now trembled like a leaf; 
Not only lied, but curs'd and swore, 
To gain the more belief. 

5 While he blasphem'd, he heard the oock, 

And Jesus look'd in love: 
At once, as if by lightning struck. 
His tongue forebore to move. 

6 Delivered thus from Satan^s snare. 

He starts, aa from a sleep ; 
His Saviour's look he could not bear, 
But hasted forth to weep. 

7 But sure the fidthful ooek had crow'd 

A hundred times in vain, 
Had not the Lord that look bestowed, 
The meaning to explain. 

8 As I, like Peter, vows have made. 

Yet acted Peter's part; 
So conscience^ like the cook, apbnuds 
My base ungrateful heart. 
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9 Lord Jesns, hetr a sinner^ cry; 
M7 broken peaoe renew; - 
And grant one pitying look, that I 
May weep with Feter too. 

The Legion cUapoitmed^^Uixk y, 18, 19, 92> 

1 T EGION was my name by nature, 
Jj Satan raged within my breast, 
Kever misery was greater, 

Keyer sinner more possessed ; 
Miscliieyons to all around me, 
To myself the greatest foe ; 
Thus I was when Jesus £Dund me, 
Fill'd with madness, sin, and woe. 

2 Yet in this finrlom condition, 
When He came to set me free, 
I replied to my Phjsioian, 

»* What have I to do with Thee?" 
But He would not be preyented, 
Bescued me against my will; 
Had He staid till I consented, 
I had been a captive still. 

3 ** Satan, though thou faSn wouldst have it. 
Know this soul is none of thine ; 

I have shed my blood to save it, 
Now I challenge it for mine ;* 
Though it long has thee resembled, 
Henceforth it shalLme obey ;" 
Thus He spoke, while Satan trembled, 
Gnash'd his teeth, and fled away. 

4 Thus my frantic soul he healed. 
Bid my sins and sorrows cease : 

»* Take," said He, "mj pardon sealed, 
I have say*d thee, go m peace." 

* Book liL, Hymn 64. 
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Rather take me, Lord, to heaveD, 
Now thy love ami grace I know ; 
Since thou hast my sins forgiven, 
Why should I remain below? 
" Love," He said, " will sweeten labours, 
' Thou hast something yet to do ; 
Go and tell your Mends and neighbours ^ 
What my love has done for you; , ' 

Live to manifest my glory, 
Wait for heaven a Uttle space : 
Sinners, when they hear thy story,' 
Will repent and seek my face." , 



93. 



The Rukr^ Daughter raML 
Mark v. 9-42. 



1 /^OULD the creatuies help or ease us, 
yj Seldom should we think of prayer : 
Few, if any, come to Jesus, 

Till reduc'a to self-dospair: 
Long we either slight or doubt him, 
But when all the means vre tiy, 
Prove we cannot do without Him, 
Then at last to Him wo ory. 

2 Thus the ruler, when his daughter 
Suffered much, though (llirist was nigh, 
StUl deferr'd it, till he thought her 

At the very point to die . 

Though he mourn 'd for her condition, 

He did not entreat Iho Tiord, 

Till he found that no pliyrsician 

But himself could help afibrd. 

3 Jesus did not once upbraid him, 
That he had no sooner come ; 
But a gracious answer made him, 
And went straightway with him home : 
Yet his fiiith was put to trial. 

When his servants oame, and said, 
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" Though He gare thee no denial, 
*Tis too late, the child is dead." 

4 Jeans, to prevent his grieving, 
Kindly spoke, and eas'd his pain ; 
** Be not fearful, hut helieving, 
Thou shalt see her live again." 
When He found the people weeping, 

" Cease," He said, " no longer mourn ; 
For she is not dead, hut sleeping;" 
Then they laughed Him to soom. 

5 O thou meek and lowly Saviour, 
How determined is thy level 
Not this rude, unkind behaviour, 
Gould thy gracious purpose move. 
Soon as He the room had enter'd, 
Spoke and took her by the hand, 
Death at once his prey surrendered. 
And she liv'd at his command. 

6 Fear not, then, distressed believer. 
Venture on his mighty Name: 
He is able to deliver. 

And his love is still the same: 
Can his pity or his power 
Suffer thee to pra^f in vain? 
Wait but his appointed hour. 
And thy suit thou shalt obtain. 

But one Loaf.* — Mark viii. 14. 9^ 

1 TT7HEN the disciples cross'd the lake 

f T With but one loaf on board. 
How strangely did their hearts mistake 
The caution of their Lord! 

2 "The leaven of the Pharisees 

Beware," the Saviour said ; 

• Book UL, Hymn 57. 
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They thought, It is becaiue He sees 
We have forgotten bread. 

3 It seems they had forgotten too 

What their own eyes had view'd, 
How, vrith what scarce snfGic'd for few, 
He fed a mnltitnde. 

4 If five small loaves, by his command, 

Conld many thousands serve ; 
Might they not trust his gracious hand, 
That they should never starve! 

5 They oft his power and love had known, 

And doubtless were to blame ; 
But we have reason good to own 
That we are just the aame. 

6 How often has He brou^t relief^ 

And every want supplied! 
Tet soon, again, our unbelief 
Says, " Can the Lord provide?" 

7 Be thankfid for one loaf to-day, 

Though that be all your store; 

To-morrow, if you trust and pray, 

Shall timely bring you more. 

95, Bartimeut^'-UtJfk. x. 47, 48. 

1 "TII'ERCY, O thou son of David!" 

JIl Thus blin4 Bartimeus pray'd; 
" Others by thy word are saved, 
Now to me afford thine aid." 
Many for his crying chid him. 
But he caird the louder still; 
Till the gracious Saviour bid him 
" Come, and ask me what you will." 

2 Money was not what he wanted. 
Though by begging used to Jive; 
But he ask'd, and Jesus granted, 
Alms which none but He could give ; 
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*^ Lord, remove this gnevoxts blindnea^ 
Let my eyes behold the day ;" . 
Straight he saw, and, won 07 kindness, 
Follow'd Jeens in the way. 

3 Oh I methinks I hear him praising, 
Publishing to aU aroond, 
" Friends, is not my case amazing I 
What a Saviour I have fomid ; 
Oht that all the blind but knew Hisv 
And would be advis'd by me ; 
Surely they would hasten to Him, 
He would cause them all to see," 

The Houteof Prater,— Mark Jd, 11, 0. 96* 

1 rpHY mansion is the Christian's heart, 
JL O Lord, thy dwelling-place secure t 
Bid the unruly throng depurt, 

And leave the consecrated door. 

2 De-voted as it is to Thee, 

A thievish swarm frequents the place ; 
They steal away my jovs from me. 
And rob my Saviour of his praise. 

3 There, too, a sharp designing trade. 
Sin, Satan, and the world maintain ; 
Nor cease to press me, and persuade, 
To part with ease and purchase pain. 

4 I know them, and I hate their din, 
Am weary of the bustling crowd ; 
But while their voice is heard within, 
I cannot serve Thee as I would. 

5 Oht for the joy thy presence gives, 

■ What peace shall rdgn when thou art here I 
Thy presence makes thia den of thieves 
A calm, delightful house of prayer. 
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6 And if thou make thy temple shine, 
Yet, self-abas'd, will I adore 
The gold and silver are not mine, 
I give Thee what was £hine hefore. 

97, The blasted Fi^-*-ee.— Mark xi. 20. 

1 ANE awful word which Jesus spoke, 
yj Against the tree which bore no firait, 
More piercing than the lightning's stroke, 
Blasted and dried it to the root. 

2 But could a tree the Lord offend, 
To make him show his anger thus? 
He surely had a further end, 

*To be a warning word to us. 

3 The fig-tree by its leaves was known ; 
But having not a fig to show. 

It brought a heavy sentence down, 
*^ Let none hereafter on thee grow." 

4 Too many, who the Gospel hear. 
Whom Satan blinds and sin deceives. 
We to this fig-tree may compare. 
They yield no firuit, but only leaves. 

5 Knowledge, and zeal, and gifts, and talk, 
Unless combined with faith and love, 
And vritness'd by a gospel-walk. 

Will not a true profession prove. 

6 Without the fruit the Lord expects, 
Knowledge will make our state the worse ; 
The barren trees He still rejects, 

And soon will blast them with his corse. 

7 Lord, unite our hearts in prayer I 
On each of us thy Spirit send. 

That we the firnits of grace may bear, 
And find acceptance m the end. 

Digfeed by Google 



BOOK I. LUKE. Ill 

The two Debtors, — Lnke vii. 47. 98a 

1 /\NCE a woman silent stood, 
\J While Jesus sat at meat ; 
From her eyes she pour'd a flood, 

To wash his sacred feet: 
Shame and wonder, joy and love, 
All at once possessed her mind, 
That she e'er so vile could prove, 

Yet now forgiveness find. 

2 " How came this vile woman here? 

Will Jesus notice such? 
Sure, if He a prophet were. 

He would disdain her touch r* 
Simon thus with scornful heart, 
Slighted one whom Jesus lov'd ; 
But her Saviour took her part, 

And thus his pride reprov'd: 

3 ** If two men in deht were hound, 

One less, the other more. 
Fifty, or five hundred pound, 

And both alike were poor; 
Should the lender both forgive. 
When he saw them both t^tress'd, 
Which of them would you believe 

Engaged to love him best?" 

4 " Surely he who most did owe," 

The Pharisee replied: 
Then our Lord " By judging so, 

Thou dost for her decide: 
Simon, if like her you Imew 
How much you forgiveness need; 
You like her had acted too, 

And welcomed me indeed. 

5 "When the load of sin is felt, 

And much forgiveness known, 
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Then the heart ef course will melt, 

Though hard before as stone: 
Blame not then her loYe and tears, 
Greatly she in debt has been; 
But I have remor'd her fieaiB, 

And pardon'd all her 8in»'* 
6 When I read this woman's ease, 

Her love and humble zeal, 
I confess with shame of face, 

My heart is made of steel. 
Much has been forgiven to me, 
Jesus paid my heavy score; 
What a creature must I be, 

That I can love no morel 

99. The good Samarit(m^~L}3kex,3^'^Z$, 

1 Trow kind the good Samaritan 
XX To him who fell among the thieves I 
Thus Jesus pities ffdlen man. 
And heals the wounds the soul roooivet. 

2 Oh I I remember well the day, 
When sorely wounded, nearly slain, 
Like that poor man, I bleeding lay. 
And groan*d for help, but groan'd in vaJn. 

8 Men saw me in this helpless case. 
And passed without compassion by; 
Each neighbour tum'd away his fao«, 
Unmoved by my mournful cry. 

4 But He whose name had been my scrrrn 
fAs Jews Samaritans despise) 
Came, when He saw me ttius forlorn. 
With love and pity xn his eyes. 

5 Gently He raisM me from the grouiul, 
Press'd me to lean upon his arm; 
And into every gaping wound 
He pour'd bis own all-healing balm. 
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6 Unto his church my steps He led, 
The house prepar 'd for sinners lost, 
Ghiye charge I should he cloth'd ami fed, 
And took upon Him all the cost. 

7 Thus sav'd from death, from want secured, 
I wait till. He again shall come 

(When I shall he completely cur'd), 
And take me to his hearenly home. 

8 There, through eternal, houndless days, X 
When nature's wheel no longer rolls, 

How shall I love, adore, and praise, 
This good Samaritan to souls i 

Martha and Mary.-^Jjuke x. 38-42. |00a 

1 "UfARTHA her love and joy express'd, 
JjX By care to entertain her guest; 
While Mary sat to hear her lord, 

And could not hear to lose a word. 

2 The principle, in both the same, 
Produc'd in each a different aim; 
The one to feast the Lord was led, 
The other waited to he fed. 

3 But Mar^ chose the better nart, 

Her Saviour's words refr^sh'd her heartr; 
While busy Martha angry grew. 
And lost her time and temper too. 

4 With warmth she to her sister spoke, 
But brought upon herself rebuke: 

" One thing is needful, and but one* 
Why do thy thoughts on many run? " 

5 How oft are we like Martha vex'd. 
Encumbered, hurried, and perplex'dl 
While trifles so engross our thought, • - 
The one thing needful is forgot. 

6 Lord, teach us this one thing to choose, 
Which they who gain can never lose ; [ H ] 
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Sufficient in itself alone, 
And needftil were the woild onr own. 
7 Let grovelling hearts the world admire, 
Thy love is au that I require I 
Gladly I may the rest resign, 
If the one needfiil thmg he mine I 

101. ^^ S«^^ taktn.-'lMk& zju 21, 22. 

1 rpHE castle of the human hMuri, 
JL Strong in its native sin, 

Is guarded well in eveiy out 
By him who dwells witnin. 

2 For Satan there in arms resides. 

And calls the place his own ; 
With care against aasanlts provides. 
And rules as on a throne. 

3 Each traitor thought on him, as chief, 

In hlind ohedience waits; 
And pride, self-will, and unheUef^ 
Are posted at the gates. 

4 Thus Satan ibr a season reigns^ 

And keeps his goods in peaee; 
The soul is pleas'd to wear his diaiM, 
Nor wishes a release. 

5 But Jesus, stronger fiur Hum he, 

In his appoint^ hour * 

Appears to set his people free, 

From the usurper's power* 

6 " This heart I hought with blood," He asja, 

" And now it shall be mine ; ** 
His voice the strong one arm^ dismays. 
He knows he must resign. 

7 In spite of unbelief and pride. 

And self, and Satan's art, 
The gates of brass fly open wide. 
And Jesus wins the heart. 
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8 The rebel soul that once withstood 

The Savioiir*s kindest call, 

Bejoices now, hy ^ce snbdu'd, 

To serre Him with her all. 

The WoHdUnff.-^JjakQ nii. 6-^21. |02. 

1 *< "JUT^ hams are full, my stores increase, 

[tI And now, for manj years. 
Soul, eat and drink, and take thine ease, 
Secure from wants and fears." 

2 Thus while a worldling boasted once. 

As many now presume, 
He heard the Lord himself pronounce 
His sudden awful doom. 

8 ** This night, ram fool, tbj soul must pass 
Into a world unknown ; 
And who shall then the stores possess 
Which thou hast cidl'd thine own? '' 

4 Thus blinded mortals fondlj'scheme 

For happiness below ; 
Till death disturbs the pleasing dream, 
And they awake to woe. 

5 Ahl who can speak the vast dismay 

That fills the sinner's mind, 
"When, torn hy Death's strong hand away. 
He leaves his all behind. 

6 Wretches, who cleave to earthly things^ 

But are not rich to God; 
Their dying hour is full of stings. 
And hell their dark abode. 

7 Dear Saviour, moke us timely wise, 

Thy gospel to attend. 
That we may live above the skies, 
When this poor life shall end. 
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103a ^^ barren Fig-iiree, — ^Luke xiii. 6-9. 

1 rpHE church a garden is 

X In which believers stand, 

Like ornamental trees 

Planted by God's own hand I 
His Spirit waters all their roots, 
And every branch abounds with fruits. 

2 But other trees there are, 
In this inclosure grow, 
Which, though they promise fair, 
Have onlv leaves to show: 

No fruits of grace are on them found. 
They stand but cumberers of the ground. 

3 The under gardener grieves, 
In vain his strength he spends, 
For heaps of useless leaves 
Afford him small amends: 

He hears the liord his will make known, 
To cut the barren fig-trees down. 

4 How difficult his post. 
What pangs his bowels move. 
To find his wishes cross'd. 
His labours useless prove I 

His last relief is earnest prayer, 

" liord, spare them yet another year. 

5 " Spare them, and let me try 
What further means may do; 
111 fresh manure apply. 

My digging 111 renew: 
Who knows but yet they fruit may yield? 
If not— 'tis just, they must be felled." 

6 If under means of grace 
No gracious fruits appear. 
It is a dreadfrd case, 
Though GK)d may long forbear: 
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At length hell strike the threatened blow,* 
And laj the barren fig-tree low. 

The Prodigal iSon.— Luke xv. 11-24. |04. 

1 A FFLICTION S, though they seem severe, 
, i\. In mercy oft are sent; 

They stopped the prodigal's career, 
And forc'd him to repent. 

2 Although he no relentings felt 

Till he had spent his store, 
His stubborn heart began to melt 
When famine pinch'd him sore. 

3 '^ What have I gain'd by sin," he said, 

" But hunger, shame, and fear? 
M y fa ther's house abounds with bread, 
While I am starving bere. 

4 " 111 go, and tell him all I've done, 

And &11 before his &ce; 
Unworthv to be call'd his son, 
111 seek a servant's place." 

5 His fiither saw him coming back, 

He saw, and ran, and smil'd; 
And threw his arms around the neck 
Of his rebellious child. 

6 " Father, I've sinn'd— but, forgivel" 

" I've heard enough," he said: 
" Rejoice, my house, my son's alive, 
For whom I moum'd as dead. 

7 " Now let the fatted calf be slain. 

And spread the news around ; 

My son was dead, but lives again; 

Was Idfet, but now is found." 

8 Tis thus the Lord his love reveals, 

To call poor. sinners home; 

* BooklL, Hymn 26. 
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More than a father's love He feels, 
And welcomes all that come. 

105a ^^ '^ ^^""^ ^"^ LazoruB, 
Luke xvi. 19-25, 

1 A WORLDLING spent each day 
/\ In Inxury and state; 

While a believer lay 

A beggar at his gate. 
Think not the Lord's appointment strange, 
Death made a great and lasting change. 

2 Death brought the saint release 
From want, disease, and scorn, 
And to the land of peace 

His soul, by angels borne, 
In Abraham's bosom safely placed, 
Enjoys an everlastiiig feast. 

3 The rich man also died, 
And in a moment fell 
From all his pomp and pride 
Into the flames of hell : 

The beggar's bliss firom far beheld, 
His sonl with double anguish fill'd. 

4 " 0, Abra'm, send," he cries, 
(But his request was vain) 

" The beggar from the skies 

To mitigate my mdnl 
One drop of water I entreat, 
To soothe my tongue's tormentmg heat.** 

5 Let all who worldly pelf 
And worldly spirits have, 
Observe, each for himself, 
The answer Abra'm gave: 

" Eemember thou wast £ird with good, 
While the poor beggar pin'd for food. 

Digitized by Google 



BOOK I. LUSB. 110 

6 Neglected at thy door, 

With tears he begged hia bread; 

Bat now he weeps no more. 

His griefe and pains are fled: 
His joys eternally will flow, 
While thine expire in endless wo6.** 

7 Lord, make us truly vrise. 
To choose thy people's lot| 
And earthly joys aespise, 
Which soon vrill he forgot: 

The greatest evil we can fear, 
Is to possess our portion beret 

The impcrtunate WidauK* |06b 
Lake xviii. I'-?. 

1 AUB Lord, who knows ftiH well 
\J The heart of evVy saint, 
Invites us by a parable, 

To pray and never fiiint. 

2 He bows his gracious ear. 

We never plead in vain; 
Yet we must wait till he appear, 
And pray, and pray agam. 

3 Though unbelief suggest, 

Whv should we longer wait? 
He bids us never give him rest. 
But be importunate. 

4 Twas thus a widow poor, 

Without support or friend, 
Beset the unjust judge's door. 
And gain'd, at last, her end. 

5 For her he little cared. 

As little for the laws; 
Nor God, n6r man, did he regard. 
Yet he espous'd her cause. 

• Book IL, Hymn 6a 
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6 She urg'd him day and night, 

Would no denial take; 
At length he said, " 111 do her right, 
For my own quiet's sake." 

7 And shall not Jesus hear 

His chosen when they cry? 
Tes, though He may awhile forbear, 
Hell help them from on high. 

8 His nature, truth, and love. 

Engage Him on their side; 
When l£ey are griev'd, his bowels move, 

And can they be denied? 
d'TTken let us earnest be. 

And never faint in prayer; 
He loves our importunity. 

And makes our cause his care. 

107a Zaccheus, — ^Luke xix. 1-6. 

1 flACCHEUS climb'd the tree, 

£j And thought himself unknown ; 
But how surprised was he 
When Jesus call'd him down I 
The Lord beheld him, though conceal 'd, 
And by a word his power reveal'd. 

2 Wonder and joy at once 
Were painted in his fiice; 

" Does He my name pronounce. 
And does He know my case? 

Will Jesus deign with me to dine? 

Lord, I, with all I have, are thine." 

3 Thus, where the gospel's preach'd, 
And sinners come to hear. 

The hearts of some are reach'd 

Before they are aware: 
The word directly speaks to them, 
And seems to pomt them out by name. 
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4 *Ti8 curiosity 

Oft brings them in the way, 

Only the man to see, 

And hear what he can say; 
Bnt how the sinner starts to find 
The preacher knows his inmost mindl 

5 His long-ibrgotten faults 
Are brought again in view, 
And all ms secret thoughts 
Beveal'd in public too: 

Though compassed with a crowd about, 
The searching word has found him out. 

6 While thus distressing pain 
And sorrow fill his heart, 
He hears a voice again, 
That bids his fears depart, 

Then like Zaccheus he is blest. 
And Jesus deigns to be his guest. 

Th6 Believer's Danger, Safety, and Duty, |0B, 
Luke zxii. 31, 32. 

1 " QIMON, beware," the Saviour said, 

O " Satan, your subtle foe, 
Already has hu measures laid. 
Your soul to overthrow. 

2 '* He wants to sift ^ou all as wheat, 

And thinks his victory sure; 
But I his malice will defeat, 
My pray'r shall faith secure." 

3 Believers, tremble and rejoice. 

Your help .and danger view; 
This warning has to you a voice, 
This promise speaks to you. 
* Satan beholds with jealous eye 
Your privilege and joy; 
He's always watchful, always nigh, 
To tear and to destroy. 
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5 But Jesus lives to intercede,^ 

That faith may still prevajl; 
He will support in time of need, 
And Satan's art shall £ul. 

6 Yet let us not the waraing slight, 

But watchful still be fouad: 
Though faith cannot be slain in fight, 
It maj receive a wound. 

7 While Satan watches, dare we sleep? 

We must our guard maintain; 
But, Lord, do Thou the city ke^ 
Or else we watoh in vain* 

IQ9, FalQiier^foTgiee <*«»».— Lake xxffi. 34. 

1 " 1JATHER, forgive," the Saviour saia, 

JP ** They know not what they do :" 
His heart was mov'd, when thus He prajVI 
For me, my friends, and you. 

2 He saw that as the Jews abus'd 

And crucified his flesh. 
So He by us would be refused, 
And crucified afresh. 

3 Through love of sin we long were prone 

To act as Satan bid; 
But now with grief and shame we own, 
We knew not what we did. 

4 We knew not the desert of sin. 

Nor whom we thus defied; 
Nor where our guilty souls had been, 
If Jesus had not med. 

5 We knew not what a law we broke. 

How holy, just, and pure! 
Nor what a God we durst provoke, 
But thought ourselves secure. 

6 Bat Jesas all our guilt foresaw, 

And shed his precioua blood, 
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To satisfy the holy Uw, 
And make our peaee with God. 

7 My sin, dear Saviour, made Thee bleed, 
Tet didst Thou pray for me! 
I knew not what I did, indeed, 
When ignorant of Thee. 

7^ {|00 J/ofe^Ecfor^.^Loke xxiii. 89-43. ||0. 

1 QOYEREIGN grace has power alone 
O To subdue a heart of stone ; 
And the moment grace is ielt, 

Then the hardest heart will melt. 

2 When our Lord was crucified, 
Two transgressors with him died; 
One with vile blaspheming tongue, 
ScofiTd at Jesus as He hung. 

3 Thus he spent his wicked breath 
In the very jaws of death; 
Perished as too many dot, 
With the ^viour in his view, 

4 But the other touched with grace, 
Saw the danger of his case: 
Faith receivM to own the Lord, 
Whom the scribes and priests abhorr'd. 

5 " Lord," he pmy^j " remember me, 
When in glory Thou sbalt be! " 

" Soon with me," the Lord replies, 
'* Thou Shalt rest in paradise.^' 

6 This was wondrous grace indeed, 
Grace vouchsard in time of need! 
Sinners, trust in Jesus* name. 
You shall find Him still the same. 

7 But beware of unbelief, 
Think upon the hardened thief; 
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If the gospel 70a disdain, 
Christ, to you, wiD die in rain. 

Ill, The Woman of Samaria, — Johniv. 28. 

1 TESUS, to what didst Thou snbmit, 

eJ To save thy dear-bought flock from hell I 
like a poor traveller, see Him sit, 
Athirst and weary by the welL 

2 The woman, who for water came, 
(What great events on small depend!) 
Then learn 'd the glory of his name, 
The well of life, the sinner^s friend! 

3 Taught from her birth to hate the Jews, 
And fiU'd with party pride, at first 
Her zeal induc'd her to refrise 
Water, to quench the Saviour!8 thirst. 

4 But soon she knew the gift of God, 
And Jesus, whom she scorned before, 
Unasked that drink on her bestow'd 
Which whoso tastes shall thirst no more. 

5 His words her prejudice removed, 
Her sin she felt, relief she found; 
She saw and heard, believ'd and lov^d, 
And ran to tell her neighbours round. 

6 come, this wondrous man behold. 
The promised Saviour 1 this is He 
Whom ancient prophecies foretold, 
Bom, from our guUt to set us free. 

7 Like her, in ignorance content, 

I worshipped long I knew not what; 

Like her on other things intent, 

I found Him when I sought him not. 

8 He told me all that e'er I did, 
And told me all was pardon'd too : 
And now, like her, as He has bid, 
I live to point him out to you. 
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Tha Pool qfBethe9da*—John. v. 2-4. ||2> 

BESIDE the gospel pool, 
Appointed for the poor, 
From year to year 017 helpless soul 

Has waited for a core. 

How often have I seen 

The healing waters move; 
And others, round me, stepping in, 

Their efficacy prove I 

But my complaints remain ; 

I feel the yery same ; 
As full of guilt, and fear, and pain, 

As when at first I came. 

O would the Lord appear 

My malady to heal ; 
He knows how long IVe languished here, 

And what distress I feel. 

How often haye I thought, 

Why should I longer lie? 
Surely the mercy I have sought 

Is not for such as I? 

But whither can I go? 

There is no other pool 
Where streams of soyereign virtue flow 

To make a sinner whole. 

Here, then, from day to day, 

111 wait, and hope, and try; 
Can Jesus hear a smner pray, 

Yet suffer him to die? 
I No: ^e is full of grace; 

He never will permit 
A soul that fain would see his face 

To perish at his feet. 

BookiiL, HynmT. 
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EBE, at Betfaesdn's pool, the poor, 
The withered, halt, and hlind, 
With waitmg hearts expect a cure, 
And free admittance find. 

2 Here streams of wondrous virtue flow, 

To heal a sin-sick soul, 
To wash the filthy white as snow, 
And make the wounded whole. 

3 The dumb break forth in songs of prais% 

The blind their sight receive; 
The cripple runs in wisdom's ways, 
The a«Ml revive and live. 

4 Bestrain'd to no one case or timO} 

These waters always mjove: 

Sinners in every age and dime 

Their vital influence prove. 

5 Yet numbers daily near them lie* 

Who meet with no relief; 
With life in view they pine and £e 
In hopeless unbelief. 

6 Tis strange they should refhse to bftihef 

And yet frequent the pool ; 
But none can even wish for &itb, 
WhOe love of sin beazB rule. 

7 Satan their consciences has seal'd, 

And stupified their thought; 
For were mey willing to be healed, 
The cure would soon be wrought. 

8 Do Thou, dear Saviour, interpose, 

Their stubborn wills constrain ; 
Or else to them the water flows. 
And grace is preach'd, in vain. 
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The DisdpkA at iS!sa.*— John vi. 16-21. ||4. 

1 riONSTRAIN'D by their Lord to embark, 
\J And Tentore without Him to seft; 
The season tempestuous and dark, 

How grier'd the disciples must be. 
But though He remain'd on the shore, 
He spent the night for them in prayer; 
They still were as ^fe as before. 
And equal! J under his oare. 

2 They strove, though in vain, for awhile, 
The force of the waves to withstand, 
But when thej were wearied with toil. 
They saw their dear Saviour at hand: 
They gladly received him. on board. 
His presence tibeir spirits reviv'd, 

The sea became calm at his word, 
And soon at their port they arriv'd. 

3 We, like the disciples, are toss'd. 
By storms on a perilous deep ; 
But cannot be possibly lost. 
For Jesus has charge of the ship ; 
Though billows aijcF wfnds are enrag'd, 
And uireaten to make wf thdr sport; 
This pilot his word has engagM 

To bring us in safety to pwt. 

4 If sometimes we struggle alone. 
And He is withdrawn from our view, 
It makes us more willing to own 
We nothing witiiout him can do} 
Then Satan our hopes would assail^ 
But Jesus is still within caU, 

And whoQ our poor efforts quite fiul, 
He comes in good time and does all, 

BsoklL, Qyimi87. 
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5 Yet Lord W6 are ready to shrink, 
Unless we thy presence perceive; 

save us, (we cry), or we sink; 
We would, but we cannot, believe! 
The night has been long and severe, 
The winds and the seas are still high, 
Dear Saviour, this moment appear, 
And say to our souls, " It is II" * 

1 15a ^*^ y« «^^ 9^ awayf-~Jo]m vi. 67-69. 

1 TJITHEN any turn from Zion's way, 

VV Alasl what numbers do I 
Methinks I hear my Saviour say, 
" Wilt thou forsake me too ? " 

2 Ah, Lord! with such a heart as mine. 

Unless Thou hold me fiist, 

1 feel I must, I shall decline. 
And prove like them at last. 

3 Yet Thou alone hast power, I know. 

To save a wretch like me; 
To whom or whither could I go. 
If I should turn from Thee? 

4 Beyond a doubt I rest assured 

Thou art the Christ of God, 
Who hast eternal life secur'd 
By promise and by blood. 

5 The help of men and angels join'd 

Goula never reach my case; 
Nor can I hope relief to find, 
But in thy Doundless grace. 

6 No voice but thine can give me rest. 

And bid my fears depart; 
No love but mine can make md blefis'd, 
And satisfy my heart. 

' « Book UL, Hymn 1& 
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7 What anguish has that questlott stiir'd, 
If I wiU also go? 
Yet, Lord, relying on thy word, 
I humhly answer, No, 

Th^ Resurrection and the L^, ||g, 
John xi. 25. 

1 »*T AM," saith Christ, "yoiHT glorious h«ad,** 

X (May we attention gire), 
** The resurrection of the dead,. 
The life of all that live. 

2 " By faith in me the soul receives 

14 ew life though dead hefore ; 
And he that in my same believes, 
Shall live to die no more. 

3 " The sinner, sleeping in his grave. 

Shall at my voice awake ; 
And when I once begin to save, 
My work I ne'er forsake." 

4 Fulfil thy promise, gracious Lord, 

On us assembled here; 
Put forth thy Spirit with the word, 
And cause the dead to hear. 

5 Preserve the power of fiuth alive 

In those who love thy name; 
For sin and Satan daily strive 
To quench the sacrea flame. 

6 Thy power and mercy first prevailed 

From death to set us free; 
And often since our life had £ELil*d. 
If not renew'd by Thee. 

7 To Thee we look, to Thee we bow, 

To Thee for help we call ; 
Our life and resurrection Thou, 

Our hope, our joy, oar all. {x ] 
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I 117 Weeping Mary.-^f^^^h 
' T -mrAKY to her Saviour s^j^ 

^ M Hasted at the e^^T tefpeVf^ ' 
Spice she hrought and ^J;^^" ne- 
But the Lord she lov ^/^!!Ja, 
For awHle she weepmg ^^^rise. 
Struck with sorrow at^f^^^ood. 

Shedding tears, a Pl^J^^^^^^^eJ-es- 
For her heart supplied her j 

! Jesus, who is always neat^,^ 
Though too often ^^»P,^.\^^eerv„ 
Came, his droopm^chUf^Ktev a^ 



Kindly ask 
Though r"- 
When^' 
Then/ 
For J 
Gr 



^Wh^ 



L 



JOHN. • 131 

I, and speaks to thee: 
Saj| poor sinner, lov'st thou me? 
2 I delver'd thee when bonnd, 
And, vhen bleeding, heal'd thy wound : 
SougB thee wandering, set thee right, 
TumM thy darkness into light, 
oman^s tender care 
>wards the child she bare? 
may forgetful be, 
I remember thee, 
is an unchanging lore, 
than the heights above; 
than the depths beneath, 
id futhful, strong as death, 
shalt see my glory soon, 
the work of grace is done; 
ir of my throne shalt be, 
poor sinner, loT^st thou me? ** 
it is my chief complaint, 
my love is weak and faint; 
I love Thee and adore, 
for grace to love Thee morel 

Another. ||9, 

IS a point I long to know. 

Oft it causes anxious thought ; 
) I love the Lord or no? 
L I his, or am I not? 
[ love, why am I thus? 
[Why this dull, this lifeless frame? 
Hardly, sure, can they be worse. 
Who nave never heard his name I 
^3 Gould my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove; 
EvTv trifle give me pain. 
If I knew a Saviour's love? 



.d by Google 



132 ACTS. BOOK I. 

4 Whea I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and wild: 
Fill'd with unbelief and sin, 
Can I deem myself a child? 

5 If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin IS mix'd with all I do ; 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
TeU me is it thus with you? 

6 Yet I mourn my stubboroi will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
K I did not love at all? 

7 Could I joy his saints to meet. 
Choose the ways I once abhorr'd, 
Find, at times, the promise sweet, 
If I did not love the Lord? 

8 Lord, decide the doubtful easel 
Thou who art thy people's sun. 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be mdeed begun. 

9 Let me love thee more and more. 
If I love at all, I pray; 

If I have not lov*d before. 
Help me to begin to-day. 

120. ^*« ^«^ of 8tepkm,'^Ax^ vii. 54-6(K 
IAS some tall rock amidst the waves 
XlL The fury of the tempest braves. 
While the fierce billows, tossing high, 
Break at its foot, and murmuring, die: 

2 Thus they who in the Lord confide, 
Though mes assault on ev'ry side. 
Cannot be mov'd or overthrown, 
For Jesus makes their cause his own. 

3 So faithful Stephen, undismayed, 
The malice of the Jews survey 'd ; 

Digitized by Google 



BOOK I. ACTS. 133 

The holy joy which fill'd his breart, 
A Instre on his face impressed. 

4 " Beholdl" he said, " the world of light 

Is open'd to my strengthen 'd sight; * 

My glorious lK>rd appears in view, 
T^t Jesus whom ye lately slew." 

5 With snch a friend and witness near, 
No form of death could made him fear; 
Calm, amidst showers of stones, he kneels, 
And only for his murderers feels. 

6 May we hy &ith perceive Thee thus, 
Dear Saviour, eve^ near to us I 

This sight our peace through life shall keep, 
And death be fear'd no more than sleep. 

The J&fteT* Surrender to Grace,— Lord^ 121, 
what vnU thou have me to dot — Acts ix. o. 

1 T ORD, thou hast won, at length I yield; • 
Xj My heart, by mighty grace compeli*d, 

Surrenders all to Thee; 
Against thy terrors long I strove, 
But who can stand against thy love? 

Love conquers even me. 

2 All that a wretch could do, I tried. 
Thy patience scom'd, thy pow'r defied, 

And trampled on thy laws; 
Scarcely thy martyrs at the stake 
Could stand more steadfast for thy sake, 

Than I in Satan's cause. 

3 But since Thou hast thy love reveal*d, 
And shown my soul a pardon seal'd, 

I can resist no more ; 
Couldst Thou for^uch a shmer bleed ? 
Canst Tfami for^uch arebel ptead ? 

I wonder and adore! 

4 If Thou hadst bid thy thunders roll. 
And lightnings flash, to blast my Bovlf 
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I still had stubborn been; 
But mercy has my heart subdued, 
A bleeding Saviour I have view'd, 

And now I hate my sin. 

5 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone, 
Come, take possession of thine own, 

For Thou hast set me free; 
Releas'd from Satan's hard command, 
See all my powers waiting stand. 

To be employ'd by Thee. 

6 Hy will conformed to thine would move; 
On Thee, my hope, desire, and love, 

In fix'd attention join; 
My hands, my eyes, my ears, my tongue, 
Have Satan's servant's been too long. 

But now they shall be thine. 

7 And can I be the very same 

Who lately durst blaspheme thy name. 

And on thy gospel tread? 
Surely each one who hears my case. 
Will ijraise Thee and confess thy grace 

Invmcible indeed I 

122a Peier released from Prison,— ActBTLn,6-%. 

1 "T^ERVENT, persevering prayers 
JD Are faith's assur'd resource; 

' Brazen gates and iron bars 

In vain withstand their force; 
Peter, when in prison cast, 
Though by soldiers kept with care. 
Though the doors were bolted fast. 
Was soon releas'd by pray'r. 

2 While he slept, an angel came, 

And spread a light around, 
Touch'd and caird him by his name, 
And rais'd him from the ground : 
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All his chirms and fetters burst, 
Ev'ry door wide open flew; 
Peter thought he dream'd at first, 
But found the vision true. 

3 Thus the Lord can make a waj 

To bring his saints relief; 
'Tis their part to wait and pray, 

In spite of unbelief; 
He can break through walls of stone, 
Sink the mountain to a plain; 
They to whom his name is known 

Can neyer pray in Tain. 

4 Thus, in chains of guilt and ^in, 

Poor sinners sleeping lie; 
No alarm is felt wimin, ' > 

Although condemn 'd to die : 
Till, descending from above, 
(Mercy smiling in his eyes), 
Jesus, with a voice of love, 

Awakes, and bids them rise. 

5 Glad the summons they obey, 

And liberty desire ; 
Straight their fetters melt away, 

Like wax before the fire : 
By the word of him who ^ed, 
Guilty prisoners to release, 
Every door flies open wide, 

And they depart in peace. 

The trembling Gaoler,— Aa^B xvi. 29-^31. 123. 

1 A BELIEVER, free from care, 
J\. May in chains or dungeons sing. 
If the Lord be with him there. 
And be happier than a king : 
Paul and Silas thus confined. 
Though their backs were torn by whips, 
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Yet, possessing peace of mind, 
Sung his praise with joyful lips. 

2 Suddenly the prison shook, 
Open flew the iron doors ; 
And the gaoler, terroivetruck. 
Now his captives' help implores: 
Trembling at their feet he fell, 

" Tell me, sirs, what must I do 
To be sav'd from guilt and hell? 
None can tell me this but you" 

3 " Look to Jesus," they replied, 
" If on him thou canst believe, 
By the death which He has died, 
Thou salvation shalt receive." 
While tiie living word he heard, 
Faith sprung up within his heart, 
And, released from all he fear'd. 
In their joy his soul had part. 

4 Sinners, Christ is still the same; 
O that you could likewise fear I 
Then the mention of his name 
Would be music to your ear; 
Jesus rescues Satan"^s slaves, 

His dear wounds still plead " Forgiver* 
Jesus to the utmost saves; 
Sinners, look to Him, and live* 

124". ^^ -EiBorcMfe.— Acts idx. 13-16. 

1 TTTHEN the Apostle wonders wrought, 

fV And heard the sick in Jesus' name, 
The sons of Sceva vainly thought 
That they had power to do the sam6. 

2 On one possessed they tried their art. 
And, nammg Jesus preached by Paul, 
They charg'd the spirit to depart, 
Expecting he'd obey their call. 
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3 The spirit answer'd wi& a mock, 
i< Jesus I know, and Panl I know; 

I most hAve gone if Paul had spoke; 
But who are ye that bid me go ?*' 

4 With fary then the man he fill*d, 
Who on the poor pretenders flew: 
Naked and woonded, almost kiU'd, 
They fled in all the peo^e's riew. 

5 Jesus 1 that name pronounced by fidlSi, 
Is full of wonder-working power : 

It conquers Satan, sin, and death, 
And cheers in trouble's darkest hour. 

6 But they who are not bom again, 
Know nothing of it but the sound ; 
They do but take his name in vain, 
When most their zeal and pains abowid. 

7 Satan their Tiun attempts derides. 
Whether they talk, or pray, or preach ; 
Long as the We of sin abides, 

His power is ttfe beyond their reach. 

8 But you, beliererSt may rejoice, 
Satan well knows your mighty friend ; 
He trembles at your Saviour's voice, 
And owns he cannot gain his end. 

PauTa Voyage, — ^Acts xxvii. |2Sb 

1 TF Paul in CaBsar's court must stand, 
X He need not fear the sea ; 
Secur'd from harm on every hand 

By the divine decree. 

2 Although the ship in which he saSlM, 

By dreadftil storms was toss'd ; 
The promise over all prevailed, 
And not a Hfe was lost. 

3 Jesus I the God whom Panl ador'd, 

Who savte in tune of need ; 
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Was then confess'd by all on board, 
A present help indeed I 

4 Though neither son nor stars were seen, 

Paul knew the Lord was near ; 
And fiiith preserved his soul serene, 
When others shook for fear. 

5 BelieTers thus are toss'd about. 

On life's tempestuous main ; 

But grace assures beyond a doubt, 

They shall their port attain. 

6 They must, they shall appear one day, 

Before their Saviour's throne ; 
The storms they meet with by the way, 
But make his power known. 

7 Their passage lies across the brink 

Of many a threafning wave ; 
The world expects to see them sink. 
But Jesus hves to save. 

8 Lord, though we are but feeble worms, 

Yet since thy word is past, 
Well venture through a thousand storms. 
To see thy face at last. 



126. 



The Good that I would do, I do not, 
Rom. vii. 19. 



I WOULD, but cannot sing, 
Guilt has untun'd my voice, 
The serpent's sin's envenom'd sting. 
Has poison'd all my joys. 

I know the Lord is nigh. 
And would, but caxmot pray; 
For Satan meets me when I try, 
And inghts my soul away. 

I would, but can't repent. 
Though I endeavour oft ; 
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This stony heart can ne'er relent, 
Till Jesus, make it soft. 

4 I wonid, hut cannot love. 

Though woo'd hy love divine : 
No arguments have power to move 
A soul so hase as mine. 

6 I would, hut cannot rest 
In God's most holy willj 
I know what He appoints is hest, 
Yet murmur at it still. 

6 O could I hut helieve I 
Then all would easy be ; 

I would, hut cannot — Lord, relieve ; 
My help must come from Thee I 

7 But if indeed I would, 
Though I can nothing do : 

Yet the desire is something good, 
For which my praise is due. 

8 By nature prone to ill, 
Till thine appointed hour, 

I was as destitute of will. 
As now I am of power. 

9 Wilt Thou not crown at length 
The work Thou hast hegun? 

And with a will afford me strength 
In all thy ways to run« 

SalvcOion drawing nearer, |27« 

Rom. ziii. 11, 12. 

1 T\ARKNESS overspreads us here, 
U But the night wears &st away: 
Jacob's star wilt soon appear. 
Leading on eternal day I 
Now 'tis time to rouse from sleep. 
Trim our lamps and stand prepar'd ; 
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For^onr Lord strict watch to keep, 
Lest He find us oif our guard. 

2 Let his people courage take, 
Bear with a submissive mind 
All they suffer for his sake, 
Rich amends they soon will find. 
He will wipe away their tears, 
Near himself appoint their lot ; 
All their sorrows, pains, and fears. 
Quickly then will be forgot. 

3 Though already sav'd by grace, 
From the hour we first believ'd; 
Yet while sin and war have place. 
We have but a part receiv'd; 
StOl we for salvation wait, 
Every hour it nearer comes I 
Death will break tlie prison gate. 
And admit us to our homes. 

4 Sinners, what can you expect, 
You who now the Saviour dare? 
Break his laws, his grace reject, 
You must stand before his bar I 
Tremble, lest He say. Depart I 
Oh I the horrors of that sound I 
Lord, make every careless heart 
Seek Thee while Thou may'st be found. 

128, That Rock was Christ.—! Cor. x. 4. 

1 ^ITfTHEN Israel's tribes were paroh*d with 

Vt thirst. 

Forth from the rock the waters burst ; 
And all their fhture journey tiirough 
Yielded them drink and gospel tool 

2 In Moses' rod a type they saw 
Of his severe and fiery law ; 
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THe smitten roek pefigarM Him 

From whose pierced side all blessings stream. 

3 But ah I the tjpes were all too faint 
His sorrows or his worth to paint; 
Slight was the stroke of Moses' rod, 
But he endnr'd the wrath of God. 

4 Their outward rock could feel no pain. 
But ours was wounded, torn, and slain ; 
The rock gave but a watery flood, 

But Jesus pour'd forth streams of blood. 

5 The earth is like their wilderness, 
A land of drought and sore distress, 
Without one stream from pole to pole, 
To satisfy a thirsty soul. 

6 But let the Saviour^s praise resoxmd: 
In Him refreshing streams are foundL; 
Which pardon, strength, and comfort gWe, 
And thirdty sinners orink and live. 

ify Grace is sufficient for thee. |29. 
2 Cor. xii. 9. 

1 rvPPEESS'D with unbelief and sin, 
\J Fightings without, and fears within; 
While earth and hell, with force combined, 
Assault and terrify my mind: 

2 What strength have I against such foes. 
Such hosts and legions to oppose? 
Alas I I tremble, &int, and aU; 
Lord, save me, or I give up all. 

3 Thus sorely press'd, I sought the Lord, 
To ^ve me some sweet cheering word; 
Again I sought, and yet again; 

I waited long, but not in vain. 

4 Oh I 'twas a cheering word indeed! 
Exactly suited to my need; 
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" Sufficient for thee is my grace, 

Thy weakness my great power cUsplays." 

5 Now I despond and mourn no more, 

I welcome all I fear'd before : [blest ; 

Though weak, I'm strong; though troubled, 
For Christ's own power shall on me rest. 

6 My grace would soon exhausted be, 
But his is boundless as the sea; 
Then let me boast with holy Paul, 
That I am nothing, Christ is all. 

130. 7^ Ifwoard TFi»:/are.--Gal. v. 17. 

1 Q TRANGE and mysterious is my life, 

What opposites I feel within! 
A stable peace, a constant strife; 
The rule of grace, the power of sin: 

Too often I am captive led. 
Yet daily triumph in my Mead, 

2 I prize the privilege of prayer. 

But oh I what backwardness to pray I 
Though on the Lord I cast my care, 

1 feel its burden every day; 
I seek his will in all I do, 

Yet find my own is working too. 

3 I call the promises my own. 

And prize them more than mines of gold; 
Yet though their sweetness I have known, 
They leave me unimpressed and cold: 
One hour upon the truth I feed. 
The next, I know not what to read. 

4 I love the holy day of rest, 

When Jesus meets his gathered saints; 

Sweet day, of all the week the best I 

For its return my spirit pants: 
Yet often through my unbelief, 
It proves a day of guilt and grief. 
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5 "While on mv Saviour I relv, 

I know my roes shall lose their aim; 
And therefore dare their power defy, 
Assured of conquest through his name: 

But soon my confidence is slain, 

And all my fears return again. 

6 Thus different powers within me strive, 
And grace and sin hy turns prevail; 

I grieve, rejoice, decline, revive, 
And victory hangs in doubtful scale: 
But Jesus has his promise pass'd, • 

That grace shall overcome at last. 

Confew*we7rf.*— Phil. iv. 11. C. |3I. 

1 TjlISRCE passions discompose the mind, 
JD Astempests vex thesea; 

But calm content and peace we find, 
When, Lord, we turn to Thee. 

2 In vain hy reason and by rule 

We try to bend the will ; 
For none but in the Saviour's school 
Can learn the heavenly skill. 

3 Since at his feet my soul has sat, 

His gracious words to hear; 
Contented with my present state, 
I cast on Him my care. 

4 "Art thou a sinner, soul?" He said, 

"Then how canst thou complain? 
How light thy troubles here, if weigh 'd 

With everlasting pain I 
6 If thou of murmuring wouldst be cur'd. 

Compare thy griefis with mine ; 
Think what my love for thee endur'd, 

And thou Yolt not repine. 

« Book ii., Hymn 55. 
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6 Tis I RDpoint thv daily lot, 

And I do all tnings well: 
Thou Boon Shalt leave this wretched spot, 
And rise with me to dwell 

7 In life, myr grace shall strength mpply, 

Proportioned to thy day; 
At death, thon still shalt find me nigh. 
To wipe thy tears away." 

8 Thus I, who once my wretched days 

In vain repinings spent, 
Tanght in my Saviour's school of grafCe» 
Have leam'd to be content. 

I3S- OldTeteanura€foq>eL'^ILeb,iy,2. C 

1 TSBAEL, in ancient days, 
X Not only had a view 
Of Sinai in a blaze. 

Bat leam'd the gospel too: 
The t^pes and figures were a glass 
In wmch they saw a Saviour's £»ce» 

2 llie paschal sacrifice. 

And blood-besprinkled door, 

Seen with eidi^hten'd eyes^ 

And once applied with power. 
Would teach the need of other blood 
To reconcUe an angry Qod, 

3 The Lamb, the Dove, set Ibrth 
His perfect innocence, 
Whose blood of matchless worth 
Should be the soul's defence: 

For He who can for sin atone 
Must have no fiulings of his own. 

4 Tbe scape-goat on his head 
The people's trespass bore, 
And to tne desert led, 
Was to be seen no more : 
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In him our Surety seem'd to say, 
** Behold I I bear jour sins away.** 

Dipt in his fellow's blood, 

The living bird went free; 

The type, well understood, 

Express'd the sinner's plea; 
Describ'd a goilty soul enlarg'd, 
And by a Saviour's death di»iharg'd. 

Jesus, I love to trace 

Throughout the sacred page 

The footsteps of thy grace, 

The same in every age I 
O grant that I may faithful be 
To dearer light vouchsafd to me! 

The Word qtdch and powerfid, 1^3. 
Heb.iv.12,13. ■'^' 

rE word of Christ our Lord. 
With whom we have to do, 
Is sharper than a two-edg'd sword, 
To pierce the sinner through I 
I Swift as the lightning's blaze 
When awful thunders roll. 
It fills the conscience with amaze, 
And penetrates the soul. 
I No heart can be conceal'd 
From his all-piercing eyes : 
Each thoug;ht and purpose stands reveal'd. 
Naked without disguise. 
He sees his i>eople'8 fears, 
He notes their mournful cry; 
He counts their sighs and &lling tears. 
And helps them from on high. 
Though feeble is their good, 
It has its kind regard ; [ K ] 
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Tea, all they would do, if th^ eould, 
Shall find a sure reward. 

6 He sees the wicked too. 
And will repay them soon, 

For all the evil deeds they do. 
And all they would have done. 

7 Since all our secret ways 

Are marked and known by Thee, 
Afford us, Lord, thy light of grace, 
That we ourselves may see. 

13^^., Looking ttnto Jeww.— Heb. adi. 2. 

1 1> Y various maxims, forms and rules, 
XJ That pass for wisdom in the schools, 
I strove tny passion to restrain ; 

Bat all my efforts prov'd in vain. 

2 But since the Saviour I have known, 
My rules are all reduced to one,^ 

To keep my Lord by fidth in view ; 
This strength suppbes, and motives too. 

3 I see him lead a suffering life, 
Patient amidst reproach and strife; 
And from his pattern courage take 
To bear and suffer for his s^. 

4 Upon the cross I see him bleed, 

And by the sight from guilt am freed: 
This sight destroys the life of sin, 
And quickens heavenly life within. 

5 To look to Jesus as He rose, 
Confirms my fiuth, disarms my foes; 
Satan I shame and overcome, 

By pointing to my Saviour's tomb. 

6 Exalted on his glorious throne, 

I see him make my oanse his own: 
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Then all my anxious cares subside, 
For Jesus fives, and will provide. 

7 I see him look with pity down, 

And hold in view the conqueror's crown : 
If press'd with grie& and cares before, 
Mj soul revives, nor asks for more. 

8 By fiiith I see the hour at hand. 
When in his presence I shall stand; 
Then it will be my endless bliss 
To see him where and as He is. 

I^w-reAwM.— Heb. xU. 6-11 . Qg. 

1 A FFLICTIONS do not come alone, 
IjL a voice attends the rod : 

By both He to his saints is known, 
A Fadier and a Gt>d. 

2 "Let not my children slight the stroke 

I for chastisement send^ 
Nor fiunt beneath my kind rebuke. 
For stiU I am their Mend. 

3 " The wicked I perhaps may leave 

Awhile, and not reprove; 

But all the children I receive, 

I scourge, because I love. 

4 " If therefore vou were left without 

This needful discipline, 
Yon might with cause admit a doubt 
If you, indeed, were mine. 

5 " Shall earthly parents then expect 

Their children to submit ? 
And will not you, when I correct. 
Be humbled at my feet ? 

6 " To please themselves the^ oft chastise, 

And put their sons to pain ; 

But you are precious in my eyes, 

And shall not smart in vain. 
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7 " I see your hearts at present fill'd 

With grief and deep distress; 
But soon these bitter seeds shall yield 
The fruits of righteousness." 

8 Break through the clouds, dear Lord, and 

Let us perceive Thee nigh I [shine I 

And to each mourning child of thine 
These gracious words apply. 

136a Epheaus, — Eev. ii. 1-7. 

1 rpHUS saith the Lord to Ephesns, 

X And thus He speaks to some of us: 
"Amidst my churches, lo, I stand, 
And hold the pastors in my hand. 

2 " Thy works to me are fully known, 
Thy patience and thy toil 1 own; 
Thy views of gospel truth are clear, 
Nor canst thou other doctrine bear. 

3 " Yet I must blame while I approve; 
Where is thy first, thv fervent love? 
Dost thou forget my love to thee, 
That thine is grown so £unt to me? 

4 " Recall to mind the ha^py days 

When thou wast fill'd with joy and praise; 
Repent, thy former works renew, 
Then 111 restore thy comforts too. 

5 " Return at once, when I reprove. 
Lest I thy candlestick remove ; 
And thou too late thy loss lament, 
I warn before I strike — Repent." 

6 Hearken to what the Spirit saith : 
" To him that overcomes by faith, 
The fruit of life's unfading tree 
In Paradise his food shall be." 
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Smyrna, — Rev. ii. 11. |37« 

1 rrVSE message first to Smyrna sent, 
X A message fttll of grace, 

To all the Saviour's flock is meant, 
In every age and place. 

2 Thus to his church, his chosen bride, 

Saith the great First and Last, 
Who ever lives, though once He died, 

" Hold thy profession fiist. 
8 " Thy works and sorrow well I know, 

Perform'd and borne for me; 
Poor though thou art, despis'd and low, 

Yet who is rich like thee? 
4 " I know thy foes, and what they say, 

How long they have blasphem'd ; 
The synagogue of Satan they, 

Though they would Jews be deemed. 

6 " Though Satan for a season rage, 

And prisons be your lot, 
I am your friend, and I engage 

You shall not be forgot. 
8 Be faithful unto death, nor fear 

A few short days of strife ; 
Behold I the prize you soon shall wear, 

A crown of endless lifel" 

7 Hear what the Holy Spirit saith. 

Of all who overcome : 
** They shall escape the second death. 
The sinner's awfiil doom I" 

i84»nKj.— Rev. iri. 1-6. C |38. 



i«^i 



And write what he declares. 
He whose Spirit, and whose word, 
Upholds the seven stars : 

Digitized by Google 



150 BBVELATION. BOOK I. 

" All thy works and ways I search, 
Find thy zeal and love decay'd; 
Thou art oall'd a living church, 
But thou art cold and dead. 

2 " Watch, remember, seek, and strive, 

Exert thy former pains: 
Let thy timely care revive. 
And strengthen what remains: 
Cleanse thine heart, thy works amend, 
Former times to mind recall. 
Lest my sadden stroke descend, 
And smite thee once for all. 

3 " Yet I number now in thee 

A few that are upright; 
These my Father's iace shall see, 
And walk with me in white: 
When in judgment I appear. 
They for mine shall be confessed, 
Let my faithful servants hear, 
And woe be to the rest." 

139. PhUadelphia.-^Uey. iu. 7-13. 

1 rpHUS saith the holy One aad true, 
1 To his beloved faithful few : 

*^ Of heaven and hell I hold the keys. 
To shut or open as I please. 

2 " I know ihj works, and I ai>proye, 
Though small thy strength, sincere thy love; 
Go on, my word and name to own. 

For none shall rob thee of thy crown. 

3 " Before thee see my mercy's door 
Stands open wide to shut no more; 
Fear not temptation's fiery day. 
For I will be thy strength and stay. 

4 ** Thou hast my promise, hold it £ut 
The trying hour will soon be past; 
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Kejoice, for, lol I quickly comfi, 
To take thse to my heavenly home. 

5 " A pillar tkere no more to move, 
InscriVd with all my mmiea of love, 
A monument of mighty grace, 
Thou Shalt for ever have a place*" 

6 Such is the conqueror's reward, 
Prepar'd and' promised by the Lordl 
Let him that baOi the ear of fiedth, 
Attend to what the Spirit saath. 

Laodicea.^^eY, iii. 14-20. I40i 

1 TTEAR what the Lord, the ^reat Amen, 
Jj. The true and ^ithful witness, says; 
He formed the vast creation's plan, 

And searches all our hearts and ways. 

2 To some He sget^ as once of old : 

" I know thee, thy profession's vain; 
Since thou art neither hot nor cold, 
111 spit thee from me with disdain. 

3 '* Thou boasted, * I am wise and rich, 
Increas'd in goods, and nothing need ;' 
And dost not know thou art a wretch, 
Naked, and poor, and blind, and dead! 

4 " Yet while I thus rebuke, I love, 
My message is in mercy sent ; 

That thou ma^'st my compassion prove, 
I can forgive if thou repent. 

5 " Wouldst thou be trul^ rich and wise? 
Come buy my gold ia hre well tried, 
My ointment to anoint thine eyes, 

My robe thy nakedness to hide. 

6 ** See, at thy door I stand and knock! 
Poor sinner, shall I wait in vain? 
Quickly thy stubborn heart unlock, 
That I may enter with my train. 
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7 ** Thou canst not entertain a king, 
Unworthy thou of such a guest; 
But I my own provisions brinff, 
To make thy soul a heavenly reast.** 

141. The LitUe BooL^^^y. x. 

1 TTTHEN the belov'd disciple took 

T Y The angel's little open hook, 
Which by the Lord's conmiand he ate, 
It tasted bitter after sweet. 

2 Thus when the gospel is embrac'd. 
At first 'tis sweeter to the taste 
Than honey, or the honey-comb, 
But there's a bitterness to come. 

3 "What sweetness does the promise yield. 
When by the Spirit's power seal'd! 
The longing soul is fiU'd with good. 
Nor feels a wish for other food. 

4 By these inviting tastes allur'd. 
We pass to what must be endur'dj 
For soon we find it is decreed. 
That bitter must to sweet succeed. 

6 When sin revives and shows its power. 
When Satan threatens to devour. 
When God afflicts, and men revile, 
We draw our steps with pain and toil. 

6 When thus deserted, tempest-toss'd, 
The sense of former sweetness lost, 
We tremble lest we were deceiv'd 
In thinking that we once believ'd. 

7 The Lord first makes the sweetness known, 
To win and fix us for his own; 

And though we now some bitter meet, 
We hope for everlasting sweet. 

• Book UL, Hymn 27. 
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KKW-TKAB'S HT]fir& 

Time how atoift 

1 TT7HILE with ceaseless course the m 

T T Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race hftve ma, 
Never more to meet us here : 
Fix*d in an eternal state, 
They have done with all helow; 
We a little longor wait, 
But how little none can know 

2 As the winged arrow flies, 
Speedily the mark to find ; 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts and leaves no trace hehind; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream; 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise, 
All helow is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past re-ceive. 
Pardon of our sins renew; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live, 
With eternity in view; 

Bless thy word to joung and old. 
Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
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And when life's short tale is told, 
Maj we dwell with Thee above. 

2b Time how short, 

1 rrUME, with an unwearied handf 
X Poshes round the seasons past ; 
And in life's frail glass the sand 
Sinks apace not long to last: 
Many who, as jou or I, 
The last ;^ear assembled thus, 
In their silent grares now lie: 
Graves will open soon for us. 

2 Daily sin, and care, and strife, 
While the Lord prolongs our breath, 
Make it but a dying life, 
Or a kind of living death : 
Wretched they and most forlorn, 
Who no better portion know; 
Better ne'er to have been bom, 
Than to have our all below. • 

8 When constrained to go alone. 

Leaving all you love behind. 

Entering on a world unknown; 

What will then support your mind I 

When the Lord his summons sends. 

Earthly comforts lose their power; 

Honour, riches, kindred, friends. 

Cannot cheer a dying hour. 
4 Happ^ souls, who fear the Lord I 

Time is not too swift for you; 

When your Saviour gives the word, 

Glad youll bid the world adieu; 

Then Hell wipe away your tears. 

Near himself appoint your place ; 

Swifter fly, ye rolling years. 

Lord, we long to see thy face I 
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Uncertoanty oflAfe, 3b 

1 QEE! another year is gone I 

)0 Qnicklj have the seasons passed I 

This we enter now upon 

WUl to manj prove their last: 

Mercy hitherto has spar'd, 

But have mercies been improv'd? 

Let us ask, Am I prepar'd, 

Should I be this year remov'd? 

2 Some we now no longer see, 
Who their mortal race have run; 
Seem'd as fair for life as we, 
When the former year begun: 
Some, but who Goid only knows, 
Who are here assembled now. 
Ere the present year shall close, 
To the stroke of death must bow. 

3 Life a field of battle is, 
Thousands fall within our view ; 
And the next death-bolt that flies, 
Majr be sent to me or you : 

While we preach, and while we hear. 
Help us, Lord, each one to think. 
Vast eternity is near, 
I am standing on the brink. 

4 If from guilt and sin set free 
By the uiowledge of thy grace, 
Welcome, then, the call will be 
To depart and see thy fece: 
To thy saints while here below, 
With new years, new mercies come;. 
But the happiest year they know, 
Is the last which leads them home. 

A Neuy-Tear'a Thought omd Prayer, 4^ 
1 fTMME by moments steals away, 
JL First the hour, and then the day; 
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Small the daily loss appears, 
Yet it soon amounts to years: 
Thns another year is flown, 
Now it is no more our own, 
If it brought or promis'd good, 
Than the years be^re the flood. 
2 But (may none of us forget) 
It has left us much in debt; 
Favours from the Lord reoeiv'd, 
Sins that have his Spirit griev'd, 
Mark'd by an wierring hand, 
In his book reooided stand; 
Who can tell tiie vast asioiint 
Placed to each of our aooount? 

8 Hajipy the believing soul ! 
Christ for you has paid the whole ; 
While you own the debt is large, 
You may plead a full discharge: 
But, poor careless sinner, say. 
What can you to justice pay? 
Tremble, lest, when life is past, 
Into prison you be cast! 

4 Will you still increase the score? 
Still be careless as before? 
Oh, forbid it, ^cious Lord, 
Touch tiieir spirits by thy word : 
Now, in mercy to them show 
What a migh^^ debt they owet 
All their unbelief subdue; 
Let them find forgiveness too. 

5 Spared to see aaiother year. 
Let thy blessing meet us here; 
Come, thy dying work revive. 
Bid thv (urooping garden thrive : 
Sun of righteousness, arise I 
Warm our hearts, and biess our eyes; 
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Let our prayer thy bowels more. 
Make this yesr a time of leye. 

Dtaffi and War, 1778. | 

1 TTAREI how thne's wide«oundi&g Veil 
XL Strikes on each attentive eazJ 
Tolling lond the solemn knell 

Of the late departed year : 
Years, like mortals, wear away. 
Have their birth and dying dayt 
Youthfbl spring and wmtry age, 
Then to others qmt the stage. 

2 Sad ezperienoe may relate 

T¥hat a year the last has be^I 
Crops of sorrow have been great, 

From the fruitful seeds of sin: 
Oh I what numbers, gay and blithe* 
Fell by death^s unsparing scythe; 
While they thought the world their own, 
Suddei^y ne mow'd them down I 
8 See how War, with dreadful stride, 

Marches at the Lord's eommand, 
Spreading desolation wide 

Through a once much-&your*d land : 
War, wim heart and arms of steel, 
Preys on thousands at a meal; 
Daily drinking human gore. 
Still he thirsts and calls for more. 
4 If the God whom we proyoke 

Hither should his way direct: 
What a sin-ayenging stroke 

May a land like tms expect! 
They who now securely sleej^ 
Quickly then would wake ana weep; 
And too late would learn to fear. 
When they saw the danger near. 
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5 Ton are saf^ who know his love, 
He will all his truth perfoim; 
Toyour sonls a refuge prove 
■ From the rage of every stona.: 
But we tremble for the youth; 
Teach them, Lord, thy saving truth; 
Join them to thy fkithM few ; 
Be to them a renige too. 

5, Earthly Prospects deceitfid, 

1 /APT in vain the voice of truth 
\J Solemnly^ and loudly warns ; 
Thoughtless, inexperienc'd youth, 
Though it hears, me warning scorns: 
Youth in fimcv's glass surveys 

Life prolonged to distant years, 
While the vast imagined space 
Fill'd with sweets and joys appears. 

2 Awful disappointment soon 
Overclouds the prospect gay; 
Some, their sun goes down at noon, 
Tom by death^s strong hand awav: 
Where are then their pleasing scnemes? 
Where the joys they hop'd to find ? 
Oone for ever, like their dreams, 
Leaving not a trace behind. 

3 Others, who are spar'd awhile, 
Live to weep o'er fiincy's cheat ; 
Find distress, and pain, and toil, 
Bitter things instead of sweet: 
Sin has spread a curse around, 
Poison'd all things here below ; 
On this base polluted ground 
Peace and joy can never grow. 

4 Gh-ace alone can cure our Uls, 
Sweeten life with all its^cares ; 
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Kegnlate our stubborn wiUfl, 
Save US from surromiidiiii^ Bnares: 
Though you Oft iMve heurd in tiuh, 
Former yean m folly spent, 
Grace invites you yet again, 
Once more calls you to repent. 
5 CaU*d again, at length beware, 
Hear the Saviour's voice and five; 
Lest He. in his wrath should sweac, 
He no more will warning give: 
Pray that you may hear and feel, 
Ere the day of grace be past ; 
Lest ;^our nearts grow hard as steel, 
Or tms year should prove your last. 
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HYMNS 

JSTDJML SEUC0N8 TO XODKO WMOflX, Of 
K£W-Y£AB*S EVEKWOS. 

Prcttfer/or a EUtmff, 7» 

'OW, gracious Lord, thiae arm neveal, 
And make thy glory known; 
Now let us all thy presence feel. 
And soften hearts of stone I 

2 Help us to venture near thy throne, 

And plead a Saviour's name: 
For all that we can call our own. 
Is vanity and shame. 

3 From all the guilt of former sin 

Hay mercy set us free ; 
And let the year we now begin, 
Begin ana end with Thee. 

4 Send down thjr Spirit from above. 

That saints inay love Thee more ; 
And sinners now may leam to love. 
Who never iov'd before. ,{ IL ] 
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5 And when before Thee we appear 

In our «temal home, 
May growing numbers worship here, 
And praise thee in our room. 

8. Anoihtr, 

1 TIESTOW, dear Lord, upon our youth 
J) The gift of saving grace ; 

And let the seed of sacred truth 
Fidl in a firuitful place. 

2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows, 

Of pure and hearenly root; 
But &irest in the youngest shows. 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 

3 Ye careless ones, hear betimes 

The voice of sovereign love I 
Your youth is stain'd with many crimes. 
But mercy reigns above. 

4 *True, you are young, but there's a stone 

Withiii the youngest breast; 
Or half the crimes which you have done 
Would rob you of your rest. 

6 For you the public prayer is made, 

Ohl join the public prayerl 

For you the sacred tear is shed, 

Ohl shed yourselves a tear! 

6 Wepray that you may early prove 

The Spirit's power to teach; 

You cannot be too young to love 

That Jesus whom we preach. 

9, Another, 

1 XrOW may fervent prayer arise, 
il Wing'd with fiuth, and pierce tlie skies ; 
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Fervent prayer shall bring us down 
Gracious answers from the throne. 

2 Bless, Lord, the opening year 
To each soul assembled here; 
Clothe thy word with power divine, 
Make us willing to be thine. 

3 Shepherd of thy blood-bought sheep I 
Teach the stony heart to weep; 

Let the blind have eyes to see, 
See themselves, and look on Thee! 

4 Let the minds of all our youth 
Feel the force of sacred truth; 
While the gospel call we hear, 
May they learn to love and fear. 

5 Show them what their ways have been, 
Show them the desert of sin; 

Tl^en thy dying love reveal, 
This shall melt a heart of steel. 

6 Where Thou hast thy work begun, 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears, 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

7 Bless us iJl, both old and young; 
Call forth praise from every tongue: 
Let the whole assembly prove 

All thy power and all thy love. 

CasHng the Gotpel Net, IQ. 

1 TT7HEN Peter, through the tedious night, 

T V Had often cast his net in vain; 
Soon as tbe Lord appeared in sight. 
He gladly let it down again. 

2 Once more the gospel net we cast; 
Do tiiou, Lord, the effort ownl 
We learn from disappointments past 
To rest our hope on The« alone. 
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3 Upheld by thy supporting hand, 
We enter on another jnear: 

And now we meet at thy command, 
To seek thy graclouB presence here. 

4 May this be a mnch fiivoiir'd hour 
To souls in Satan's bondage led ; 

clothe thy word with sovereign oower. 
To brei^ the rocks, and raise the dead! 

5 Hare mercy on our numerous youth, 
Who, young in ^ears, are old in sin; 
And by thy Spirit, and thy truth. 
Show them the state their souls ue in. 

6 Then by a Saviour's dying love. 
To every wounded heart reveal'd, 
Temntations, fears, and^^iilt remove, 

And De their Sun, and Stnmgth, and Shield. 

7 To mourners speak a cheering word. 
On seeking souls vonchsaft to shine; 
Let poor backsliders be restor'd, 
And all thy saints in praises join. 

8 O hear cm prayvr, and give us hope, 
That when thy voice shall call us haa^ 
Thou still wilt raise a people up 

To love and praise Thee in our room. 

1 1, Pleading for and with Youths C. 

1 QIN has undone our wretched race, 
O But Jesus has restorM 
And brought the sinner fiioe to fiiee 

With his foigiving Lord. 

2 This we repeat, from year to year. 

And press upon our youth; 
Lord, give them an attentive ear; 
Lord, save them by thy truth. 

3 Blessings upon the rising laoe! 

Make this a happy hour. 
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According to th^riehest grace, 
And thine ahnightj power. 

4 We feel for our unhappy state, 

(May 70U regard it tool) 
And wonld awhile onrselres forget, 
To poor out prayer for you* 

5 We see, though you perceive it not, 

The approaching awful doom: 
tremble at the solemn thouglvt, 
And flee the wrath to come I 

6 Dear Saviour, let this new-born year 

Spread an alarm abroad ; 
Ana cry in every careless ear. 
" Prepare to meet thy God I" 

Prayer for ChUdron. C. 12. 

1 /GRACIOUS Lord, our children seel 
VJT By thy mercy we are free, 

But shiul these, alast remain 
Subjects still of Satan's reign? 
Israel's young ones, when of old 
Pharaoh threaten'd to withhold ; 
Then thy messenger said, " No; 
Let the children also go." 

2 When the angel of the Lord, 
Drawing form his dreadful sword, 
Slew, with an avenging hand. 
All the first-bom of the land; 
Then Thy people's door he pass'd. 
Where the oloody sign was plao'd; 
Hear us, now, upon uur knees, 
Plead the blood of Christ for these. 

3 Lord we tremble, for we know 
How the fierce malicious foe. 
Wheeling round his watchful flight. 
Keeps them ever in his sight: 
Spread thy pinions, King of kings! 
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Hide them safe beneath thy wings; 
Lest the ravenous bird of prey 
Stoop, and bear the brood away. 

13. The ShmammUe,-^2 Kings iv. 31. 

1 rpHE Shnnammite, oppressed with grief, 
X When she had lost the sun she lov'd, 
Went to Elisha for relief, 

Nor rain her application proved. 

2 He sent his servant on before, 
To lav a staff upon his head ; 

This ne could do, but do no more, — 
He left him, as he found him, dead. 

3 But when the Lord's almighty power 
Wrought with the prophet's prayer and faith, 
The mother saw a joyiul hour. 

She saw her dbild restor'd from death. 

4 Thus, like the weeping Shunammite, 
For many dead in sin we grieve : 
Now, Lord, display thine arm of might: 
Cause them to hear thy voice and live. 

5 Thy preachers bear the* staff in vain, 
Though at thine own command we go, 
Lord, we have tried and tried asain, 
We find them dead, and leave mem so. 

6 Come then thyself— to every heart 
The glory of thy name make known ; 
The means are our appointed part. 
The power and grace are thine alone. 

14^ EUjah's Proffer. — 1 Kings xviiL 
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,OES it not grief and wonder move, 
^ To think of Israel's shameful fall? 
Who needed miracles to prove 
Whether the Lord was God or Baal! 

Digitized by Google 



BOOK II. SEASONS. .167 

2 MethisJLB I see EUJah stand, 

His features glow with love and zeal ; 
In faith and prayer he lifts his hand, 
And makes to heaven his great appeal. 

3 " O God I if I thy servant am, 
It IS thy message fills my heart. 
Now glorify thy holy name, 

And show this people who Thou artl'* 

4 He spake; and lol a sudden flame 
Consumed the wood, the dust, the stone ; 
The people, struck, at once proclaim, 

" The Lord is God, the Lord alone.* 

5 Like him, we mourn an awful day, 
When more for Baal than God appear; 
Like him, believers, let us pray. 

And may the God of Israel near I 

6 Lord, if thy servant speak thy truth,. 
If he indeed is sent by Thee ; 
Confirm thy word to all our youth. 
And let them thy salvation see. 

7 Now may the Spirit's holy fire 
Pierce every heart that hears thy word. 
Consume each hurtful vain desire. 

And make them know Thou art the Lord I 

Preachmg to the dry Bones, — Ezek. xxxvii. |g, 

1 1)KEACHERS may from EzekiePs case 
Jr Draw hope in this declining day; 

A proof, like this, of sovereign grace. 
Should chase our unbelief away. 

2 When sent to preach to mouldering bones, 
Who could have thought he would succeed? 
But well he knew the Lord from stones 
Could raise up Abraham's chosen seed, 

3 Can these be made a numerous host. 
And such dry bones new life receive? 

., # 
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The prophet atiswered, " Lord, Thon know*8t 
They shall, if Thon coimnandment gire." 
i Like him, around I cast my eye, 
And Ot what heaps of hones appear; 
Like him, hj Jesns sent, 1*11 try, 
For He can cause the dead to hear. 

5 Hear, ye dry bones, the Sariour^s word: 
He who, when dying, gasp*d " Forgfive;** 
That gracious sinner-loving Lord 

Says, " Look to me, dry bones, and lire," 

6 Thou heavenly wind, awake and blow, 
In answer to the prayer of faith; 
Now tiiine almighty influence show, 
And flu dry bones with living breath. 

7 make them hear, and feel, and shake^ 
And at thy caU, obedient move; 

The bonds of death and Satan break, 
And bone to bone unite in love. 

15. The Hod of Moms, 

1 TITHEN Koses wav*d his mystic rod, 

Y T What wonders fbllow'd while he spoke I 
Firm as a wall the waters stood, 
Cr gushed in rivers from the rock: 

2 At his command the thunders roU*d ; 
Lightning and hail his voice obey'd ; 
And Pharaoh trembled to behold 
His land in desolation laid. 

3 But what could Moses* rod have done. 
Had he not been divinely sent? 

The power was from the Lord alone, 
And Moses but the instrument. 

4 Lord, regard thy people's prayers. 
Assist a worm to preach arignt: 
And since thy gospel-rod he bears, 
Display thy wonders in our sight. 
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"5 Produmtbetbtm^erBof thylaw 
Like lightning let thine arrows flj, 
That careleBS sinners^ struck with awe^ 
For refage may to Jesus fly. 

6 Make streams of godly sorrow flow 
From rocky hearts, nnns'd ta feel; 
And let the poor in q>irit kn,ow 

That Thou art near, their gneft to heal. 

7 But chiefly we would now look up 
To ask a blessing for our youth, 
The rising generation's hope, 

That they may know and lore thy truth. 

8 Arise, O Lord, aflbrd a sign. 

Now shall our prayers success ohtani ; 
Since both the means and ^wer are thine. 
How can the rod be rais'd m vain? 

God BptMngfrom Momt Zum„ 17, 

1 rpHE God who onoe to Israel spoke 

X From Sinai^ top, in fire and smoke, 
In gentler straina of gOfii>el grace 
Inyites us now to aedc his ace. 

2 He wears no terrors on hia brow; 
He speaks in love from Zion now; 
It is the roioe of Jesus' blood. 
Calling poor wanderers home to Qod« 

3 The holy Moses quak'd and fear'd 
When {nnailB thundering ktw he heard ; 
But reigning grace, with aooents mild, 
Speaks to the sinner as a child. 

4 Harkt how fiom Calvary it sounds, 
From the Redeemer's bleeding wonadsl 
Pardon and grace I freely give; 

Poor sinner, look to me, and live." 

5 What other arguments can move 

The heart that slights a Saviour's love I 
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Yet till almightY power constrain, 
This matchless love is preach'd in vain. 

6 Sayiour, let that power be felt, 
And cause each stonj heart to melt I 
Deeply impress upon our jouth 
The light and force of gospel truth* 

7 With this new year may the^ begin 
To live to Thee, and die to sin ; 

To enter bv the narrow waj 
Which leads to everlasting daj. 

8 How will thej else thy presence bear, 
When as a Judge Thou shalt appear I 
When slighted love to wrath shall turn. 
And the whole earth like Sinai bum! 

19, A Prayer for Power on the Means of Grace, 

, THOU, at whose almighty word 
_ The glorious light from darkness sprang! 
Thy quickening influence afford. 
And dothe with power the preacher's tongue. 

2 Though 'tis thy truth he hopes to speak, 
He cannot give the hearing ear; 

'Tis thine, tiie stubborn heart to break. 
And make the careless sinner fear. 

3 As when, of old, the water flow'd 
Forth from the rock at thy command; 
Moses in vain had wav'd his rod 
Without thy wonder-working hand. 

4 As when the walls of Jericho 
Down to the earth at once were cast; 

It was thy power that brought them laWi 
And not the trumpet's feeble blast. 

5 Thus we would in the means be found. 
And thus on Thee alone depend; 

To make the gospel's joyful sound 
Effectual to the promis'd end. 
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6 NoWf while we hear thy word of grace. 
Let self and pride hefore it £U1 ; 

And rocky hearts dissolve apace, 
In streams of sorrow at thy call. 

7 On all our yonth assembled here 
The unction of thy Spirit pour; 
Kor let them lose another year, 

Lest Thou shouldst strive and call no more. 

19, El^ah's Mantle.— 2 Kings ii. 11-14. 

1 I^LISHA, struck with grief and awe, 

JDj Cried, " Ah I where now is Israel 's stay ?" 
When he his honour'd master saw 
Borne by a fiery car away. 

2 Bat while he look'd a last adieu, 
His mantle, as it fell, he caught; 
The Spirit rested on him too. 
And equal miracles he wrought. 

3 " Where is EHjah's God?" he cried. 
And with the mantle smote the flood; 
His word oontroll'd the swelling tide, 
The obedient waters upright stood. 

4 The wonder-workine gospel thus 
From hand to hand nj^ been conveyed ; 
We have the mantle still with us. 

But where, O Where's the Spirit's aid? 

5 When Peter first his mantle wav'd. 
How soon it melted hearts of steel I 
Sinners, by thousands, then were sav'd, 
But now how few its virtues feel I 

6 Where is Elijah's God, the Lord, 
Thine Israel's hope, and joy, and boast? 
Beveal thine arm, confirm thy word, 
Give us another Pentecost I 

7 Assist thv messenger to speak, 
And while he aims to lisp thy truth. 
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The bond of sin and Satan break, 
And pour thy blessing on our youth. 
'8 For them we now approach thy throne; 
Teach them to know and lore thy name, 
Then shidl thy thankAil people own, 
Elyah's Qod is still the same. 
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AVTEB SZSlf 0N8 10 TOUNO FEOFLB ON KEW-T^AB^ 
BVKIUOS, SUTTKD TO THX 8UBJSCT8. 

20> J>*»ids Charge to Shhmon, 

1 Ghron. zxviiii. 9. 

DAVID'S Son, and David'b Lordl 
From age to age Thou art the same; 
Thy gracious presence nowallord, 
And teach wa youth to know thy name. 

2 Thy people, Lord, though oft distress^, 
Upheld by Thee thus fiir are come.* 
And now we long to see thy rest, 
And vrait thy word to call us home. 

8 Like David, when this life shall end. 
We trust in Thee sure peace to find; 
Like him, to Thee we now eommend 
The chiltben we must leave behind. 

4 "Ere long, we hope to be where care. 
And sin, and sorrow never oome; 
But oh! accept our humble prayer, 
That these may praise Thee in our room. 

5 Show them how vile they are by sin. 
And wash them in thy cleansing blood ; 
Oh, make them willing to be thine, 
And be to them a covenant Ghod. 

6 Long may thy light and truth remain 
To bless this place when we are gone, 
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And nambera here be bom again. 
To dwell for ever near thj throne. 

The Lord's CaBio Mis Chikbm. 21. 
2 Cor. vi. 17, 18. 

1 T ET us adore the grace that seeks 
Xi To draw our hearts above! 
Attend, 'tis God the Saviour speaiks, 

And every word is love. 

2 Though fill'd with awe, before his throne 

Each angel veils his face; 

He claims a people for his own 

Amongst our sinful race. 

3 Careless, awhile, they live in sin, 

Enslav'd to Satan's power; 
But they obejr the calldivine, 
In his appointed hour. 

4 *^ Come forth," H« says, "no akoro puzme 

The paths that lead to death ; 
Look up, a Ueedine Saviour view; 
Look, and be savM by iaith, 

5 *' My sons and daughters yon BhaU be 

Through the atoning blood; 
And you shall claim, aad find in me, 
A Father and a God." 

6 Lord, speak these words to every heart, 

By thine all-powerfld voice; 
That we may now from Bin depart, 
And make thy love our choice. 

7 If now we learn to seek thy face 

By Christ the Kving way, 
Well praise Thee for this hour of grace. 
Through an eternal day. 



Digitized by Google 



174 SEASOHB. BOOK II. 

22. ^*« Prayer ofJabez,—! Chron. iv. 9, 10. 

1 JESUS, who bought ns with his blood, 
tf And makes our souls his care, 
Was known of old as Israel's God, 

And answer'd Jabez* prayer. 

2 Jabez, a child of grief I the name 

Befits poor sinners well: 
For Jesus bore the cross and shame. 
To save our souls from hell. 

3 Teach us, Lord, like him to plead 

For mercies from above; 
O come and bless our souls indeed, 
Witii light, and joy, and love. 

4 The gospePs Promis'd Land is wide, 

We film would enter in ; 
But we are press'd on every side 
With unbelief and sin. 

5 Arise, Lord, enlarge our coast, 

Let us possess the whole, 
That Saton may no longer boast 
He can thy work control. 

6 01 maythvhandbewxthuB still, 

Our guide and guardian be, 

To keep us safe from every ill, 

Till death shall set us free. 

7 Help us on Thee to cast our care. 

And on thy word to rest : 
That Israel's God, who heareth prayer. 
Will grant us our request. 

23. Waiting at WisdonCs Gates. 

Prov. viii. 34, 35. 

1 TJ NSNAB'D too long my heart has been 
Hi In folly's hurtful ways ; 
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O I may I now at length be^^n 
To hear what Wisdom aaTsl 

2 Tis Jesus, from the mercj-seat, 

Invites me to his rest; 
He calls poor sinners to his feet, 
To make them truly blest. 

3 Approach, my soul, to Wisdom's gates, 

While it is call'd to-day; 
Ho one who watches there, and waits, 
Shall e*er be tum'd away. 

4 He will not let me seek in yain, 

For aU who trust his word 
Shall everlasting life obtain, 
' And favour from tlie Lord. 

5 Lord I I have hated Thee too long, 

And dar'd Thee to thy face; 
IVe done my soul exceeding wrong 
In slighting all thy grace. 

6 Now I would break my league with death. 

And live to Thee alone ; 
Oh 1 let thy Spirit's seal of fait^ 
Secure me for thine own. 

7 Let all the saints assembled here. 

Yea, let all heaven rejoice, 
That I begin with this new ^ear 
To make the Lord my choice. 

Asking the Way to Zion.'-^et, 1. 5. 24^ 

1 y ION, the city of our God, 
£j How glorious IS the place: 
The Saviour there has his abode. 

And sinners see his facet 

2 Firm a^inst every adverse shock 

Its mighty bulwarks prove; 
'Tis built upon the living rock. 
And walrd around with love. 
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3 There all the ftiiits of gteiy grow, 

And joys that aever dk ; 
And streams of gw» and knowledge flow, 
The soul to satisfy. 

4 Come set your faces Zum-ward, 

The sacred road inqak« ; 
And let a union to the Lord 
Be henceforth your desire^ 
6 The gospel shines to g:ive you ISgfet; 
No longer, then, delay; 
The Spirit waits to ^ide you right, 
Ana Jesus is the way« 
6 Lord, regard thy people's prayer, 
Thy promise now fulfil ; 
And young and old Ijy gtiice prepare, 
To dwell on Zion^ hul. 

25. We wen Pharaoh's Bondmen, 
Deat. vi. 20-23. 

1 •QENEATH the tyrant Satan's yok« 
J) Our souls were long opprest; 
Till grace our galling fetters broke. 

And gave the weaiy rest 

2 Jesus, in that important hour. 

His mighty arm made known; 
He ransomM us by price and power. 
And daim'd us for his ovm. 

3 Now, freed from bondage, sin, and death, 

"We walk in wisdom's ways; 
And wish to spend our every breath 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

4 Ere long, we hope with Him to dwell 

In yonder world above ; 

And now we only live to tell 

The riches of his love. 
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5 O might we, ere w« hence remoyef 

. Prevail upon our youth 
To sedc, that thej may likewise prove 
His mercy and his truth I 

6 Like Simeon, we shall gladly go. 

When Jesus calls us home; 
If they are left a seed below, 
To serye Him in our room. 

7 Loid, hear our prajer, indulge our hope, 

On these thy Spirit pour. 
That they may take our story up, 
When we can speak no more. 

Tranmling in BirOifor /Sim&.—Gal. iv. 19. 26. 

1 TJTHAT contradictions meet 

Yt In ministers' employ I 

It is a bitter sweet, 

A sorrow AiU of joy : 
No other post affords a place 
For equal honour or disgrace I ^ 

2 Who can describe the pain 
Which faithful preachers feel. 
Constrained to speak in vain 
To hearts as hard as steel? 

Or who can tell the pleasures felt, 
When stubborn hearts begin to melt? 

3 The Saviour's d^ing love. 

The soul's amazmg worth, , 

Their utmost efforts move. 

And draw their bowels forth: 
They pray and strive, their rest departs, 
Till Christ be form'd in sinners' hearts. 

4 If some small hope appear. 
They still are not content; 
But with a jealous fear. 

They watch for the event : [ w ] 
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Too oft they find their hopes deceirM, 
Then how their inmost souls are grier'dt 

5 Bnt when their pains succeed, 
And from the tender blade 
The ripening ears proceed, 
Their toils are overpaid: 

No harvest joy can equal theirs, 
To find the fruit of all their cares. 

6 On what has now been sown, 
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow, 
The power is thine alone. 
To make it spring and grow : 

Do Thou the gracious liarvest raise; 
And Thou alone shalt have the praise. 

27a ^^ ^'*^ Ambasmdors/or Christy 
2 Cor. V. 20. 

1 rpHY message by the preacher seal, 
X And let thy power be known. 
That every sinner here may feel 

The word is not his own* 

2 Amongst tiie foremost of the throng 

Who dare Thee to thy fjMje, 
He in rebellion stood too long. 
And fought against thy grace. 

3 But grace prevail'd, he mercy found. 

And now by Thee is sent. 

To ten his fellow-rebels round, 

And call them to repent. 

4 In Jesus God is reconciled. 

The worst may be forgiven; 
Come, and hell own you as a child, 
And make you heir of heaven. 

5 may the word of gospel truth 

Your chief desires engage I 
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And Jesus be jour guide in youthf 
Your J07 in hoary age. 

6 Perhaps the year that's now begun 

May prove to some their ]ast; 
The sands of life may soon be run> 
The day of grace be past. 

7 Think, if you slight this embassy, 

And will not warning take, 
When Jesus in the clouds you see, 
What answer will you make? 

PcmPb Fareweil Charge,-^Acis xx. 28, 27. 28. 

1 ITTHEK Paul was parted from hi3 friends, 

T y It was a weeping day ; 
But Jesus made them all amends. 
And wip'd their tears away. 

2 Ere long they met again with joy 

(Secure no more to part), 
Wnere praises every tongue employ, 
And pleasure fills each heart. 

3 Thus all the preachers of his grace 

Their children soon shall meet: 
Together see their Saviour^s £Eice, 
And worship at his feet. 

4 But they who heard the word in vain. 

Though oft and plainly warned, 
Will tremble, when they meet again 
Tlie ministers they scorned. 

5 On your own heads your blood will fkll, 

If any perish here; 
The preachers who have told you aU, 
Shall stand approved and clear. 

6 Yet, Lord, to save themselves alone, 

Is not their utmost view; 
Oh I hear their prayer, thy message own, 
And save their hearers too. 
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29. -Sino shaU I put thee among the ChUdrenf 

Jer. iii. 19. 

1 A LAS ! hj natnre how deprav'd, 
jnL How prone to every ill I 
Our lives to Satan how enslav'd, 

How obstinate onr will I 

2 And can such sinners be restored, 

Such rebels reconcil'd? 
Can grace itself the means afford 
To make a foe a child? 

3 Yes, grace has found the wondrous means 

Which shall effectual prove. 
To cleanse us from our countless sins, 
And teach our hearts to love. 

4 Jesus for sinners undertakes, 

And died that we maj live ; 
His blood a full atonement makes. 
And cries aloud, " Forgive I " 

5 Yet one thing more must grace provide. 

To bring us home to GU)d, 
Or we shall slight the Lord who died. 
And trample on his blood. 

6 The Holy Spirit must reveal 

X'he Saviour*s work and worth; 
Then the hard heart begins to feel 
A new and heavenly birth. 

7 Thus bought with blood, and bom agaiiif 

Redeemed and sav'd by grace; 

Bebels in God's own house obtain 

A son*s and daughter's place. 

30, Winter.^ 

1 QEE, how rude Winter's icy hand [ground! 
O Has stripped the trees, and seal'd the 

Book UL, Hymn 81. 
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But Spring shall soon his rage withstand, 
And spread new beauties all around. 

2 My soul a sharper winter mourns, 
Barren and fruitless I remain ; 
When will the gentle spring return, 
And hid my graces grow again? 

3 Jesus, my glorious sun, arise! 

*Tis thine the frozen heart to move; 

Oh I hush these storms, and dear my skies, 

And let me feel thy vital love I 

4 Dear Lord, regard my feeble cry, 
I faint and droop till Thou appear; 
"Wilt Thou permit thy plant to die? 
Must it be winter all the year? 

5 Be still, my soul, and wait his hour, 
With humble prater, and patient faith; 
Till He reyeals his gracious power, 
Kepose on what his promise sa^th. 

6 He, by whose all-commanding word 
Seasons their changing course maintain, 
In every change a pledge affords. 
That none shall seek his face in vain. 

Waiting for Spring, 31 ■ 

1 /pHOUGH cloudy skies and northern blasts 
X Betard the gentle spring awhile. 

The sun will conqueror prove at last. 
And nature wear a vernal smile. 

2 The promise which, from age to age. 
Has brought the changing seasons round, 
Again shall calm the winter's rage. 
Perfume the air, and paint the ground. 

3 The virtue of that first command, 
I know still does and will prevail; 
That while the earth itself shall stand, 
The spring and summer shall not fail. 
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4 Such changes are for us decreed; 
Believers have their winters too; 
But spring shall certainly succeed, 
And all their former life renew. 

5 Winter and spring have each tfaebr use, 
And each, in turn, his people know; 
One kills the weeds their hearts produce, 
The other makes their graces- grow. 

6 Though like dead trees awhile th^ seem, 
Yet, having life within their root, 

The welcome spring's reviving beam, 
Draws forth their blossoms, leaves, and fruit. 

7 But if the tree indeed be dead, 

It feels no change though ^ring return; 
Its leafless, naked, barren head 
Proclauns it onlj fit to burn. 

8 Dear Lord, afford our souls a spring. 
Thou know*8t our winter has been long: 
Shine fortli, and warm our hearts to aingy 
And thy rich grace shall be our song. 

32. £^ng. 

1 1>LEAK winter is subdued at length, 
J) And forc'd to yield the day; 
The sun has wasted all its strength, 

And driven him away. 

2 And now long-wish'd-for spring is oome, 

How alter'd is the scenel 
The trees and shrubs are dressed in bloom. 
The earth array'd in green. 

3 Where'er we tread, beneath our feet 

The clustering flowers spring; 
The artless birds, in oonoerts sweet, 
Invite our hearts to sing. 

4 But ah I in vain I strive to join. 

Oppressed with sin and doubt; 

Digitized by Google 



BOOK II. SBASOITB. 1^3 

I feel *tis winter still within, 
liiough all is spring without. 

5 Oh I wonld my Saviour from on high 

Break through these clouds and shine! 
No creature then more bless*d than I, 
No song more loud than mine. 

6 Till then— no sOftiy warbling thrush. 

Nor cowslip's sweet perfume, 
Nor beauties of each painted busb, 
Can dissipate my gloom. 

7 To Adam, soon as he trans^ess'd, 

Thus Eden bloomed in vain: 

Not Paradise could gire him rest, 

Or soothe his hea^felt pam. 

8 Yet here an emblem I perceive 

Of what the Lord can do : 
Dear Saviour, help me to believe, 
That I may flourish too. 

9 Thy word can soon nry hopes revive, 

Can overcome my foes. 
And make my languid graces thrive, 
And blossom like the rose. 

Atwiker, 33* 

1 T)LEASINa spring again is here, 

Jl Trees and fields in bloom appear: 
Hark I the birds, with artless lays. 
Warble their Creator's praise t 
"Where, in winter, all was snow. 
Now the flowers in clusters grow, 
And the corn, in green array, 
Promises a harvest-day. 

2 What a change has taken plaeel 
Emblem of the spring of grace; 
How the soul, in winter, mourns 
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Till the Lord, the Sim, returns; 
Till the Spirit's gentle rain 
Bids the heart revive again ; 
Then the stone is tum'd to flesh, 
And each grace springs forth afresh. 

3 Lord, afford a spring to me I 
Let me feel like what I see; 
Ah ! mj winter has been lon^, 
Chiird my hopes, and stopped my song I 
"Winter threatened to destroy 

Faith and love, and every joy: 
If thy life was in the root. 
Still I could not yield the fruit. 

4 Speak, and by thy gracious voice 
Make my drooping soul rejoice: 
O beloved Saviour, haste, 

TeU me all the storms are past 
On thy garden deign to smile, 
Kaise the plants, enrich the soil ; 
Soon thy presence ^11 restore 
Life to what seem'd dead before. 

5 liOrd, I long to be at home. 
Where these changes never come I 
Where the saints no winter fear. 
Where *tis spring throughout the year. 
How unlike this state below I 

There the flowers nnwithering blow ; 
There no chilling blasts annoy; 
All is love, and bloom, and joy. 

34i Summer Storms, 

1 rpHOUGH the mom may be serene, 

X Not a threatening cloud be seen, 

Who can undertake to say 

'Twill be pleasant all the day? 

Tempests suddenly may rise, 
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Darkness overspread the skies. 
Lightnings flash, and thunders roar, 
Ere a short-liyed day be o*er. 

2 Often thus the child of grace 
Enters on his Christian race ; 

Guilt and fear are overborne, ' 

'Tis with him a summer's mom: 

While his new-felt jojrs abound, 

All things seem to smile around ; 

And he hopes it will be &ir, 

All the day, and all the year. * 

3 Should we warn him of a change, 
He would think the caution strange; 
He no change or trouble fears, 

Till the gathering storm appears ;f 
Till dark clouds his sun conceal, 
Till temptation's power he feel; 
Then he trembles and looks pale, 
All his hopes and courage fail. 

4 But the wonder-working Lord 
Soothes the tempest by nis word; 
Stills the thunder, stops the rain. 
And his sun breaks forth again : 
Soon the cloud again returns, 
Now he joys, and now he mourns; 
Oft his sky is overcast. 

Ere the day of life be past. 
6 Tried believers too can say, 
In the course of one short day. 
Though the morning has been fair, 
Prov'd a golden hour of prayer, 
Sin and Satan, long ere night, 
Have their comforts put to flight : 
Ah I what heart-felt peace and joy 
Unexpected storms aestroy I 
* Book iiL, Hymn 68. f Book i., Hymn i4 
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6 Dearest Savioar, call us soon 
To thy high eternal noon; 
Never there shall tempests rise, 
To conceal Thee from our eyes: 
Satan shall no more deceive, 
We no more thy Spirit grieve ; 
But, through cloudless, endless days, 
Sound, to golden harpB, thy praise. 

35, H<»f4ime, 

1 rpHE grass and flowers which dotihe 4ie 
X And look so green and gay, [fidd. 
Touched by the scythe, defenceless yield, 

And fiUl, and fade away. 

2 Fitemblemofour mortal state I 

Thus, in the Scripture gbas, 
The young, the strong, the wise, the groatf 
May see themselves but grass. 

3 Ah! trust not to your fleeting breath. 
Nor call your tune your own ; 



Around you see the scythe of 
Is mowing thousands down. 

4 And you, who hitherto are spared, 

Must shortly yield your lives; 
Your wisdom is to be prepared 
Before the stroke arrives. I 

5 The grass when dead revives no mAro ; ' 

You die to Uve again. 
But oh I if death should prove the door 
To everlasting pain! 

6 liord, help us to obey thy call, 

That from our sins set free, 
Wlien, like the grass, our bodies &n, 
Our souls may spring to Thee. 
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Marvesi. 35, 

1 QEE the eom again in earl 

lO How the fields and vaUeys smilcl 
Harvest now is drawing near, 
To repay the fiirmer's toil. 
Gracious Lord, secure the crop, 
Satisfy the poor with food; 
In thy mercy is our hope, 
Wehiave sinn'd, bat Thou art good. 

2 While I view the plenteous grain, 
As it ripens on the stalk. 

May I not instruction gain, 
Helpfol to my daily walk? 
All this plenty of the field 
Was produced from foreign seeds; 
For the earth itself would yield 
Only crops of useless weeds. 

3 Though when newly sown, it lay 
Hid awhile beneath the ground, 
(Some might think it thrown away), 
Now a large increase is found ; 
Though oonceal'd, it was not lost, 
Though it died, it lives a^;ain : 
Eastern storms, and nipping nrosts, 
Have oppos'd its growth in vain. 

4 Let the praise be all the Lord's, 
As tlie benefit is ours ! 

He, in seasons, still affords 
Kindly heat, and gentle showers: 
By his care the produce thrives. 
Waving o*er the fhrrow'd lands; 
And when harvest time arrives, 
Keady for the reaper stands. 

5 Thus in barren hearts he sows 
Precious seeds of heavenly joy; 
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Sin and hell in vain oppose, 
None can grace's crop destroy: 
Threatened oft, yet still it blooms, 
After many changes past, 
Death, the reaper, when he comes. 
Finds it fully ripe at last. 



CHRISTMAS. 
37a Praise Jbr the Incarnation. 

1 QWEETEB sounds than music knows, 
O Charm me in Emmanuel's name ; 
All her hopes my spirit owes 

To his birth, and cross, and shame. 

2 When He came, the angels sung, 

** Glory be to God on hi^hl " 
Lord, unloose my stammering tongue, 
Who should louder sing than I? 

3 Did the Lord a man become. 

That he might the law fulfil. 
Bleed and suffer in my room. 
And canst thou, my tongue, be still? 

4 No, I must my praises bring. 

Though they worthless are and weak; 
For should I refuse to sing. 
Sure the very stones would speak. 

5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 

Shepherd, Brother, Husband, Friend, 
Every precious name in one, 
I will love Thee without end.' 

38a Jehovah Jestu, C. 

1 IITY song shall bless the Lord of all, 
1t1 My praise shall climb to his abode: 
Thee, Saviour, by that name I call. 
The great supreme, the mighty God. 
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2 Withont be^nning or decline, 
Object of fiuth, and not of sense ; 
Eternal ages saw Him shine, 
He shines eternal ages hence. 

3 As mnchy when in the manger laid, 
Almighty ruler of the sky. 

As when the six days' work He made 
Fill'd all the morning-stars with joy. 

4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears. 
Salvation is his dearest claim ; 

That gracious sound well nleas'd He hears, 
And owns Emmanuel for nis name. 

5 A cheerful confidence I feel. 

My well-plac'd hopes with joy I see — 
My bosom glows with heavenly zeal 
To worship him who died for me. 

6 As man he pities my complaint. 
His power and truth are all divine; 
He will not fail, He cannot &int, 
Salvation's sure, and must be mine. 

Man honoured above Angels, 39a 

1 \rOW let us join with hearts and tongues, 
i3l And emidate the angel's son^s ; 

Yea, sinners may address their Kmg, 
In songs that angels cannot sing. 

2 They praise the Lamb who once was slain; 
But we can add a higher strain ; 

Not only say, '* He suffer'd thus," 
But that, " He sufter'd all for us." 

3 When angels by transgression fell, 
Justice consign^ them all to hell ; 
But mercy form'd a wondrous plan, 
To save amd honour fiillen man. 
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4 Jesus, who passM the angels by. 
Assumed our flesh to ble^ and die; 
And still He makes it his abode; 
As man he fills the throne of God. 

5 Our next of kin, our brother now. 
Is He to whom the angels bow; 
They join with us to prabe his Name, 
But we the nearest interest claim. 

6 But, ah ! how fiunt our praises rise! 
Sure, 'tis the wonder of the skies, 
That we, who share his richest lore, . 
So cold and unconcerned should prore. 

7 glorious hour, it comes with speedf 
When we, from sin and darkness Creed, 
Shall see the Qod who died for man, 
And praise Him more than angds can. 

40« Saturday Evening, 

1 QAFELT through another week 
O God has brought us on our way, 
X^et us now a blessmg seek. 

On the approaching Sabbath-day : 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies multiplied each hour. 

Through the week our praise demand; 
Guarded by Almighty power, 

Fed and guided by his hand: 
Though ungrateful we haye been, 
Only made returns of sin. 

8 While we pray for pardcming grace. 

Through the dear Redeemers name, 
Show thy reoondled fiice, 
Shine away our sin and shame : 
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From oor worldly care set free, 
May we reet this night with Thee. 

4 When the mom shall bid ns rise, 

May we feel thy presence near! 
May thy glory meet our eyes 

When we in thy house appear I 
There afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of oor everlasting feast. 

5 May thy gospel's joyfiil sound 

Conquer smners— comfort saints — 
Make me fruits of grace abound, 

Bring relief for all complaints: 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the church above ! 



THE CLOSE OF THE TEAE. 

Ebenezer.-^! Sam. vii. 12. 41 ■ 

1 mHE Lord, our salvation and light, 

X The guide and the stren^h of our days, 

Has brought us together to-night, 

A new Ebenezer to raise: 

The year we have now passed through 

His goodness with blessings has crowm'd; 

Each morning his mercies were new; 

Then let our thanksgivings abound. 

2 Encompassed with dangers and mares, 
Temptations, and fears, and oomi^aints; 
His ear He indin'd to onr prayers, 
His hand open'd wide to t>or wants: 
We never besought him in vain : 
When burdened with sorrow or sin, 
He helped us again and again, 

Or where before now had we been? 
L 
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3 His gospel, throaghoat the long year, 
From Sabbath to Sabbath He gave: 
How oft has he met with us here, 
And shown himself mighty to save I 
His candlestick has been remov'd 
From churches once privileged thus; 
But though we unworthy have prov'd, 
It still is continued to us. 

4 For so many mercies received, 
Alas! what returns have we made? 
His spirit we often have griev'd, 
And evil for good have repaid: 
How well it becomes us to cry, 
" Oh I who is a God like to Thee? 
Who passest iniquities hj, 
And plungest them deep in the seal" 

5 To Jesus who sits on the throne, 
Our best hallelujahs we bring; 
To Thee it is owing alone 

' That we are permitted to sing: 
Assist us, we pray, to lament 
The sins of the year that is past; 
And grant that the next may be spent 
Far more to thy praise than the last 

42a Another, 

1 T ET hearts and tongues unite 
jLi And loud thakns^vings raise; 

"Tis duty, mingled with delight. 
To sing the Saviour's praise* 

2 To him we owe our breath, 
He took us from the womb, 

Which else had shut us up in death, 
And prov'd an early tomb. 

3 When on the breast we hung. 
Our help was in the Lord ; 
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Twas. He first taught our infimt tongne 
To form the lisping word. 
I When in our blood we lay, 
He would not let us die, 
Because his love had fix'd a daj 
To bring salvation nigh. 
» In childhood and in youth, 
His eye was on us still ; 
Though strangers to his love and truth. 
And prone to cross his will. 
I And since his name we knew. 
How gracious has He been! 
What duigers has He led us through, 
What mercies hare we seen I 
' Now through another year. 
Supported by his care, 
We raise our Ebenezer here, 
" The Lord has help'd thus fer." 
I Our lot in future years. 
Unable to forsee, 
He kindly, to prevent our fears. 
Says, »* Leave it all to me." 
I Tea, Lord, we wish to cast 
Our cares upon thy breast; 
Help us to praise Thee for the past. 
And trust Thee for the rest. 



^0 



IL ORDINANCES. 
On cpenmg a Place for social Prcttfer, 43. 
LOBD, our languid souls inspire, 



For here, we trust. Thou art I 
Send down a coal of heavenly fire. 
To warm each waiting heart. [ ■] 
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2 Dear Shepherd of thy ^ple, hear^ 

Thy presence now display; 
As Thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So giye us hearts to pray. 

3 Show us some token of thy love, 

Our fiunting hope to raise; 
And pour thy blessings from above* 
That we may render praise. 

4 Within these walls let holy peace, 

And love, and concord dwell; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 

The wounded spirit heal. 
6 The feeling heart, the melting eye. 

The humbled mind bestow; 
And shine upon us from on high. 

To make our graces growl 

6 May we in faith receive thy woard, 

In fiiith present our prayers ; 
And, in the presence of our Lord, 
Unbosom all our cares I 

7 And may the gospePs joyful sound. 

Enforced by mighty grace. 

Awaken many sinners round. 

To come and fill the placet 

44. Another. C. 

1 JESUS, where'er thy people meet, 

V There they behoM thy mercy seat ; 
Where'er they seek Thee, Thou art found, 
And every place is hallow'd ground. 

2 For Thou, within no walls confin'd, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 

Such ever bring Thee where they oome, 
And going, take Thee to their home. 

3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew; 
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Here too our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care. 
To teach oar faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

6 Behold, at thy commanding word. 
We stretch the curtain and the cord ; 
Gome Thou, and fill this wider space, 
And bless us with a large increase. 

6 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear; 
O rend tiie heavens, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts thine own. 

The Lord's Day. 45, 

1 TTOW welcome to the saints, when pressed 
H With six days' noise, and care, and toil. 
Is the returning day of rest, 

Which hides them from the world awhile I 

2 Now fit)m the throng withdrawn away. 
They seem to breathe a different air; 
Composed and soften'd by the day, 

An things another aspect wear. 

3 How happy if their lot is cast 
Where statedly the gospel sounds I 
The word is honey to their taste, 

Benews their strength, and heals their wounds. 

4 Though pinch'd with poverty at home. 
With sharp afflictions daily fed. 

It makes amends, if they can come 
To (xod's own house for heavenly bread I 

6 With joy they hasten to the place j 

Where they their Saviour oft have met: i 

And while they feast uyon his grace, | 

Their burdens and their griefs forget. i 
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6 This &vour'd lot, my friends, is ours, 
May we the privilege improve, 
And find these consecrated hours 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 

7 We thank Thee for thy day, LordI 
Here we thy promis'd presence seek; 
Open thine nand, with blessings stor'd. 
And give us manna for the week. 

46. Gospel Privileges. 

1 f\ HAPPY they who know the Lord, 
\J With whom He deigns to dwell I 
He feeds and cheers them by his word, 

His arm supports them well. 

2 To them, in each distressing hour, 

His throne of grace is near; 
And when they plead his love and power. 
He stands engaged to hear. 

3 Ho helped his saints in ancient days, 

Who trusted in his Name; 
And we can witness to his praise. 
His love is still the same. 

4 Wand'ring in sin, our souls He found, 

And bid us seek his face; 
Gave us to hear the gospel sound, 
And taste the gospel grace. 

5 Oflk in his house his ^lory shines 

Before our wond'rmg eyes; 
We wish not then for golden mines. 

Or aught beneath the skies. 
His presence sweetens all our cares, 

And makes our burdens light; 
A word from Him dispels our fears, 

And gilds the gloom of night. 
7 Lord, we expect to suffer here. 

Nor would we dare repine; 
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But give us still to find Thee near, 
And own us still for thine. 

8 Let us enjoy and highly prize 
These tokens of thy love, 
Till Thou Shalt bid our spirits rise 
To worship Thee above. 

Another. 47« 

1 TTAPPY are they to whom the Lord 
JDL His gracious Name makes known t 
And by his Spirit and his word 

Adopts them for his own t 

2 He calls them to his mercy-seat, 

And hears their humbled prayer; 
And when within his house tney meet, 
They find his presence near. 

3 The force of their united cries 

No power can long withstand; 
For Jesus helps them from the skies 
By his Almighty hand. 

4 Then mountains sink at once to plains, 

And light from darkness springs; 
Each seeming loss improves Uieir gains, 
Each trouble comfort brings. 

5 Though men despise them, or revile. 

They count the trial small; 
Whoever frowns, if Jesus smile, 
It nudLCs amends for all. 

6 Thouffh meanly clad, and coarsely fed, 

And like their Saviour, poor, 
They would not change their gospel-bread 
For all the worldling's store. 

7 When cheer'd with faith's sublimer joys, 

They mount on eagles' wings; 
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Th«y can disdain, as children's toys, 

Tne pride and pomp of kings. 
8 Dear Lord, assist our soiils to pay 

The debt of praise we owe, 
That we enjoy a gospel day, 

And heaven begun below. 

43* Praise for the Coniinvance of the Gospel,* 

1 /\NCE, while we aim*d at Zion's songiB, 
\J A sudden mourning check'd our tongues : 
Then we were call'd to sow in tears 

The seeds of joy for future years. 

2 Oft as that memorable hour 

The changing year brings round again, 
We meet to praise the love and power 
Which heard our cries, and eas'd our pain. 

3 Come, ye who tremble for the ark, 
Unite in praise for answer'd pray^ ; 
Did not the Lord our sorrows mark? 
Did not our sighing reach his ear? 

4 Then smaller griefs were laid aside, 
And all our cares summed up in one ; 

" Let us but have thy word," we cried, 
" In other things thy will be done." 

5 Since He has granted our request. 
And we still hear the gospel voice; 
Although by many trials ^ress'd. 
In this we can and will rejoice. 

6 Though to our lot temptations fall. 
Though ^in, and want, and cares annoj; 
The precious gospel sweetens all, 

And yields us med'cine, food, and joy. 

* Wherever a separation is threatened between a 
minister and people who deaily love each other, this 
hymn may be as seasonable as it was onoe at Olney. 
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A FasfUne ofOie Ward. 49. 

1 /GLADNESS was spread through Israel's 
Xy Whenfirst they ma'&naTiew'd; [hioflt, 
Thej labour'd who should gather most, 

And thought it pleasant food, 

2 But when thej had it long enjoy'd, 

From day to day the same, 
Their hearts were by liie plenty doj'd, 
Although from hearen it came. 

3 Thus gospel-bread at first is pris'd, 

And makes a people glad ; 
But afterwards too much despised. 
When easy to be had. 

4 But should the Lord, displeas'd, withhold 

The bread his mercy sends, 
To haye our houses fill 'd with gold 
Would make but poor amends. ^ 

5 How tedious would the week appear. 

How dull the Sabbath proye. 

Could we no longer meet to hear 

The precious truths we loyel 

6 How would belieying parents bear 

To leaye their heedless youth 
Expos'd to eyery fatal snare, 
Without the light of truth? 

7 The gospel, and a praying few, 

Our bulwark long haye proy'd; 
But Olney sure the day will rue, 
When these shall be remoy'd. 

8 Then sin, in this once fayour'd town, 

Will triumph unrestrain'd; 
And wrath and yengeance hasten down, 
No more by prayer detain'd. 

9 Pnserye us from this judgment, Lord^ 

For Jesus' sake we plead ; 
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A famine of the gospel-word 
Would be a stroke indeed! 

50« Prayer for Mimsters, 

1 /^HIEF Shepherd of thy chosen sheep, 
\J From death and sin set free; 
May every under shepherd keep 

His eye intent on Thee I 

2 With plenteous grace their hearts prepare 

To execute thjr will; 
Compassion, patience, love, and care, 
And fidthfulness and skill. 

3 Inflame their minds with holy zeal 

Their flocks to feed and teach; 

And let them live, and let them feel 

The sacred truths they preach. 

4 Oh, never let the sheep comphun, 

That toys, which fools amuse, 
Ambition, pleasure, praise, or g 
Debase the shepherd's views. 

5 He that for these forbears to feed ^ 

The souls whom Jesus loves, V^ 
Whate'er he may profess, or plead,*) 
An idle shepherd proves. 

6 The sword of God shall break his arm, 

A blast shall blind his eye; 
His word shall have no power to warm^ 
His gifts shall all grow dry. 

7 O Lord, avert this heavy woe I 

Let all thy shepherds say; 
And grace and strength on each bestow, 
To labour while 'tis day. 

5la Prayer for a RevwdL 

1 AVIOUR, visit thy pUntation, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain I 
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All will come to desolation, 

Unless Thou return again: 
Keep no longer at a distance, 

Shine upon us from on high ; 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 

Every plant should droop and die. 

2 Surely once thy garden flourish^. 

Every part look'd ga^ and green; 
Then thy word our spirits nourish'd, 

Happy seasons we nave seenl 
But a drought has since succeeded, 

And a sad decline we see ; 
Lord, thy help is greatly needed. 

Help can only come aom Thee. 

3 Where are those we counted leaders, 

FiU'd with zeal, and love, and truth? 
Old professors, tall as cedars. 

Bright examples to our youth? 
Some, in whom we once delighted. 

We shall meet no more below; 
Some, alasl we fear are blighted. 

Scarce a single leaf tiiey show. 

4 Younger plants — ^the sight how pleasant, 

Covered thick with blossoms stood; 
But they cause us grief at present. 

Frosts have nipp'd them in the bud! 
Dearest Saviour, hasten hither, * 

Thou canst make them bloom again ; 
Oh, permit them not to wither, 

Let not all our hopes be vain? 

5 liCt our mutual love be fervent. 

Make us prevalent in prayers; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant 

Shun the world's bewitching snares; 
Break the tempter's fatal power ; 

Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
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And begin, from this good hooTi 
To reviye thj work Bfrosh. 

52« Hoping for a BeowaL 

1 llf'T harp imtnn*d, and laid aside, 

llL (To cheerftd hours the harp belongs), \ 

My cmel foes insulting cried, 

** Come, sing ns one of Zion's songs.** 

2 Alas! when sinners, blin^ bold, 
At Zion scoff, and Zion's King; 
When zeal declines, and love grows oold, 
Is this a day for me to sing? 

3 Time was, whenever the saints I met. 
With joy and praise my bosom glow*dI 
But now, like £li, sad I sit, 
And tremble for the aric of God. 

4 While thus to grief my soul gave way, 
To see the work of God decline : 
Methought I heard mr Saviour say, 
" Dismiss thy fears, the ark is mine. 

5 Though for a time I hide my feu^. 
Rely upon my love and power ; 
Still wrestle at a throne of grace, 
And wait for a reviving hour. 

6 Take down thy long^neglected harp, 
IVe seen thy tears, and heard thy prayer; 
The winter season has been sharp. 
But spring shall all its wastes repair.** 

7 Lord, I obey; my hopes revive; 
Come, join with me, ye saints, and sing; 
Our foes in vain against us strive, 
For God wUl help and healing bring. 
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SACRAMENTAL HYMNS. 

Welcome to the TaUe, C. 53, 

1 mHIS 18 the feast of heavenly wine, 
X And God invites to sup; 

The juices of the living vine 
Were press'd to fill me cup. 

2 O bless the Saviour, 7e that eat, 

With royal dainties fed^ 
Not heaven affords a costher treat, 
For Jesus is the bread. 

3 The vile, the lost, He calls to them, 

Ye trembling souls, appear I 
The righteous, in their own esteem, 
Have no acceptance here. 

4 Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuse 

The banquet s^ead for you: 
Dear Saviour, tms is welcome news, 
Then I may venture too. 

5 Ifguilt and sin afford a plea, 

And may obtain a place. 
Surely the Lord will welcome me. 
And I shall see his fSMe. 

Christ crucified. 54w 

1 11/ HEN on the cross mv Lord I see, 

T Y Bleeding to death for wretched me, 
Satan and sin no more can move. 
For I am all transformed to love. 

2 His thorns and naib pierce through my heart, 
In everv groan I bear a part; 

I view his wounds with streaming eyes: 
But seel He bows his head and dies I 

3 Come, sinners, view the Lamb of God, 
Wounded and dead, and bathed in blood! 
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Bebold his side, and venture near, 
The well of endless life is here. 

4 Here I forget my cares and pains; 
I drink, yet still my tiiirst remains : 
Only the fountain head above 
Can satisfy the thirst of love. 

5 Oh that I thus could always feel! 
Lord, more and more thy love reveal! 
Then my glad tongne sliall loud proclaim 
The grace and glory of thy name. 

6 Thy name dispels my guilt and fear, 
Bevives my heart and charms my ear ; 
Affords a mdm for every wound, 
And Satan trembles at the sound. 

55a Jemu hasting to suffer, C. 

1 npHE Saviour, what a noble flame 
X Was kindled in his breast, 
When, hasting to Jerusalem, 

He maroh'd before the rest! 

2 Good-will to men, and zeal for Qod, 

His every thought engross ; 
He longs to be baptized with blood, 
He pants to reach the cross. 

3 With all his sufferings Aill in view, 

And woes to us unknown. 
Forth to the task his Spirit flew; 
*Twas love that urg'd Him on. 

4 Lord, we return Thee what we can I 

Our hearts shall sound abroad, 
Salvation to the dying Man, 
And to the rising God I 

5 And while thy bleeding glories here 

Engage our wondering ejea. 
We learn oar lighter cross to bear, 
And hasten to the skies. 
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Jt %8 good to he here, 56* 

1 T ET me dwell on Golgotha, 
±J Weep and love my life away I 
While I see Him on the tree, 
Weep, and bleed, and die for me! 

2 That dear blood for sinners spilt. 
Shows my sin in all its guilt; 
Ah I my soul. He bore thy load. 
Thou hast slain the Lamb of God. 

3 Hark I his dying word, ** Forgive I 
Father, let tiie sinner live; 
Sinner, wipe thy tears away, 
I thy ransom freely pay." 

4 While I hear this grace reveaVd, 
And obtain a pardon seal'd. 
All my soft affections move ; 
Wakened by the force of love. 

5 Farewell, world, thy gold is dross, 
Now I see the bleemng cross: 
Jesus died to set me free 
From the law, and sin, and thee I 

6 He has dearly bought mv soul ; 
Lord, accept and claim the whole! 
To thy will I all resign. 
Now, no more my own, but thine. 

Looking at the Cross, 57« 

1 TN evil long I took delight, 
X Unaw'd by shame or fear. 
Till a new object struck my sight. 

And stopped my wild career. 

2 I saw one hanging on a tree, 

In agonies and blood. 
Who fix'd his languid eyes on me, 
As near his cross I stood. 
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3 Sure never till mj latest breath, 

Can I forget that look; 
It seem'd to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word He spoke. 

4 Mj conscience felt, and own^d the goilt, 

And plung'd me in despair: 
I saw my una his blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail Him there. 

5 Alas, I knew not what I did: 

But now my tears are vain ; 
Where shall my trembling soul be hid? 
For I the Lord have slain. 

6 A second look He gare, which said, 

" I freely all forgive; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou may*8t Hve.^' 

7 Thus while his death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue; 
Such is the mystery of graee, 
It seals my pardon too. 

8 With pleasing grief and mournful joy. 

My spirit now is filPd, 
That I should such a life destroy, 
TetUvel^himlkill'd. 

5S, StqfpKet m the WUdemen. 

1 TTTHEN Israel, by divine command, 

TT The pathless desert trod, 
They found, though 'twas a barren land, 
A sure resourse in Qod. 

2 A cloudy pillar mark'd their road. 

And screen'd them from the heat; 
From the hard rocks the water flow*d, 
And manna was their meat. 
8 Like them, we have a rest in view, 
Secure from adverse powers; 
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Like them^ we pass ft desert too. 
But Israel's God is ours. 

4 Yes. in this barren wOdemess, 

He is to ns the same, 
Bj his appointed means of grace. 
As once He was to them. 

5 His word a light before us spreads, 

B7 which our path we see ; 
His love a banner o'er our heads, 
From harm preseryes us free. 

6 Jesus, the bread of life, is given 

To be our daily food ; 
We drink a wondrous stream from &eay«», 
'Tis water, wine, and blood. 

7 Lord, *tis enough, I ask no more, 

These blessings are divine ; 
I envy not the worldling's store, 
If Christ and heaven are mine. 

C<)maiimwon vyOh the Sainis in Glory, 59i 

1 "n EFBESHED by the bread and wine, 
Xl) The pledges of our Saviour's love ; 
Now let our hearts and voices join 

In songs of praise with those above. 

2 Do they sing, " Worthy is the Lamb? " 
Although we cannot reach their strainar 
Yet we through grace can sing the same,, 
For us He died, for us He reigns. 

3 If they behold Him face to face, 
While we a glimpse can only see ; 
Yet eoual debtors to his grace, 
As safe and as belov'd are we. 

4 They had, like us, a suffering time. 

Our cares, and fears, and griefe they knewy 
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But they hare conqner'd all through Him, 
And we ere long shall conquer too. 
5 Though all the songs of saints in light 
Are fiir beneath his matchless worth, 
His grace is such, He will not slight 
The poor attempts of worms on earth* 



ON PRAYER. 
go* Exhortation to Prayer. C. 

1 11/ HAT Tarious hindrances we meet 
Vt In coming to a mercy-seat I 

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, 
But wishes to be often there? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw, 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to fiuth and love. 

Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraning prayer, we cease to fight, 
Prayer makes uie Christian's armour bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 While Moses stood with arms spread wide, 
Success was found on Israel's side; 

But when through weariness they fedl'd, 
That moment Amalek prevul'd. 

5 Have you no words? Ah I think again. 
Words flow apace when you complain. 
And fill your fellow-creature's ear. 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
To Heaven in supplication sent, 
Your cheerful song would oft'ner be, 

^* Hear what the Lord has done for me.** 
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Power ofPraytr, g|, 

1 TN themselves as weak as worms, 
X How can poor believers stand, 
When temptations, foes, and storms, 
Press them dose on every hand ? 

2 Weak, indeed, they feel they are. 
But they know the throne of grace ; 
And the God who answers prayer 
Helps them when they seek his &ce. 

3 Though the Lord awhile delay 
Succour they at length obtain; 

He who taught their hearts to pray. 
Will not let them cry to vain. 

4 Wrestling prayer can wonders do. 
Bring relief in deepest straits ; 
Prayer can force a passage through 
Iron bars and brazen gates. 

b Hezekiah on his knees 

Proud Assyrians host subdued; 
And, when smitten with disease, 
Had his life by prayer renewed. 

6 Peter, though confined and chainM, 
Prayer prevailed and brought him out; 
When iSlijah pray'd it rain'd. 

After three long years of drought. 

7 We can likewise witness bear. 
That the Lord is still the same; 
Though we fear'd He would not baar, 
Sudd^y deliverance came. 

8 For the wonders He has wrought. 
Let us now our praises give ; 
And, by sweet experience taught, 
Gall upon Him while we live. 

LP] 

Digitized by Google 



r 

210 OBDISASCBB. 



ON THE SCRIPTURES. 
52i ^*« Liffhiand Glory of the WorcL C 

1 rpHE Spirit breathes upon the word, 
X And brings the truth to sight; 
Precepts and promises afford 

A sanctifying light. 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 

Majestic, like the snn ; 
It gives a light to every age, 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it, still supplies 

The gracious light and heat; 
His truths upon the nations rise. 
They rise, but never set. 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine - 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of Him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

03, The Word moreprecunu than Gold. 

1 T)RECIOUS Biblel what a treasure 
JL Does the Word of God afford! 
All I want for life or pleasure. 

Food and medicine, shield and sword: 
Let the world account me poor. 
Having this I need no more. 

2 Food, to which the world's a stranger. 
Here my hungry soul enjoys; 

Of excess there is no danger, 
Though it fiUs, it never cloys: 
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On a dying Christ I feed, 
He is meat and drink indeed I 

3 When my faith is faint and sickly, 
Or when Satan wounds my mincJ, 
Cordials to revive me quickly, 
Healing med'cines here I find: 

To the promises I flee, 
Each affords a remedy. 

4 In the hour of dark temptation, 
Satan cannot make me yield; 
For the word of consolation 

Is to ipe a mighbr Shield: 
While the Scripture truths are sure, 
From his malice I'm secure. 

5 Vain his threats to overcome me. 
When I take the Spirit's sword; 
Then with ease I drive him from me, 
Satan trembles at the word : 

*Tis a Sword for conquest made, 
Keen the edge, and strong the blade. 

6 Shall I envy then the miser, 
Doating on his golden store? 
Sure I am, or should be, wiser, 
I am rich, 'tis he is poor: 

Jesus gives me in his word. 

Food and med'cine, shield and sword. 



III. PROVIDENCES. 

On ^ Commencement of Hostilities in 54^ 
America. 

I rpHE gathering clouds, with aspect dark, 
X A rising storm presage ; 
Oh I to be hid within the ark; 
And shelter'd from its rage! 



.d by Google 



212 FSOTIDEirCES. BOOK IL 

2 See the commissioned angel firown: 

That vial in his hand, 
Fiird with fierce wrath, is pouring down 
Upon our guilty land I 

3 Ye saints, unite in wrestling prayer, 

• If yet there may be hope ; 
Who Imows but mercy yet may spare. 
And bid the angel stop? 

4 Already is the pla«nie bogun, 

And, fir^d with hostile rage, 
Brethren, by blood and int'iest one, 
With brethren now engage. 

5 Peace spreads her wings prepared for flight; 

And war, with flaming sword 
And hasty strides, draws nigh, to fight 
The battles of the Lord. 

6 The first alarm, alas, how few, 

While distant, seem to hear! 
But they will hear, and tremble too, 
When God shall send it near. 

7 So thunder o'er the distant hills 

Gives but a murmuring sound; 

But as the tempest spreads, it fills 

And shakes ue welkin* round. 

8 May we, at least, with one consent 

Fall low before the throne; 
With tears the nation's sins lament. 
The church's and our own. 

9 The humble souls who mourn and pray. 

The Lord approves and knows : 
His mark secures them in the day 
When vengeanee strikes his foes. 

* Firmament, or atmosphere. 
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FAST-DAY HTMNS. 
Confession and Prayer, Dec. 13. 1776. 55« 

1 (\EL may the power which melts the rook 
\J Be felt by all assembled here I 

Or else our service will but mock 
The Grod whom we profisss to fear. 

2 Lord, while thy judgments shake the land, 
Thy people's eyes are fix'd on Theel 

We own thy just uplifted hand, 
Which thousands cannot, will not see. 

3 How long hast Thou bestow'd thy care 
On this indulged ungrateful spot: 
While other nations fiir and near, 
Have envied and admir'd our lot I 

4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt, 
The glorious gospel brightly shone; 
And oft our ememies have felt 

That God has made our cause his own. 

5 But ah I both heaven and earth have heard 
Our vile reauital of his love I 

We, whom like children He has reared, 
Bebels against his goodness prove. 

6 His grace despised, his power defied, 
And legions of the blackest crimes, 
Profaneness, riot, lust, and pride. 
Are signs that mark the present times. 

7 The Lord displeased has rais'd his rod; 
Ah, where are now the faithful few 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 
And know what Israel ought to do? 

8 Lord, here thy people every where, 
Who meet to mourn, confess, and pray; 
The nation and thy churches spare, 
And let thy wrath be tum'd away! 
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gg, Maaea and Amakk. — ^Exod. zvii. 9. 
Feb. 27, 1778. 

1 TTTHILE Joshua led the armed bands 

f T Of Israel forth to war ; 

Moses apart with lifted hands 

Engag'd in hmnble prayer. 

2 The armed bands had quickly ful'd, 

And perished in the sight, 
If Moses* prayer had not prevailed 
To pat the foes to flight. 

3 When Moses* hands through weakness 

The warriors fainted too : [dropp'd, 

Israel's success at once was stopped, 
And Amalek bolder grew. 

4 A people, always prone to boast, 

Were taught by this suspense, 
That not a numerous armed host, 
But God, was their defence. 

5 We now of fleets and armies vaunt, 

And ships and men prepare; 
But men like Moses most we want, 
To save the state by prayer. 

6 Yet, Lord, we hope thou hast prepared 

A hidden few to-day, 
(The nation's secret strength and guard,) 
To weep, and mourn, and pray. 

7 hear their prayers, and grant us aid, 

Bid war and discord cease ; 
Heal the sad breach which sin has made, 
And bless us all with peace. 

67, The Hidmg-place, Feb. 10, 1779. 

1 QEE the gloomy gathering cloud, 
O Hanging o'er a sinful land I 
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Snre the Lord proclaims aloud, 
Times of troat)le are at hand, 
Happ7 they who love his name, 
They shall always find Him near; 
Though the earth were wrapped in flame, 
They have no just cause for fear. 

2 Hark! his voice in accents mild, 
(Oh, how comforting and sweet 1) 
Speaks to every humble child, 
Pointing out a sure retreat I 
Come and in my chambers hide, 
To my saints of old well known : 
There you safely may abide, 
TUl the storm be overblown. 

3 You have only to repose 

On my wisdom, love, and care; 
When my wrath consumes my foes, 
Mercy shall my children spare, 
While theu perish in the flood. 
You that bear my holy mark. 
Sprinkled with atoning blood. 
Shall be safe within the ark. 

4 Sinners, see the ark prepared I 
Haste to enter while there*s room ! 
Though the Lord his arm has bared, 
Mercy still retards your doom : 
Seek him while there yet is hope, 
£re the day of grace be past, 

Lest in wrath He give you up. 
And this call should prove your last. 

On the Earthquake, Sept. 8, 1775. 58« 

1 A LTHOUGH on massy pillars built, 
.iL The earth has lately shook: 
It trembles under Britain's guilt, 
Before its Maker's look. 
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2 Swift as the shock amazement spreads, 

And sinners tremble too ; 
What flieht can screen their guilty heads, 
If ear& itself pursae ? 

3 Bnt mercy spared ns while it wam'd, 

The shock is felt no more : 
And mercj*, now, alas I is scorned 
By sinners, as before. 

4 Bnt if these warnings prove in Tain, 

Say, sinner, canst thou tell 
How soon the earth tmly quake again, 
And open wide to hell ? 

5 Renent before the Judge draws nigh ; 

Or else, when He comes down, 
Thou wilt in vain for earthquakes C17, 
To hide thee from his frown. 

6 But haroy they who love the Lord, 

And ms salvation know ; 
The hope that's founded on his word, 
No change can overthrow. 

7 Should the deep-rooted hills be hurl*d, 

And plung'd beneath the seas, 
And strong convulsions shake the world. 
Your hearts may rest in peace. 

8 Jesus, vour Shepherd, Lord, and Chief^ 

Shall shelter you from ill ; 

And not a worm or shaking leaf 

Can move, but at his wiU. 

69. OntheFireatOlne^. Sept. 22, 1777. 

1 TTTEARIED by da^r with toils and cares, 

▼ T How welcome is the peaceful night I 
Sweet sleep our wasted strength repairs. 
And fits us for returning light. 

2 Yet when our eyes in sleep are clos*d. 
Our rest may break ere well begun ; 
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To dangers eyenr honr ezpos'd, 
"We neither can foresee nor shun. 

? Tifl of the Lord that we can sleep 
A smgle night without alarms ; 
His eye alone onr lives ean keep 
Secure amidst a thousand harms. 

4 For months and years of safety past 
UngrateM, we, alas! have been; 
Though patient long, He spoke at last, 
And Dade the fire rebuke our sin. 

6 The shout of /re/ a dreadful cry, 
Imp ress'd each heart with deep dismay, 
While the fierce blaze and redd'ning sl^ 
Made midnight wear the &ce of day. 

6 The throng and terror who can speak ? 
The various sounds that fill the air t 
The infant's wail, the mother's shriek, 
The voice of blasphemy and prayer t 

7 But prayer prevail'd, and sav'd the town ; 
The Tew who lov'd the Saviour's name 
Were heard, and mercy hasted down, 

To change the wind, and stop the flame. 

8 Oh, ma^ that night be ne'er forgot t 
Lord, still increase thy praying few I 
Were Olney left without a Lot, 
Buin like Sodom's would ensue. 

A Wdcome to Christian Friendt. 70. 

1 1TINDBED in Christ, for his dear sake, 
JV. A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 

The joys "vrtiich only He can give I 

2 To you and us by grace 'tis given 

To know the Saviour's precious name ; 
And shortly we shall meet in heaven. 
Our hope, our way, our end, the same. 
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3 May He, hj whose kind care we meet, 
8end his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications sweet, 
And cause our hearts to bum with love! 

4 Forgotten be each worldly theme. 
When Christians see each other llius : 
We only wish to speak of Him 
Who liv'd, and died, and reigns for us. 

5 Well talk of all He did and said, 
And suflFer'd for us here below ; 
The path He marked for us to tread, 
And what He's doing for us now. 

6 Thus, as the moments pass away. 
Well love, and wonder, and adore, 
And hasten on the glorious day, 
When we shall meet to part no more. 

71, At Partmff, 

1 A S the sun's enlivening eye 
j\. Shines on every place the same ; 
So the Lord is always nigh 
To the souls that love his name. 

2 When they move at duty's call, 
He is with them by the way; 
He is ever with them all. 
Those who go, and those who stay. 

3 From his holy mercy-seat 
Nothing can their souls confine ; 
Still in spirit they ma^ meet. 
And in sweet communion join. 

4 For a season call'd to part, 
Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

5 Jesus, hear our humble prayer I 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep. 
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Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our soals in safety keep. 

6 In thy strength may we be strong, 
Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give us, if we live, ere long. 
Here to meet in peace again. 

7 Then if Thou thy help afford, 
Ebenezers shall be reared. 

And our souls shall praise the Lord, 
Who our poor petitions heard. 



FUNERAL HYMNS. 
On the Death of a Believer, 72, 

1 TN vain our fancy strives to paint 
X The moment after death, 
Theglories that surround the saints 

When yielding up their breath. 

2 One gentle sigh their fetters breaks ; 

We scarce can say, " They're gone I" 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her mansion near the throne. 

3 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail, 

To trace her in her flight,; 
No eve can pierce within tKe veU 
Which hides that world of light. 

4 Thus much (and this is all) we know, 

They are completely bless'd ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe, 
And witii their Saviour rest. 

5 On harps of gold they praise his name. 

His face they always view; 
Then let us followers be of them. 
That we may praise Him too. 
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6 Their fkith and patience, love and aseal, 

Should make their memory dear: 
And, Lord, do Thou the prayers fulfil 
They offer'd for ns here. 

7 While they have gained, we losers are, 

We miss them day hv day ; 
But Thou canst every breach repair, 
And wipe onr tears away. 

8 Wepray as in Elisha*s oase^ 

Wnen great EUjahwent, — 
Ma^ donhle portions of thy grace, 
To ns who stay, be sent. 

73, On ^ Death of a MinigUr, 

1 TTIS master taken from his head, 
JuL Elishasawhimgo: 

And in desponding accents sud, 
'' Ah, what must Israel do?'* 

2 Bnt he forgot the Lord who lifts 

The be^ar to the throne; 
Nor knew that all El^ah's gifts 

Would soon be made his own. 
8 What, when a Paul has run his flonrse, 

Or when Apollos dies, 
Is Israel left without resourse? 

And have we no supplies? 
4 Yes, while the dear Redeemer lives. 

We have a boundless store. 
And shall be fed with what He gives, 

Who lives for evermore. 

74^ ThetoOingBelL 

1 /\FT as the bell, with solemn toll, 
\j Speaks the departure of a soul. 
Let each one ask lumsolf, **Ajn I 
Prepar'd, should I be call'd to die?" 

~ Digitized by Google 



BOOK 11. PBOVIDEKCES, 221 

2 Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preserves me from the jaws of death: 
Soon as it fiiils at once I'm gone, 
And plung'd into a world unknown. 

3 Then leaving all I love below, 
To God's tribunal I must go; 

Must hear the Judge pronounce my fate, 
And fix my everlasting state. 

4 But could I bear to hear Him saj, 
** Depart, accursed, far away I 
With Satan, in the lowest hell. 
Thou art for ever doom'd to dwell? 

5 Lord Jesus I hdp me now to flee, 
And seek mv hope alone in Thee ; 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give. 
Subdue my sin, ana let me Uve. 

6 Then when the solemn bell I hear. 
If sav'd from guilt, I need not fear: 
Nor would the thought distressing be. 
Perhaps it next may toll for me. 

7 Bather, my spirit would rejoice. 

And long, and wish, to hear th^ voice : 
Glad when it bids me earth resi^. 
Secure of heaven, if Thou art mme. 

Hope b^ond the Grave. 7S> 

1 ll/fT soul, this curious house of day, 
Ifi Thy present frail abode, 

* Must quiduy fall to worms a prey, 
Ana thou return to God. 

2 Canst thou, by faith, survey with joy 

The change before it come? 
And say, ^* Let death this house destroy, 
I have a heavenly home?" 

3 The Saviour, whom I then shaU see 

With new admiring eyea. 
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Already has prepared, for me 
A mansion in the skies. 

4 I feel this mud-wall cottage shake, 

And long to see it fall, 
That I my willing flight may take 
To him who is my all. 

5 Bm*den'd and groaning then no more, 

My rescued soul shall sing, 
As up the shining path I soar, 
" Death, thou hast lost thy stingl" 

6 Dear Saviour, help us now to seek, 

And know thy grace's power; 
That we may all this language speak 
Before the dying hour. 

76, There the Weary are at ResL 

1 pOURAGE,mysoulI behold the priie 
\J The Saviour's love provides; 
Eternal life beyond the skies 

For all whom here Ho g^des. 

2 The wicked cease from troubling there, 

The wearv are at rest ; 
Sorrow, and sin, and pain, and care, 
No more approach the blest. 

3 A wicked world, and wicked heart, 

With Satan now are join'd ; 
Each acts a too successful part 
In harrasing my mind. 

4 In conflict with this threefold troop. 

How weary. Lord, am 1 1 
Did not thy promise bear me up, 

My soul must faint and die. 
6 But fighting in my Saviour's strength. 

Though mighty are my foes, 
I shall a conqueror be at lengu 

O'er all that can oppose. 
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6 Then why, my soul, complain or fear? 
The crown of glory see I 
The more I toil and suffer here, 
The sweeter rest will be. 



F 



The Day of Judgment. 77. 

|AY of judgment, day of wonders I 
' Hark! the trumpet's awful sound. 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 

Shakes the vast creation round I [found X\ 
How the summons will the sinner's heart con- 

2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Cloth'd in majesty divine! 
You who long for his appearing, 
Then shall say, " This God is mine!" 
Gracious Saviour, own me in that day for thine I 

3 At his call the dead awaken. 

Rise to life through earth and sea; 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee: 
Careless sinner, what will then become of thee? 

4 Horrors past imagination 

Will surprise your trembling hearts. 
When you hear your condemnation, 
** Hence, accursed wretch, depart! 
Thou with Satan and his angels have thy part!" 

5 Satan, who now tries to please you. 

Lest yon timely warning take. 
When that word is past, voll seize yon. 
Plunge you in the burning lake; 
Think, poor sinner, thy eternal all's at stake. 

6 But to those who have confessed, 

Lov'd and serv'd the Lord below. 
He will say, " Come near, ye blessed, . 
See the kingdom I bestow. 
You for ever sbul my love and gloxyknow.*' 
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7 Under sorrows and reproaches, 

May this thought your courage raise I 
Swifm- God's great dayapproadies, 
Sighs shall then he dumged to praise: 
We shall triumph when the world is in a hlaze. 



78. 



The Day ofiha Lord,* 



1 /^OD, with one piercing glance, looks 
\X through 

Creation's wide extended frame; 
The past and future in his view, 
And days and ages are the same. 

2 Sinners who dare provoke his face, 
Who on his patience long presume. 
And trifle out his da.y of grace, 
Will find He has a a&y of doom. 

3 As pangs the labouring woman feetfl^ 
Or as the thief in midnight sleep, 

So comes that day for which the wheels 
Of time their ceaseless motion keep I 
A Hark I from the sky, the trump prodaims 
Jesus the Judge approaching nigh! 
See the creation wrapt in flames, 
First kindled by his yengeftil eyel 

5 When thus the mountains melt like wax.; 
When earth, and air, and sea, shall buntf 
When all the frame of nature breaks; 
Poor sinner, whither wilt thou torn? 

6 The puny works which feeble men 
Now Doast, or covet, or admire; 

Their pomp, and arts, and treasures, then 
Shall perish in one common fire. 

7 I^rd, fix our hearts and hopes above I 
Since all below to ruin tenos; 

* Book im Hymn 4 
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Here may we trust, obey, and love, 
And there be found amongst thy friends 1 

The great 7Vi6f»Mrf.— Rev. xx. 11, 12* 79, 

1 TOHN, in vision, saw the day 

tl When the Judge will hasten down ; 
Heaven and earth shall flee away 
From the terror of his frown ; 
Dead and living, small and great, 
Bai8*d from the earth and sea, 
At his bar shall hear their &te; 
What will then become of me? 

2 Can I bear his awful looks? 
8hall I stand in judgment then, 
When I see the opened books. 
Written by the Almighty's penl 
If He to remembrance bring. 
And expose to public view. 
Every work and secret thing. 
Ah, my soul, what canst thou do? 

8 When the list shall be produced 

Of the talents I enjov'd ; 

Means and mercies, how abus'dt 

Time and strength how misemploy *d I 

Conscience then compell'd to read, 

Must allow the charge is true; 

Say, my soul, ^hat canst thou plead? 

In that hour, what wilt thou do? 
4 But the book of life I see, 

May my name be written there! 

Then, from guilt and danger free, 

Glad 111 meet Him in the air: 

That's the book I hope to plead I 

*Ti8 the gospel open'd wide; 

liord, I am a wretch indeed I 

I have sinn'd, but Thou hast died* [p] 
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5 Now my soul knows what to do ; 

Thus I shall with boldness stand, 

Numher'd with the faithful few, 
. ^wn'd and say'd at -thy right hand : 

If Thou help a feeble worm 

To believe tiiy promise now, 

Justice will at last confirm * "^ 

What thy mercy T^rought below. 



IV. CREATION. 
90, The Old and I^ew Creation. 

IH AT was a wonder-working woijd 



1 mi 



Which conldthe vast creation raise! 
Angels, attendant on their Lordi , 
Admired the plan, and sung Im praifie* 

2 From what a dark and shapelessmaaa 
All nature sprang at his oommaadl 
Let there be light I and light there was, 
And sun, and stars, and sea^ and land. 

3 With equal ffpeed the earth and seas 
TheirimghlyiMaker'fi roioe obey'd; 

He snake, ^d straight the plants and trees, 
And birds, and beasts, and man, were made. 

4 But man, the lord and crown of all, 
By sin his honour soon de&e'd; 
His heart (how alter'd since tlie fiJlI) 
Is dark, deform 'd, and void, and waste. 

6 The new creation of the soul 
Does now no less his .power display. 
Than when He form'd the mighty whole, 
And kindled darkness into day, 

6 Though self-destroy 'd, O Lord, we are, 
Yet let us feel what Thou canst do; 
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Thy word the ruin can repair, 
And all our hearts create anew. 

The Booh of Creation, 3 1^ 

^ nP^SJ^^ of nature open lies, 
J" K jf}^ ^^^ instruction stor'd : 
iiut tiU the Lord anoints our eyes. 
We cannot read a word. 

2 PhUosophers have por'd in vain. 

And guessed from age to age ; 
Fw reason's eye could ne*er attain 
To understand a page. 

3 Though to each star they give a name, 

Its size and motions teach ; 
The truths which all the stars proclaim 
Their wisdom cannot reach. 

4 With skill to measure earth and sea« 

And weigh the suhtile air, 
They cannot, Lord, discover Thee, 
Though present eveiywhere. 

5 The knowledge of the saints excels 

The wisdom of the schools: 
To them his secrets God reveals, 
Though men account them fools. 

6 To them the sun and stars on high, 

The flowers that paint the field, 
And all the artless birds that fly. 
Divine instructions yield. 

7 The 6reatures on their senses press, 

As witnesses to prove 
Their Saviour's power and feithfulness. 
His providence and love. 

8 Thus mav we study nature's book, 

To make us wise indeed I 

And pity those who only look 

At what they cannot read. 
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92. The JRainbow. 

1 TX7HEN the sun with cheerftil beams 

T V Smiles upon a lowering sky, 
Soon its aspect softenM seems, 
And a rainbow meets the eye : 
While the sky remains serene. 
This bright arch is never seen. 

2 Thus the Lord's supporting power 
Brightest to his saints appears, 
When affliction's threatening hour 
Fills their sky with clouds and fears: 
He can wonders then perform, 
Paint a rainbow on the storm. 

3 All their ^ces doubly shine 
When their troubles press them sore; 
And the promises dinne 

Give them joys unknown before : 

As the colours of the bow 

To the cloud their brightness «ir«. 

4 Favoured John a rainbow saw, 
Girding round a throne above; 
Hence the saints a pledge may draw^ 
Of unchanging corenant-love : 
Clouds awhUe may intervene. 

But the bow will still be seen. 

83, Thmukr. 

1 TTTHEN a bhick o'erspreading dovd 

T T Has darkened all the air, 
And peala of thunder roaring loud, 
Proclaim the tempest near; 

2 Then guilt and fear, the fruits of ein, 

The sinner oft pursue; 
A louder storm is heard within. 
And oonsoienoe thonden too. 
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S The law a fiery language speaks, 
His danger he peroeiTes; 
Like Satan, who his ruin seeks, 
He trembles and believes. 

4 But when the sky serene appears, 

And thunders roll no more. 
He soon forgets his vows and fears, 
Just as he did before. 

5 But whither sliall the sinner flee, 

When nature's mighty frame, 
The ponderous earth, and air, and sea. 
Shall all dissolve in flame? 

6 ^"'^^""g day! It comes apacel 

The Judge is hasting do>ni ! 

WUl sinners bear to see his fStce, 

Or stand before his frown? 

7 liord, let thy mercy find a way 

To touch each stubborn heart; 
That they may never hear Thee say, 
" Ye cursed, ones, depart! " 

8 Believers, you may well rejoice I 

The thunder's loudest strains 
Should be to you a welcome voice, 
That tells you, ** Jesus reigns t ** 

Lighbmg tn ihe Night. 84* 

1 A GLANCE from heaven,with sweet effect, 
j\ Sometimes my pensive spirit cheers; 
But ere I can my thoughts ooUeot, 

As suddenly it usappears. 

2 So lightning in the gloom of night 
Affords a momentary day; 
Disclosing objects full in sight. 
Which, soon as seen, are snatched away. 

3 Ah I what avail these pleasing scenes! 
They do but aggravate my pain ; 
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While darkness quickly intervenes, 
And swallows up my joys again. 

4 But shall I murmur at relief? 
Though short, it was a precious view, 
Sent to control my unbelief, 

An4 prove that what I read was true. 

5 The lightning's flash did not create 
The opening prospect it reveal'd; 
But only show'd the real state 

Of what the darkness had concealed* 

6 Just so, we by a glimpse discern 
The glorious things within the veil; 
That when in darkness we may learn 
To live by feith, till l^ht prevail. 

7 The Lord's great day will soon advance. 
Dispersing all the shades of night; 
Then we no more shall need a glance, 
But see by an eternal light. 

85. On the Edipse ofUie Moon, July 30, 1778. 

1 rpHE moon in silver glory shone, 
X And not a cloud in sight, 
When suddenly a shade begun 

To intercept her light. 

2 How fast across her orb it spread I 

How fast her light withdrew I 
A circle, tiug'd with languid red, 
Was all appeared in view. 

3 While many with unmeaning eye, 

Gaze on thy works in vain, 
Assist me, Lord, that I may try 
Instruction to obtain. 

4 Fain would my thankful heart and lips 

Unite in praise of Thee, 
And meditate on thy eclipse 
Ju sad Gethsemane. 
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5 ThypeopIelB guflt, a heavy load, 

(When standing in their room,) 

Depriv'd Thee of the li^it of God, 

And fill'd thy soul with gloom. 

6 How punctually eclipses move, 

Ohedienttothywilll 
Thus shall thy fiiithfiilness and love 
Thy promises fulfU. 

7 Dark, like the moon without the sun, 

I. mourn thine absence, Lord I • 

For light or comfort I have none 
But nfhat thy beams afford. 

8 But, lol the hour draws near aface. 

When changes shall be o'er; 
Then I shall see Thee face to &ce, 
And be eclips'd no more. 

MootUighe. 'B6m 

1 fT\H£ moon bias but a borrowed light, 

X A fSunt and fedble ray; " ' 

She owes her beauty to the night, 
And hides herself by day. 

2 No cheering warmth her beam conveys, 

Though pleasing to behold; 
We might upon her brightness gaze 

Till we wcre'starv'd with cold. 
8 Just such is all the light to man 

Which reasQn can impart; 
It cannot show one object plain, 

Nor warm the frozen heart. 

4 Thus moonlight vieVs of tfuth divine ' 

To many fatal prove : 
For what avail in gifts to shine. 
Without a Spark of love? 

5 The gospel, like the sun at noon, •< '• ••^ 

Affords a glorious light ; 
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Then fiillen reiaon^s boasted moon 

Appears no longer biigbt. I 

6 And grace, not light alone, bestows, t 
But adds a qnicJcening power ; 

The desert Uossosns like the rose, I 

And sin prevails no more. I 

87, The Sea* ' 

1 TF for a time the air 1)e calm, I 
X Serene and smooth the sea appean, 
And 8how6 no danger to alarm 

The inexperienc'd landsman's fears. • 

2 But if the tempest once arise, 

The faithless water swells and rayes; , 

Its billows, foaming to the skies, 
Disclose a thousand threatening grares. 

3 II7 untried heart thus seem'd to me ! 
(So little of myself I knew.J 
Smooth as the calm nnruffl d sea, 
But, aht it prov'd as treacherous too: 

4 The peace of which I had a taste 
When Jesus first his love reveal'd, 
I fondly hop'd would always last, 
Because my foes were then concealM 

5 But when I felt the tempter's power 
Rouse my corruptions from their sleep, 
I trembled at the stormy hour, 
And saw the horrors of the deep. 

6 Now on presumption's billows borne. 
My spirit seem'a the Lord to dare ; 
Now, quick as thought, a sudden turn 
Plung'd me in gulfs of black despair. 

7 Lord, save me, or I sink, I pray'd; 
He heard, and bid the tempest cease ^ 

*Bookl, B7iaall& 
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The angry waves his word obey'd, 
And all my fears were faush'd to peace. 
8 The peace is his, and not my own, 
My heart (no better than before) 
Is still to dreadful changes prone, 
Then let me never trust it more. 

The Flood. 88. 

1 npHOUGH small the drops of fjEdling rain, 
X If one be singly viewM ; 
Collected, they o'erspread the plain, 

And form a mighty flood. 

2 The house it meets with in its course 

Should not be built on clay, 
Lest, with a wild, resistless force, 
It sweep the whole away. 

3 Though for awhile it seem secure. 

It will not bear the shock. 

Unless it has foundations sure» 

And stands upon a rock. 

4 Thus sinners think their evil deeds, 

Like drops of rain, are small; 
But it the power of thought exceeds 
To count the sum of all. 

5 One sin can raise, though small it seems, 

A flood to drown the ioul; 
What, then, when couiitiese million streams 
Shall join to swell the whole I 

6 Yet. while they think the weather £iiir, 

Ii wam*d, they smile or frown; 
But they will tremble and despair. 
When the fierce flood comes down. 

7 Ohl then, on Jesus ground your hope. 

That stone in Zion laid; 
Lest ^our poor building miickly drop 
With rum on your heaa. 

Digitized by Google 



234 



89. 



BOOKlI. 



The Thaw, 



1 npHE ice and saow we lately saw, 
X Which covered all the ground, 
Are melted soon before the thaw, 

And can no more be found* 

2 Could all the art of man suffice 

To move away the snow, 
To clear the rivers from the ice^ 
Or make the waters flow? 

3 No. 'tis the work of Gtod alone ; 

An emblem of the power 
By which He melts the heart of stone 
In his appointed hour. 

4 All outward means, till he appears, 

Will ineffectual prove; 
Though much the sinner sees and hears. 
He cannot learn to love. 

5 But let the stoutest sinner feel 

The softening warmth of grace, 
Though hard as ice, or rocks, or steel, 
His heart dissolves apace. 

6 Seeing the blood which Jesus spilt 

To save his soul from woe, 
His hatred, unbelief, and guilt, 
All melt away like snow. 

7 Jesus, we in thy name entreat, 

Keveal thy gracious arm ; 
And grant thy Spirit's kindly heat, 
Our frozen hearts to warm. 



90. 



The Loadstone. 



IAS needles point towards the pole, 
J\. When touch'd by the magnetic atcme ; 
So faith in Jesus gives the som 
A tendency before unknown. 
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2 Till then, by blinded passions led, 
In search of fancied good we range ; 
The paths of disappointment tread, 
To nothing fix'd but loye of change. 

3 But when the H0I7 Ghost imparts 
A knowledge of the Saviour's love, 
Our wand'ring, weary, restless hearts, 
Are fix*d at once no more to move. 

4 Now a Qew principle takes place, 
Which guides ana animates the will; 
This love, another name for grace. 
Constrains to good, and bars from HI. 

5 B7 love's pure light we scon perceive 
Our noblest bliss and proper end; 
And gladly every idol leave. 

To love and serve our Lord and Friend.^ 

6 Thus, borne along bv faith and hope, 
We feel the Saviour s words are true; 
" And I, if I be lifted up, 

Will draw the sinner upward too." 

The Spider and Bee, 91. 

1 /\TS the same flower we often see 

\J The loathsome spider and the bee; 
But what they get by working there 
Is different as ueir natures are. 

2 The bee a sweet reward obtains. 
And honey well repays his pains; 
Home to the hive he bears tne store. 
And then returns in quest of more. 

3 But no sweet flowers that grace the field 
Can honey to the spider yield ; 

A cobweb all that he can s^in. 
And poison all the stores within. 

4 Thus in that sacred field the Word, 
With flowers of God's own planting stor'il^ 
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Like bees his children feed and thrive, 
And bring home honey to the hive. 

5 There, spider-like, the wicked come, 
And seem to taste the sweet perfame; 
But the vile venom of their hearts 
To poison all their fi>od converts. 

6 From the same tmths believers prize, 
They weave vain refiiges of lies ; 
And from the promise license draw 
To trifle with the holy law. 

i 7 Lord, shall thy word of life and love 
The means of death to numbers prove? 
Unless thy grace our he^urts renew,* 
We sink to hell with heaven in view. 

92. The Bee siwedfrom the Spider, 

1 npHE subtile spider often weaves 
X His unsuspected snares 
Among the balmy flowers and leaves, 

To which the bee repairs. 

2 When in his web he sees one hang, 

With a malicious joy 
He darts upon it with nis fang, 
To poison and destroy. 

3 How welcome then some pitying friend, 

To save the threatened oeel 
The spider^s treacherous web to rend. 
Ana set the captive free! 

4 Mysoul has been in such a case: 

When first I knew the Lord, 
I hasted to the means of grace. 
Where sweets I knew were stor*d« 

5 Little I thought of danger near. 

That soon my joys would ebb; 

* Book iiL, Hymn 71. 
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Batf ah I I met a slider there 
Who canght me ia hi» web. 

6 Then Satan rais'd hU poUonoiiB sting, 

And aim'd hia blonre at me: 
While, I, ]^r helpless trembling thing, 
Conld neither fight nor flee. 

7 But oh I the Savionj*s pitying eye 

Believed me from despair^ 

He saw me at the point to die, 

And broke the fatal snare. 

8 My case his heedless saints should warn. 

Or dieer them if afraid ; 
Kay you from me yonr danger learn, 
And where to look for aid! 

The tamed Lion. 93a 

1 A LION, though by nature wild, 
A The art of man can tame; 
He stands before his keeper, mild, 

And gentle as a lamb. 

2 He watches, with submis^ve eye, 

The hand that gives him food, 
As if he meant to testify 

A sense of gratitude. 
8 But man himself, who thus subdues 

The fiercest beasts of prey, 
A nature more mifeeliug shows, 

And ikr more fierce than they. 

4 Though by the Lord preserr'd and fed, 

He proves rebellious still. 
And 'mule he eats his Maker^s bread, 
Besists his holy will. 

5 Alike in vain, of mce that saves, 

Or threatening law, he hears; 
The savajy^ scorns, blai^hemes, and raves, 
But neither loves nor fears* 
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6 Saviour! how thy wondrotis power 

By angels is prodaim'd! 
When in thine own appointed hour 
They see this lion tam'dl 

7 The love thy bleeding cross displays, 

The hardest heart sabdnesl 
Here fUrions lions, while.they gaze, 
Their rage and fierceness lose. 

8 Yet we are bat renewed in part, 

The lion still remains: 
Lord, drive linn wholly from my heart, 
Or keep him fast in chains. 



94. 

1 ,rpHE Saviour calls his ^ople sheep, 
• 1? And bids them on his love rely; 

For He alone their souls can keep. 
And He alone their wants supply. 

2 The boll can fight, the hare can flee, 
The ant in summer food prepare; 
But helpless sheep, and sudi are we. 
Depend upon the Shepherd's care. 

3 Jehovah is our Shepherd's name. 

Then what have we, though weiUc, to fear? 
Our sin and folly we proclaim. 
If we despond while He is near. 

4 Wlien Satan threatens to devour, 
When troubles press on every ^de. 
Think on our Shepherd's care and power. 
He can defend, He will provide. 

5 See the rich pastures of his ^ce. 
Where in full streams salvation flows! 
There He appoints our resting-place. 
And we may feel secure from roes. 

6 There, *midst the flock, the Shepherd dweds, 
The sheep around in safety lie; 
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The wolf, in vain, wifli malice swella, 
For He protects them with his eye. 
7 Dear Lord, if I am one of thine, 
From anxious thoughts I would be free$ 
To trust, and lore, and praise, is mine, 
The care of all belongs to Thee. 

The Garden. 95. 

1 A GARDEN contemplation suits, 
A. And may ihstruction yield, 
Sweeter than all the flowers and fruits 

With which the spot is -fill'd. 

2 Eden was Adam's dwelling-place. 

While blest With innocence ; 
But sin o'erwhclm'd him with disgrace, 
And drove the rebel thence. 

3 Oft as the garden-walk we tread, 

We shoiud bemoan his fall; 
The trespass of our legal head 
In ruin plunged us all. 

4 The garden of Gethilemane 

The second Adam saw. 
Oppressed with woe, to set us free 
From the arenging law. 

5 How stupid we, who can forget, 

With gardens in our sight, 

His agonies and bloody sweat, 

In that tremendous night 1 

6 His churdh as a fair garden stands, 

Which walls of love inclose; 
Each tree is planted by his hands. 
And by his blessing grows. 

7 Believing hearts are gardens too, 

For grace has sown its seeds, 
Where once, by ijature, nothing grew, 
But thorns and worthless weeds. 
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8 Such themes to those who Jesus love, 
May constant joys afford, 
And make a barren desert prore 
The garden of the lord. 

96* ^'^ ^ Gardenrseat or 8ummt!t4wiae, 

1 A SHELTER from the rain or wind, 
jHl a shade from scorching heat, 

A resting-pUce yon here may flnd. 
To ease your weary feet. 

2 Enter, but with a serious thought. 

Consider who is near I 
This is a consecrated spot, 
The Lord is present neret 
S A question of the utmost weight, 
While reading, meets your eye; 
Kay conscience witness to your stato. 
And give a true reply! 

4 Is Jesus to your heart revealed 

As full of^truth and gracel 
And is his name your Hope and shield, 
Your rest and hiding-piace? 

5 If so, for all events prepared, 

Whatever storms maj* rise. 
He, whom you love, will safely guard, 
And guide you to the skies. 

6 No burning sun, or storm, or nun. 

Will there your peace annoy ^ 
No sin, temptation, grief, or pam, 
Intrude to damp your joy. 

7 But if his name you have not known. 

Oh, seek Him while ^ou mavl 
Lest you should meet his awful frown 
In that approaching day. 

8 When the avenging Judge you see. 

With terrors on his brow, 
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Where can you hide, or whither flee, 
If yott reject Him now ? 

The Creahirea t» the LorcTs Eands, 97* 

1 rpHE water stoOd like walls of brass, 
X To let the sons of Israel pass, 
And from the rock in rirers hurst, . 

At Moses' prayer, to quench then: thirst. 

2 The fire restrain'd hy God*s commands, 
Gould only burn his people's bands: 

• Too faint, when He waJk with them there, ' 
To singe their garments or their hair.. 

3 At Daniel's feet the lions lay 

Like harmless lambs, nOr touched their prey 
And.ravens which on carrion fed, 
Procur'd Elijah flesh And bread. 

4 Thus creatures only can fulfil 
Their great Crcatbr's holy will ; 
And when his servants need their aid, 

.His purposes must be obey'd. ' 

5 So, if his blessing He refuse. 

Their power to help they quickly lose; 
Sure as on creatures we depend, 
Our hopes in disappointment end. 

6 Then let us trust the Lord alone. 
And creature-confidence disown: 
Nor, if they threaten^eed wis fear. 
They cannot hurt if He be near. • 

7 If instruments of pain they prove, 
Still they are guided by his love ; ' 

Ap lancets by the surgeon's skill, , 

Which wound to cure, and not to kilU . . 

On Dreaming^ 98a 

HEN sluihber seals our weary eyes, j 

The busy fancy wakeftil keeps ; [ Q ] 
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The scenes which then befoce us rise, 
Prove something in us pever sleeps. 
^ ^ in another world we seem, 
A new creation of our own ; 
All appears real, though > dream. 
And all funiliar, though unknown. 

3 Sometimes, the mind beholds again 
The past day^ business in review; 
Besumes the pleasure or the pun, 
And sometimes all we meet is new* 

4 What sohemes we form, what paina we take t 
We fight, we run, we flj, we all: 

But all is ended wben we wake, 
We scaxcelj then a trace recall. 

5 But though our dreams are often wild. 
Like clouds before the driving storm; 
Yet some important mavbe s^Vd, 
Sent to admonish or i^mhn. 

6 What mighty* agents have acoesB, 

What friends from heaven or foes from b ^ 
Our minds to comfort or distress, 
When we are sleeping, who can tell? 

7 One thing, at least, and *tis ewNig^ 
We learn from this surprising fact: 
Our dreams afford sufficient proof. 
The soul, yrithout the flesh, can act. 

8 This life which mortals so esteem, 
That many choose it for their all. 
They will confess, was but a dream. 
When wakea'd by death's awful calt 

99. Th€ World. 

EE, the world for youth preparesi 
^ Harlot-like, her gaudy snares t 
Pleasures round her seem to wait^ 
But *tis all a painted cheat. 
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2 Rash and unsuspecting youth 
Thinks to find thee always smooth, 
Always kind, till better taught, 
By experience dearly bought. 

8 So the calm, but faithless sea, 
(lively emblem world, of thee,) 
Tempts the Shepherd from the shore, 
Foreign regions to explore. 

4 While no wrinkled wave is seen, 
While the sky remains serene, 
Fill'd with hopes and golden schemes, 
Of a storm he little dreams. 

5 But ere long the tempest raves, 
Then he trembles at the waves: 
Wishes then he had been wise, 
But too late—he sinks and dies. 

6 Btapless, thus are they, vain world, 
Soon on rocks of ruin hurrd, 
Who, admiring thee, untried, 
Conti tiiy pleasure, wealth, or pride. 

7 Such a shipwreck had been mine, 
Had not Jesus (name divine!) 
Sav'd me with a mighty hand, 
And restored my sou to land* 

8 Now, with gratitude, I raise 
Ebenezers to his praise; 
Now my rash pursuits are o*er, 
I can trust thee, world, no more. 

The EnchanimeiU diuoU>ed, |00, 

1 T>LINDED in youth by Satan's arts, 
X) The world to our unpractised hearts 

A flattering prospect shows: 
Our fimcy forms a thousand sdiemes 
Of gay delights, and golden dreams, 

And undisturb'd repose. 
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2 So in the desert's dreary wftste, 
By magio power produc'd in haste, 

(As ancient fables say,) 
Castles, and proves, and music sweet. 
The senses of the traveller meet, 

And stop him in his way. 

3 But while he listens with surprise, 
The charm dissolves, the vision dies. 

'Twas but enchanted ground: 
Thus, if the Lord our spirit touch. 
The world, which promised us so much, 

A wilderness is found. 

4 At first we start and feel distressed, 
Convinced we never can have rest 

In such a wretched place ; 
But He whose mercy breaks the charm, 
Beveals \nA own almighty arm. 

And bids us seek his face. 

5 Then we begin to live indeed. 
When from our sin and bondage freed 

By this beloved friend: 
We follow him from day to day. 
Assured of grace through all the way, 

And gloiy at the end. 
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L SOLEMN ADDRESSES TO SmN£ft& 

Escposttdaium* 

1 "VrO words can declare^ 
J3I No £Euicy cacn paint, 
What rage and despair, 
What hopeless complaint, 
Fill Satan^s dark dwelling. 
The prison beneath; 
What weej^ing and yelling, 
And gnashing of teeth I 

2 Yet sinners will choose 
This dreadful abode! 
Each madlj pursues 
The dangerous road; 

Though God give them warning. 
They onward will go, 
Thejr answer with scorning, 
And rush upon woe. 

3 How sad to behold 
The rich and the poor, 
The joung and the old, 
All blindly secure! 
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All posting to ruin, 
Kefifiing to stop; y /^ } ->. 
Ahf llimk what yoUr*^ doing, ' 
While yet there is hope! 

4 How weak is your hand 
To fight with the Lord! 
How can you withstand 
The edge of jUis sword? 
What hope of escaping 
For those who oppose 
When hell is wide gaping 
To swallow his foes? 

5 How oft have YOU. dax6d , 
The Lord b his face; 

, Yet still you are spared 
To hear of his grace : 
pray for repentance - ' • 

And life-giving laith. 
Before the just sentence 
Consign you to dealii. 

6 It is not too late 
To Jesus to flee; 
His mercy is greats 
His pardon is free! 

His hlood has such virtue 
For all that helieve, 
That nothing can hurt you, 
If Him you receive. 

2a Alarm, 

1 QTOP, poor sinner! stop and think^ 

O Before you farther go! 

Will you sport upon the hrink 
Of everlasting woe? 

Once again, I <£arge you, stop! 

For, unless you warning take, 
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Ere you are aware, you drop 
Into the burning lake. 

2 Say, have you an arm like Crod, 

That you his will oppose? 
Fear you not that iron rod 

With which He breaks his foes? 
Can you stand in that dread day. 
When He judgment shall proclaim, 
And the earth shall melt away 

Like wax before the flame? 

3 Pale-faced death will quickly come 

To drag you to his bar; 
Then to hear your awful doom 

Will fill you with despair: 
All your sins will round you crowd, 
8ins of a blood-crimson dye; 
Each for vengeance crying loud, 

And what can you reply? 

4 Though your heart be made of steel. 

Your lorehead lined with brass, 
God at length will make yon feel 

He will not let you i)ass: 
Sinners then in vain will call, 
(Though they now despise his grace,) 
Bocks and mountains on us fall. 

And hide us from his facet 

5 But as yet there is a hope 

You may his mercy know; 
Though his arm is lifted up, 

He still forbears the blow : 
'Twas for sinners Jesus died. 
Sinners He invites to come; 
None who come shall be denied, 

He says, " There still is room.** 
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We were once a$ you are. 



1 QHALL men pretend to pleasure, 
O Who never knew the Lord? 
Can all the worldling^s treasure 

Tme peace of mind afford? 
They shall obtun tiiis jewel 

In what their hearts desire, 
When they by adding ftiel 

Can quench the flame of fire. 

2 Till you can bid the ocean, 

When furious tempests roat. 
Forget its wonted motion. 

And rage and swell no more: 
In vain your expectation 

To find content in sin; 
Or freedom from vexation 

While passions reiga witiiin. 
8 Come, turn your thoughts to Jesus, 

If you would good possess; 
*Tis He alone that frees us 

From guilt and from distress: 
When He by faith is present, 

The sinner's troubles cease; 
His ways are truly pleasant, 

And all his paths are peace. 

4 Our time in sin we wasted. 

And fed upon the wind; 
Until his love we tasted, 

No comfort could we find: 
But now we stand to witness 

His power and grace to you; 
May you perceive its fitness, 

And caU upon Him tool 

5 Our pleasure and our duty, 

Though opposite before, 

Digitized by V^OOgle 



BOOK in. aoLEior addbboseb, eto, 251 

Since we have seen his beauty, 

Are join'd to part no more: 
It is our highest pleasure, 

No less than 4nty*s call, 
To love Him beyond measure. 

And serve Him with our all. 

Prepare to meet God* 4a 

1 niNNER, art thou still secure? 
J3 Wilt thou still refuse to pray? 
Can thy heart or hands endure 

In the Lord's avenging day? 
See his mighty arm is oared! 
Awful terrors clothe his browt 
For his judgment stand prepar'd, 
Thou must either break or bow. 

2 At his presence nature shakes, 
Earth affrighted hastes to flee, 
Solid mountains melt like wax, 
What will then become of thee? 
Who his advent may abide? 
You that glory in your shame, 
Will you find a place to hide, 
When the world is wrapt in flame? 

3 Than the rich, the great, the wise, 
Trembling, guilty, self-eondemn'd. 
Must behold the wrathful eyes 

Of the judge they onoe blasphemed: 
Where are now their haaghty looks? 
Oh their horror and despair. 
When they see the opened books, 
And their dreadful sentence hear. 

4 Lord, prepare us by thy grace I 
Soon we must resign our breath, 
And our souls be called to pass 
Through the iron gate of death: 
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Let 118 now our day improve, 
Listen to the gospel-voice; 
Seek the things that are above, 
Scorn the world's pretended joys, 

5 Oh I when flesh and heart shall £ul, 
Let thy love our spirits cheer, 
'Strengthened thus we shall prevail 
Over Satan, sin, and fear; 
Trusting in thy precious name. 
May we thus our journey end ; 
Then our foes shall lose their aim. 
And the Judge will he our friend* 

5a Invitatum, 

1 QINNERS, hear the Saviour's caU, 
O He now is passing by; 

He has seen thy grierous thrall, 

And heard thy mournful cry. 
He has pardons to impart, 
Grace to save thee from thy fears; 
See the love that fills his heart, 

And wipe away thy tears. 

2 Why art thou afraid to come 

And tell Him all thy case? 
He will not pronounce th^ doom, 

Nor frown thee from his face : 
Wilt thou fear Emmanuel? 
Wilt thou dread the Lamb of God, 
Who to save thy soul frt>m hell. 

Has shed his precious blood ? 

3 Think, how on the cross He hung. 

Pierced with a thousand wounds I 
Hark, from each as with a tongue 

The voice of pardon sounds 1 
See, from all his burstiiug veins. 
Blood, of wondrous virtue, flow! 
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Shed to wash away thy stains. 
And ransoni thee from woe. 

4 Thongh his majesl^ be great, 

His mercy is no less ; 
Though He thy transgressions hate, 

He feels for thy distress : 
By himself the Lord has sworn, 
He delights not in thy death ; 
Bat invites thee to retam. 

That thonmay'st live by faith. 

5 Baise thy downcast eyes, and see 

What throngs his throne surround I 
These, though sinners once like thee. 

Have full solvation found : 
Yield not then to unbelief, 
Whfle He sa^, *♦ There yet is room ;" 
Though of sinners thou art chief, 

Since Jesus calls thee, come. 

SIMILAR HTMN& 
Book I. Hymn 75, 9L 
Book IL Hymn 1. 5?, 8, 4^ «, 85, 77, 78, 83 



IL SEEKING, PLEADING, AND HOPING. 
The burdeited Sinner, 5, 

1 A H I what can I do, 
X^ Or where he secure 
If justice pursue, 
"What heart can endure ? 

The heart breaks asunder : 

Though hard as a stone, 
When God speaks in thunder, 
And makes himself known. 

2 With terror I read 
My sins* heavy score, 
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The nnmber exoeed 
The sands on the shore t 
Guilt makes me unable 
To stand or to flee ; 
So Gain miirder'd Abel, 
And trembled like me. 

8 Each sin, like his blood, 
With a terrible cry, 
Calls loudly on God 
To strike from on high : 
Nor can my repentanoe, 
Extorted by fear, 
Beyerse the just sentence; 
Tis just, thiHt^ severe. 

4 The case is too plain, 
I had my own choice ; 
Again, and again, 
I slighted his voice ; 
His warnings neglected, 
His patience abua^. 
His gospel r^eeted, 
His mercy rcous^d. 

6 And must I then go, 

For eyer to dwell 

In torments and woe, 

WithdeyilsinbeU? 

Oh where is the Sayiour ' 

I scom'd in times past I 

His word in my ftvour 

Would saye me at last. 
6 Lord Jesus, on Thee 

I yenture to call, 

Oh look upon me, 

TheyileBtofalU 

For whom didst thou langUBb, 

And bleed on the tree ? 
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Oh pity my angoiflh, 
And say. ♦♦ Twas for thee." 
7 A case such as mine 

Will honour thy power ; * 

All hell will repine 

All heaven adore ; 

If in condemnation 

Strict justice takes place, 

It shines in salvation 

More glorious through grace. 

Behold, I am mk! 

OLOI^D, how Tile am I, 
Unholy and unclean I 
How can I dure to venture nigh 
With such a load of sin? 
! Is this polluted heart 
A dwelling fit for Thee? 
Swarming, alas I in every part, 
What evils do I seet '' '^ ^ 
\ If I attempt to pray, 
And lisp thy holy name^ 
Hy thoughts are hurried soon away, 
I know not where I am. 
; Ifinthywordllookf 

Such darkness fills my mhid, 
I only read a sealed hook, 
But no relief can find. 
> Thy gospel oft I hear. 
But hear it still in vam ; 
Without desire, or love* or ieor, 
I like a stone remain. 
Myself can hardly bear 
This wretched heart of mino : 
How hat^il then must it appear 
To those pure eyes of tldne I 
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And must I then indeed 

Sink in despair and die? 
Fain would I nope that Thou didst bleed 

For such a wretch as I. 
t That blood which Thou hast spilt, 

That grace which is thine own, 
Can cleanse the vilest sinner's gmlt, 

And soften hearts of stone. 
I Low at thy feet I bow, 

Oh pity and forgive : 
. .JSere wUl I lie, and wait till Thou 
« Shalt bid me rise and live. 



8. 

1 



The shmmg Light, C» 



Til' Y former hopes are fled. 



My terror now begins : 

I feel, alas I that I am dead 

In trespasses and sins« 
{ Ah, whither shall I fly ? 

I hear the thunder roar : 
The law proclaims destruction nigh^ 

And vengeance at the door. 
I When I review my ways, 

I dread impending doom j 
But sure a friendly whisper says, 

** Flee from the wrath to come." 

I see, or think I see, 

A glimmVing from a&r ; 
A beam of day that shines for me^ ■ 

To save me from despair. 

Forerunner of the sun. 

It marks the pilgrim's way) 
111 gaze upon it while I ran. 

And watch the rising day. 
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Encouragement. 9. 

1 IITY soul is beset 

Jll "With grief and dismay, 
I owe a vast debt, 
And nothing can pay : 
I must go to prison, 
Unless that dear Lord 
Who died and is risen, 
His pity afford. 

2 The death that He died. 
The blood that he spilt. 
To sinners applied^ 
Discharge from all guilt : 
This ^eat Intercessor 
Can give, if He please, 
The vilest transgressor 
Immediate release. 

8 When nail*d to the tree. 
He answer'd th6 prayer 
Of one who, like me. 
Was -nigh to despair ; 
He did not upbraid him 
With all he had done, 
But instantly made him 
A saint and a son. 

4 The jailor, I read, 
A pardon receiv'd : 
And bow was he ireed ? 
He only believ'd : 

Hia case mine resembled, 
Like me he was foul, 
Like me too he trembled. 
But faith made him whole. 

5 Though Saul in his youth, 

To mildness enrag'd, [b] 
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Against the Lord's truth 
And people engaged ; 
Yet tfesus, the Saviour, 
Whom lon^ he revfl'd, 
Receiv'd him to favour, 
And made him a child. 

6 A foe to all good, 

In wickedness skilPd, 
Manasseh with hlood 
Jerusalem fill'd ; 
In evil long hardened. 
The Lord he defied; 
Yet he too was pardon*d, 
When mercy he cried. 

7 Of sinners the chief, 
And viler than all, 
The jailor or thiei^ 
Manasseh o^ Saul: 
Since thej were for^ven, 
Whjr diould I despair. 
While Christ is in heaven, 
And still answers prayer ? 

10. The Waiting Saut. 

1 T) REATHfi from the gentle aoath, O Lord, 
Jj And cheer me from the north; 

Blow on the treasures of thr word. 
And call the spices forth I 

2 I wish, Thou know'st, to he resigned. 

And wait with patient hope 1 
But hope delayed fiitigues the mind, 
And drinks the spirits up. 

3 Help me to reach the distant goal, 

Confirm my feeble knee, 
Pitv the sickness of a soul 
That faints for lore of Thee. 
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4 Cold as I feel this heart of mine, 

Yet since I feel it so, 
It Yields some hope of life diyine 
Within, however low. 

5 I seem forsaken and alone, 

I hear the lion roar ; 
And every door is shut but one, 
And that is mercy's door. 

6 There, till the dear DelivVer come, 

ni wait with humble pwrayer ; 

And when he calls his exile home. 

The Lord shall find him there. 

TheEjffwrL ||. 

1 /^HEEB up, my soul, there is a mercy-seat 
\J Sprinkled with blood, where Jesus 

answers prayer: 
There humbly oast tliyself beneath his feet. 
For never needy sinner perish'd there. 

2 Lord, I am come I thy promise is my plea, 
Without thy word I durst not venture nigh ; 
But Thou hast call'd the burdened soul to Thee, 
A weary burden 'd soul, O liOrd, am 1 1 

3 Bow'd down beneath a heavy load of sin, 
By Satan's fierce temptations sorely pess'd, 
Beset without, and full of fears wium, 
Trembling and faint, I come to Thee for rest 

4 Be Thou my refoge. Lord, my hiding-place I 
I know no torce can tear me from thy side ; 
Unmov'd I then mar all accusers face. 
And anawer every charge with *^ Jesus died/* 

5 Xes, Thou didst weep, and bleed, and groan, 

and die, 
Well hast Thou known what fierce empta- 
tions mean ; 
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Such was thy love, and now, enthron'd on 

high, 
The same compassions in thy boaom reign. 
6 Lord, give me faith — ^He hears— what grace 
is this I 
Dry up thy tears, my soul, and cease to grieve ! 
He shows me what He did, and who He is, 
I must, I will, I can, I do believe. 

12, Another, C. 

1 A PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-«eat 
A. Where Jcsns answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet. 

For none can perish there. 

2 Thy promise is my only plea. 

With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burden 'd souls to Thee, 
And such, Lord, am I. 

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely press 'd ; 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place ! 

That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser mce. 

And tell him, ** Thou hast died." 
o Oh wondrous love t to bleed and die. 

To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners such as I, 

Might plead thy gracious name. 
6 ^ Poor temi^t-tossed soul, be still, 

My promis'd grace receive :" 
*Tis Jesus speaks — I must, I will, 

I can, I do believe. 
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Seeking the Beloved, C. 13. 

1 rpO those who know the Lord I speak, 
X Is mj Beloved near ? 
The Bridegroom of my soul I seek, 

Oh I when will He appear? 

2 Though once a man of grief and shame, 

Yet now He fills a throne. 
And hears the greatest, sweetest name, 
That earth or heaven has known. 

3 Grace flies before, and love attends 

His steps where'er He goes ; 
Though none can see him but his friends, 
And they were once his foes. 

4 He speaks — obedient to his call 

Our warm affections move : 
Did He but shine alike on all. 

Then all alike would love. 
6 Then love in every heart would reign, 

And war would cease to roar: 
And cruel and* blood-thirsty men 

Would thirst for blood no more. 
6 Such Jesus is, and such his grace. 

Oh may it shine on you I 
And tell Him, when you see his face, 

I long to see Him too. 



JRest for toeary Souls, 



14. 



1 T\OES the gospel-word proclaim 
U Rest for those who weary be? 
Then my soul put in thy claim. 
Sure that promise speaks to thee; 
Marks of grace I cannot show, 
All polluted is my best; 
Yet I weary am, I know. 
And the weary long for rest. 
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2 Bnrden'd withaloadofsin, 
Harass'd with tormentiiig doubt, 
Hourly conflicts from within, 
Hourly crosses from without: 
All my little strength is gone, 
Sink I must without supply: 
Sure upon the earth is none 
Can more weary be than L. 

3 In the ark the weary dore 
Found a welcome resting-place; 
Thus my spirit longs to prove 
Rest in Christ the ark or grace; 
Tempest-toss'd I long have beeu, 
And the flood increases fast, 
Open, Lord, and take me in, 
Till the storm be overpast 

4 Safely lodg'd within thy breast, 
What a wondrous change I find! 
Now I know thy promised rest 
Can compose a troubled mind. 
You that weary are like me, 
Harken to the gospel call; 

To the ark for refuge flee, 
Jesus will receive you all! 

BIMILABHYMNa 
BookL Hymn 4fi, 69, 88, 88, M, 9& 
Book II. Hymn 29. 



III. CONFLICT. 

ISa ^^ shining out qfj)arkneaa» 

1 p\ OD moves in a mysterious way 

VT His wonders to perform ; 

He plants his footsteps in the sea. 

And rides upon the storm. * 
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2 DeeD in unfathomable mines 

Of never-fiuling skill, 
He treasures u^ his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign yrill. 

3 Te fearful saints fresh courage take. 

The clouds ye so much dread, 
. Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord b^ feeble sense. 

But trust Him for his grace: 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling £ace. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his work in vain; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And He will make it plain. 

Welcome Cross, C. 

1 9rpiS my happiness below 

X Not to live without the cross. 
But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying every loss: 
Trials must and will befiJl; 
But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, 
This is happiness to me. 

2 God, in Israel, sows the seeds 
Of aifliction, pain, and toil; 

These spring up, and choke the weeds 
Which would else o*e»pread the soil; 
Trials make the promise sweet; 
Trials give new life to prayer; 
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Trials bring me to his feet, 
Laj me low, and keep me there. 
3 Did I meet no trials here, 
No chastisement hj the way. 
Might I not, with reason, fear 
I should prove a cast-awaj? 
Bastards may escape the rod. 
Sunk in earthly, vain delight: 
But the true-born child of God 
Must not, would not, if he might. 

17. A^MJfibn* sanctified by the Word. C. 

1 r\ HOW I love thy holy word, 

\J Thy gracious covenant, O Lord I 
It guides me in the peaceful way; 
I think upon it all the day. 

2 What are the mines of shining wealth, 
The strength of youth, the bloom of health; 
What are all joys compar'd with those 
Thine everlasting wora bestows. 

3 Long unafflicted, undismayed. 

In pleasure's path secure I stray *d; 
Thou mad'st me feel thy chast'ning rod, 
And straight 1 tum*d unto my God. 

4 What though it jaerc'd my fidnting heart, 
I blessed thine hand that caused the anurt; 
It taught my tears awhile to flow, 

But sav*d me from eternal woe. 

5 Oht hadst thou left me nnchastis'd. 
Thy precept I had still despis'd ; 
And sHU the snare in secret laid 
Had my unwary feet betray'd 

6 I love Thee, therefore, O my God, 
And breathe towards thy dear abode; 
Where, in thy presence fully bless'd. 
Thy chosen saints for ever rest 
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Ten^tation, C. |8. 

1 rpHE billows swell, the winds are high, 
X Clouds overcast my wintry sky; 
Out of the depths to Thee I call, 

My fears are great, my strength is smalL 

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guard me through the storm ; 
Defend me from each threatening ill, 
Control the waves, say, " Peace be still I" 

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea, 

My soul still hangs her hopes on Thee; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care. 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Dangers of every shape and name 
Attend the fbllowers of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful shore. 
And leave it to return no more. 

5 Though tempest-toss'd, and half a wreck. 
My Saviour through tne floods I seek; 
Let neither winds nor stormy main 
Force back my shatter'd bark again. 

Looking iqtwards in a Storm. C. 19. 

1 i^ODofmyUfe, toTheelcall, 
It Afflicted at thy feet I fall; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail! 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint t 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea? 
Does not the word still fix'd remain. 
That none shall seek thy &ce in vain? 
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4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer; 
But a prayer-bearing, answering Qod, 
Supports me under every load, 

5 Fair is the lot that's cast for me, 
I have an Advocate with Thee: 
They whom the world caresses most, 
Have no such privilege to boast. 

6 Poor though I am, despis'd, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 
And he is safe, and must succeed. 

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 

20. 3^ ^<>% of^ Shadow of Death. C. 

1 lUf^ Boul is sad, and much dismayed; 
lu. See, Lord, what legions of my foes, 
With fierce Apollyon at Uieir head, 

My heavenly pilgrimage oppose! 

2 See, from the ever-burning lake, 
How like a smoky cloud uey rise! 
With horrid blasts my soul they shake, 
With storms of blasphemies and lies. 

3 Their fiery arrows reach the mark. 
My tlirobbing heart with anguish tear; 
Each lights upon a kindred spark. 
And finds abundant fuel there. 

4 I hate the thought that wrongs the Lord, 
Ah I I would drive it from my breast. 
With thy own sharp two-edged sword, 
Far as the east is from the west, 

5 Come, then, and chase the cruel host. 
Heal the deep wounds I have received I 
Nor let the powers of darkness boast, 
That I am foil'd, and Thou art griey*d? 
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1 jrpIS past— the dreadful stormy night 

X Is gone, with all its fears! 
And now I see returning light, 
The liOrd, my Sun, appears. 

2 The tempter, who hut lately said 

I soon should he his prey, 
Has heard my Saviour's voice, end fled 
With shame and grief away. 

3 Ah I Lord, since thou didst hide thy &ce, 

What has my soul endur'd? 
But now, 'tis past, I feel thy grace, 
And all my wounds are cured I 

4 Oh wondrous change I but just before 

Despair beset me round; 
I heard the lion's horrid roar, 
And trembled at the sound. 

5 Before corruption, guilt, and fear, 

My comforts blasted fell ; 
And unbelief discover'd near 
The dreadful depths of hell. 

6 But Jesus pitied my distress. 

He heard.my feeble cry, 
Beveal'd his blood and righteousness, 
And brought salvation nigh. 

7 Beneath the banner of his love 

I now secure remain ; 
The tempter frets, but dares not move 
To breik my peace again. 

8 Lord, since Thou thus hast broke my bands, 

And set the captive free, 
I would devote my tongue, my hands, 
My heart, my au, to Thee. 
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22. -Se^ *» ^ ^^^ of Need, 

1 TTNLESS the Lord had been my stay, 

U (With trembling joy my soul may say,) 

My cruel foe had gain'd his end: 
But He appeared for my relief, 
And Satan sees, with shame and grief. 
That I have an almighty Friend. 

2 Oh! 'twas a dark and trying hour. 
When harassed by the tempter's power, 

I felt my strongest hopes decline! 
You only who have known his arts. 
You onlj^ who have felt his darts 

Can pity such a case as mine. 

3 Loud in mj ears a charge he read, 
(My conscience witness d all he said,) 

My long black list of outward sin; 
Then bringing forth my heart to view, 
Too well what's hidden there he knew, 

He show'd me ten times worse within. 

4 Tis all too true, my soul replied. 
But I remember Jesus died, 

And now He fills a throne of grace; 
111 go, as I have done before, 
His mercy I may still implore, 

I have his promise, ^^Seekmy &ce." 

5 But as, when sudden fogs arise, 

The trees and hills, the sun and skies, 
Are all at once conoeardfrom view; 
So clouds of horror, black as night. 
By Satan rais'd, hid from my sight 
The throne of grace and promise too. 

6 Then, while beset with guilt and fear, 
He tried to urge me to despair. 

He tried, and He almost prevailed; 
But Jesus, by a heavenly ray, 
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Drove clouds, and guilt, and fear away, 
And all the tempter's malice fail'd. 

Peace after a Storm, C. 23- 

1 TTTHEN darkness long has veil'd my mind, 

VV And smiling day once more appears. 
Then, my Kedeemer, men I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 

2 Straight I upbraid my wand'ring heart, 
And Dlnsh tnat I should even be 
Thus prone to act so base a part, 

Or harbour one hard thought of Thee I 

3 Oht let me then at length be taught 
What I am still so slow to learn: 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the shadow of a turn. 

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat! 
But when my faith is sharply tried 
I find myself a learner yet. 
Unskilful, weak, and apt to slide. 

5 But, my Lord, one look from Thee 
Subdues my disobedient will ; 
Drives doubt and discontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is still. 

6 Thou art as ready to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine ; 

Thou, therefore, all the praise receive ; 
Be sluuoie and self-abhorrence mine. 

Mourrmg and Longirig. C. 24« 

1 rpHE Saviour hides his fiice I 
X My spirit thirsts to prove 
Benew'd supplies of pardoning grace, 
And n«ver-&ding love« 
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2 The fevour'd souls who know 
What glories shine in Him, 

Pant for his presence, as the roe 
Pants for tne living stream. 

3 "What trifles tease me now I 
They swarm like summer flies, 

They cleave to every thing I do. 
And swim before mj eyes. 

4 How dull the Sabbath-day, 
Without the Sabbath's Lord! 

How toilsome then to sing and pray, 
And wait upon the word I 
6 Of all the truths I hear, 
How few delight my taste I 
I glean a berry here and there, 
l3ut mourn the vintage past. 

6 Yet let me (as I ought) 
Still hope to be supplied; 

No pleasure else is worth a thought* 
Nor shall I be denied. 

7 Though I am but a wx>rm 
Unworthy of liis care, 

The Lord will my desire perform, 
And grant me all my prayer. 

25a li^oice the Soul ofthtf Servant, 

1 11/ HEN my prayers are a burden and task, 
TT No wonder I little receive; 

Lord, make me willing to ask. 
Since Thou art so ready to give. 
Although I am bought with thy blood, 
And all thy salvation is mine. 

At a distance from Thee, my chief good, 

1 wander, and languish, and pine. 

2 Of thy goodness of old, when I read, 
To those who were sinners like ma, 
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Why may I not wrestle and plead, 
With them a partaker to be r 
Thine arm is not shortened since then, 
And those who belieye. in thy name, 
Ever find Thon art Yea and Amen, 
Through all generations the same. 

3 While my spirit within me is press'd 
With sorrow, temptation, and fear, 
Like John, I would flee to thy breast, 
And poar my complaints in thine ear; 
How happy and iayonr'd was he 
Who could on thy bosom repose ; 
Might this fifiyour be granted to me, 
I'd smile at the rage of my foes. 

4 I have heard of thy wonderful name. 
How great and exalted Thou art; 
But, ah I I confess to my shame, 

It fiiintly impresses inj heart: 
The beans 6f thy glory display. 
As Peter once saw Thee appear; 
That transported like him, I might say, 
** It is good for my soul to be here." 

5 What a sorrow and weight didst Thou feel, 
Wlien nail'd, for my sake, to the tree I 
My heart. sure is harder than steel. 

To feel no more sorrow for Thee; 
Oh ! let me with Thomas descry 
The wounds in thy hands and thy side. 
And have feelings like his when I cry, 
" My God and my Saviour has died.' ' 

6 But if Thou hast appointed me still, 
To wrestle, and suflfer, and fi^ht; 

O make me resigned to thy will, 
For all thy appointments are right: 
This mercy, at least, I entreat, 
Tliat, knowing how vile I have been. 
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I, with Mary, may wait at thy feet, 
And weep o'er the pardon of sin. 

26a Self-Acqwiinfymce, C. 

1 T\EAR Lord! accept a sinful heart, 
±J Which of itselr complains, 

And monms, with much and frequent gmart, 
The evil it contains. 

2 There fiery seeds of anger lurk. 

Which often hurt my frame; 
And wait hut for the tempter's work, 
To fan them to a ^ame* 

3 Legality holds out a brihe 

To purchase life from Thee : 
And discontent would fain prescribe 
How Thou Shalt deal with me. 

4 While Unbelief withstands thy grace. 

And puts the mercy by, 
Presumption, with a brow of brass, 
Says, '* Give me, or I die." 

5 How eager are my thoughts to roam 

In quest of what they love! 
But, ah I when duty calls them home, 
How heavily they move ! 

6 Oh, cleanse me in a Saviour's blood, 

Transform me by thy power, 
And make me thy belov^ abode. 
And let me rove no more I 

27. Bitter and Sweet. 

1 TTINDLE, Saviour, in my heart 
JDl a flame of love divine ; 
Hear, for mine I trust Thou art. 

And sure I would be thine: 
If my soul has felt thv m-aoe. 
If to me thy name is known ; 
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Why should trifles fill the place 
Due to thyself alone? 

2 *Tis a strange mysterious life 

I live from day to day ; 
Light and darkness, peace and strife, 

Bear an alternate sway: 
When I think the battle won, 
I hare to fight it o'er again ; 
When I say I'm overthrown, 

Relief I soon obtain. 

3 Often at the mercy-seat, 

While calling on thy name. 
Swarms of evil thoughts I meet, 

Which fill my soul with shame. 
Agitated in my mind, 
Like a feather in the air. 
Can I thus a blessing find? 

My soul, can this be prayer? 

4 But when Christ, my Lord and Friend, 

Is pleas'd to show his power, 
All at once my troubles end, 

And I've a golden hour ; 
Then X see his smiling face. 
Feel the pledge of joys to come: 
Often, Lord, repeat this grace. 

Till Thou shalt call me home. 

Prayer for Patience. C. 28. 

1 I" OKD, who hast suffer'd all for me, 
I J My peace and pardon to procure. 
The lighter cross I bear for Thee, 
Help me with patience to endure. 

2 The storm of loud repining hush, 

I would in humble silence mourp; [bush. 
Why should the unburnt, though buminff 
Be angry as the crackling thorn ? [ s J 
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3 Man should not faint at thy rebuke, 
Like Joshua fiilllng on his face, 
When the cursed thing that Achan took 
Brought Israel into just disgrace. 

4 Perhaps some golden wedge suppressed, 
Some secret sin, offends my God; 
Perhaps that Babylonish vest, 
Self-righteousness, provokes the rod. 

5 Ah I were I buffeted all day, 

Mock'd, crown'd with thorns, and spit upon, 
I yet should have no right to say. 
My great distress is mine alone. 

6 Let me not angrily declare 

No pain wafl ever sharp like mine; 
Nor murmur at the cross I bear. 
But rather weep, remembering thine. 

29a Submission. C. 

1 f\ LORD, my best desh-e fulfil, 
\J And help me to resign 

Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy conmiand, 

Whose love forbids my fears? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No, rather let me freely yield 

What most I prize to Thee, 
Who never hast a good withheld. 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

4 Thy favour all my journey through, 

Thou artjBugag'd to grant; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
'Tis better still to want. 

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way, 

Shall I resist them both? 
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A poor blind creature of a day, ^ 
And cmah'd before the moth! "i^ 

6 But Shi my inward spirit cries, X 

Still bind me to thy swajr; v 

Else the next cloud ^t veils the skies, 
DriT68 all these thoughts away. 

Why should I complain f 30i 

1 TT7HEN my Saviour, my Shepherd, is near, 

f V How quickly my sorrows depart 1 
New beauties around me appear, 
New spirits enliven my heart: 
His presence gives peace to my soul. 
And Satan assaults me in vain; 
While my Shepherd his power controls, 
I think I no more shall complain. 

2 But, alas I what a change do I find. 

When my Shepherd withdraws from my sight 

My fears all return to my mind, 

My day is soon chang'd into night : 

Then Satan his efforts renews 

To vex and ensnare me again ; 

All my pleasing enjoyments I lose, 

And can only lament and complain. 

3 By these changes I often pass through, 
I am taught my own weakness to know; 
I am taught what my Shepherd can do, 
And how much to his mercy I owe : 

It is He that supports me through all ; 
When I faint He revives me again ; 
He attends to my prayer when I call, 
And bids me no longer complain. 
4- Wherefore then should I murmur and grieve. 
Since my Shei)herd is always the same; 
And has promised He never will leave 
The soul that confides in his name ? 
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To relieve me from all that I fear. 
He »ras buffeted, tempted, and slain ; 
And at length He will surely appear, 
Though He leaves me awhile to complain. 
5 While I dwell in an enemy's land, 
Can I hope to be always in peace ? 
*Tis enough that my Shepherd's at hand, 
And that shortly this warfare will cease; 
For ere long He will bid me remove 
From this region of sorrow and pain, 
To abide in his presence above, 
And then I no more shall complain. 

31, Retwm^ Lord^ how hngt 

1 TJETUKN to bless my waiting eyes, 

JA) And cheer my mourning heart, Lord ! 
"Without Thee all beneath the skies 
No real pleasure can afford. 

2 When thy lov*d presence meets my sight, 
It softens care and sweetens toil ; 

The sun shines forth with double light, 
The whole creation wears a smile. 

3 Upon thine arm of love I rest. 
Thy gracious voice forbids my fear ; 
No storms disturb my peaceful breast, 
No foes assault when Thou art near. 

4 But, ah I since Thqu hast been away, 
Notliing but trouble have I known ; 
And Satan marks me for his prey, 
Because he sees me left alone. 

5 My sun is hid, my comfort's lost. 
My graces droop, my sins revive ; 
Distress'd, dismay'd> and tempest-tossed, 
My soul is only just alive I 

6 Lord, hear my cry, and come again I 
Put all mine enemies to ahame; 
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And let them see 'tis not in vain 
That I have trusted in thy name. « 

Caa down, hut not dettroffed, 32* 

1 npHOUGH sore beset with guilt and fear, 
X I cannot, dare not, quite despair; 

If I must perish, would uie Lord 
Have taught my heart to love his word? 
Would he have given me eyes to see 
My danger and my remedy $ 
* Reveal'd his name, and bid me pray, 
Had he resolv'd to say me nay? 

2 No— though cast down, I am not slain I 
I fall, but I shall rise again; 

The present, Satai^ is thv hour. 

But Jesus shall control thy power: 

His love will plead for my relief. 

He hears my groans, He sees my grief; 

Nor will he suffer thee to boast, 

A soul that sought his help was lost. 

3 'Tis true, I have unfaithful been, 
And griev'd his Spirit by my sin ; 
Yet still his mercy Hell reveal. 
And all my wounds and follies heal: 
Abounding sin I must confess, 

But more abounding is his grace; 
He once vouchsafd for^e to bleed. 
And now ho lives my cause to plead. 

4 111 cast myself before his feet, 
I see him on his mercy-seat, 

£Tis sprinkled with atoning blood ;) 
There sinners find access to God : 
Ye burden'd souls approach with me, 
And make the Saviour's name your plea; 
Jesus will pardon all who come. 
And strike our fierce accuser dumb. 
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33, The benighted Traveller, 

1 TJOREST beasts, that live by prey, 
J? Seldomshow themselves by day; 
But when day-light is withdrawn, 
Then they rove and roar till dawn. 

2 Who can tell the traveller's fears, 
When their horrid yells he hears? 
Terror almost stops his breath. 
While each step he looks for death. 

3 Thus, when Jesus is in view, 
Cheerful I my way pursue ; 
Walking by my Saviour's light, 
Nothing can my soul affright. 

4 But when He forbears to shine, 
Soon the traveller's case is mine ; 
Lost, benighted, struck with dread, 
What a painful path I tread 1 

5 Then my soul with terror hears. 
Worse tfian lions, wolves, or bears, 
Roaring loud in every part, 
Through the forest of my heart. 

6 Wrath, impatience, envy, pride, 
Satan and his host beside. 
Press around me to devour, 
How can I escape their power? 

7 Gracious Lord, afford me light, 
Put these beasts of prey to flight; 
Let thy power of love be shown; 
Save me, for I am tiiine ownl 

3^, The Prisoner, 

1 11/ HEN the poor prisoner through a grate, 
T T Sees others walk at large. 
How does ho mourn his lonely state, 
And long for a discharge I 
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2 Thus I, confined in unbelief, 

My loss of freedom mourn ; 
And spend my hours in fruitless grief 
Until my Lord return. 

3 The beam of day, which pierces through 

The gloom in which I dwell, 
Only discloses to my view 
The horrors of my cell. 

4 Ah I how my pensive spirit faints 

To think of former days! 
When I eould triumph with the saints, 
And join their songs of praise! 

5 But now my joys are all cut oflFy 

In prison I am cast ; 
And Satan, with a cruel scoff. 
Says, " Where's your God at hist?" 

6 Dear Saviour, for thv mercy's sake, 

My strong, my only plea, 
These gates and bars in pieces break, 
And set the prisoner free I 

7 Surely my soul shall sing to Thee, 

For liberty restor'd ; 
And all thy saints admire to see 
The mercies of the Lord. 

Perplexity relieved. 35« 

1 TTNCERTAIN how the way to find 
U Which to salvation led, 

I listened long, with anxious mind, 
To hear what others said. 

2 When some of joys and comforts told, 

I fear'd that 1 was wrong; 
For I was stupid, dead, and cold, 
Had neither joy nor song. 

8 The Lord my lab'ring heart reliev'd, 

And made my burden light ; 
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Then for a moment I believed, 
Supposing all was right. 

4 Of fierce temptations others ta]k*d, 

Of anguish and dismay, 
Throu^ what distresses they had walk'd. 
Before they found the way. 

5 All! then I thought my hopes were Tain, 

For I had liv'd at ea,se; 
I wish'd for all my fears again, 
To make me more like these. 

6 I had my wish ; the Lord disclosed 

The evils of my heart, 
And left my naked soul exposed 
To Satan's fiery dart. 

7 Alas I " I now must give it up,** 

I cried in deep despair; 
How could I dream of drawing hope 
From what I cannot bear? 

8 Again my Saviour brought me ud, 

And when He set me free, 
" Trust simply on my word," He said, 
" And leave the rest to me." 

36a Prayer answered hj Crosses. 

1 T ASK'D the Lord, that I might grow 
JL In fkith, and love, and every grace; 
Might more of his salvation know, 
And seek more earnestly his feme. 

2 *Twas He who taught me thus to pray. 
And He, I trusty has answer'd prayer; 
But it has beenivsuch away 
As almost drove me to despair. 

3 I hop'd that in some favoured hour. 
At once He'd answer my request; 
And by his love's constraining power, 
Subdue my sins, and give me rest. 
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4 Instead of this, He made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart ; 
And let the angr^ powers of hell 
Assault my soul in every part. 

5 Yea more, with his own hand He seemed 
Intent to aggravate my woe; 

Crossed all the fair designs I schemed, 
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low. 

6 Lord, why is this, I, trembling, cried. 
Wilt Thou pursue thy worm to death? 
" *Tis in thid way," the Lord replied, 
" I answer prayer for grace and faith. 

7 These inward trials I employ, 
From self and pride to set thee free; 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may'st seeklthy all in me." 

/ mil trusty and not be afraid, 37a 

1 "nEGONE, unbelief, 
Jj My Saviour is near, 
And for my relief 

Will surely appear: 
By prayer let me wrestle. 
And He will perform ; 
With Christ in the vessel, 
I smile at the storm. 

2 Though dark be mj way, 
Since He is my guide, 
*Ti8 mine to obey, 
*Tis his to provide ; 
Though cisterns be broken, 
And creatures all fail. 
The word He has spoken 
Will surely prevail. 

3 His love in time past 
Forbids me to think 
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Hell leave me at last 
In trouble to sink; 
Each sweet Ebenezer 
I have in review, 
Confirms his good pleasure 
To help me quite through. 

4 Determin'd to save, 

He watch'd o'er my path, 

When, i$atan*s blind slave, 

I sported with death; 

And can He have taught me 

To trust in his name, 

And thus far have brought me. 

To put me to shamo? 
6 Why should I complain 

Of want or distress, 

Temptation or pain? 

He told me no less: 

The heirs of salvation, 

I know from his word. 

Through much tribulation 

Must rollow their Lord. 

6 How bitter that cup 
No heart can conceive. 
Which He drank quite up, 
That sinners might live! 
His way was much rougher 
And darker than mine; 
Did Jesus thus suffer. 
And shall I repine? 

7 Since all that I meet 
Shall work for my good. 
The bitter is sweet. 
The med'cine is food; 
Though painful at presejit, 
'Twill cease before long, 
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And then, oh! how pleasant 
The conqueror's song! 

Questions to UnbeKef, 38a 

1 TF to Jesns for relief 

X My soul has fled by prayer, 
Why should I give way to grief, 

Or heart consuming carer 
Are not all things in his hand? 

Has He not his promise passed? 
Will He then regiu^less stand, 

And let me sink at last ? 

2 While I know his providence 

Disposes each event, 
Shall 1 judge by feeble sense, 

And yield to discontent? 
If He worms and sparrows feed. 

Clothe the grass m rich array, 
Can He see a child in need, 

And turn bis eye away ? 

3 When his name was quite unknown. 

And sin my life employ'd, 
Then He watch'd me as his own. 

Or I had been destroyed I 
Now his mercy-seat I Iciiow, 

Now by grace am reconcil'd ; 
Would He spare me while a foe, 

To leave me when a child? 

4 If He all my wants supplied. 

When I disdain 'd to pray; 
Now his Spirit is my guide, 

How can He say me nay? 
If He would not give me up, 

When my soul against Him fought, 
Will he disappoint the hope 

Which he himself has wrought? 
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5 If Ho shed his precious blood 

To bring me to his fold, 
Can I think that meaner good 

He ever will witliholdr 
Satan, vain is thy device! 

Here mj hope rests well assured, 
In that great redemption price 

I see the whole secur'd. 

39a Great Effects by weak Mean*, 

1 TTNBELIEF the soul dismays, 
U Wliat objections will it raise) 
Bat true faith securely leans 
On the promise, in the means. 

2 If to fiiith it once be known, 
God has said, *' It shall be done, 
And in this appointed way;" 
Faith lias then no more to say. 

3 Moses' rod, by fiuth appeared, 
Through the sea a path prepared; 
Jericho's devoted wall 
At the trumpet's sound must &11. 

4 With a pitcher and a lamp 
Gideon overthrew a camp; 
And a stone well aim'd by faith, 
Prov'd tiie arm'd Philistine's death. 

5 Thus the Lord is pleas'd to try 
Those who on his help rely; 
By the means He makes it known, 
Tnat the power is all his own. 

6 Yet the means are not in vain, 
If the end we would obtain; 
Though the breath of prayer bo weak, 
None shall find but they who seek. 

7 God alone the heart can reach, 
Yet the ministers must preach : 
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'Tis their part the seed to sow, 
And 'tis his to make it grow. 

Why art thou cast down? 40a 

1 XyE still, mj heart I these anxious cares 
Jj To thee are hurdens, thorns, and snares ; 
They cast dishonour on thy Lord, 

And contradict his gracious word. 

2 Brought safely hy his hand thus &r, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear? 
How canst thou want, if He provide. 
Or lose thy way with such a guide? 

3 When first before his mercy-seat 
Thou didst to Him thy all commit. 
He gave thee warrant, from that hour, 
To trust his wisdom, love, and power. 

4 Did ever trouble yet befall. 
And He refuse to hear thy- call? 
And has He not his promise pass'd. 
That thou shalt overcome at last? 

5 Like David, thou may'st comfort draw, 
Sav'd from the bear's and lion's paw ; 
Goliath's rage I may defy, 

For Qod, my Saviour, still is nigh. 

6 He who has help'd me hitherto, 
Will help me all my journey through. 
And give me daily cause to raise 
New £benezers to his praise. 

7 Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home, apace, to God; 
Then count thy present trials small, 
For heaven will make amends for all. 

The Way of Access, 4|, 

|NE glance of thme, eternal Lord, 
Pierces all nature through ; 

Digitized by Google 



^0 



286 CONFLICT. BOOK III. 

Nor heaven, nor earth, nor hell affi>rd 
A shelter from thy view 

2 The mighty whole, each smaller part. 

At once Defore Thee lies ; 
And every thought of every heart 
Is open to thine eyes. 

3 Though greatly from myself concealM, 

Thou seest my inward frfune ; 
To Thee I always stand reveal'd 
Exactly as I am. 

4 Since, therefore, I can hardly hear 

What in myself I see. 
How vile and black must I appear, 
Most holy God, to Thee I 

5 But since my Saviour stands between, 

In garments dyed in blood, 

'Tis He, instead of me, is seen, 

When I approach to God. 

6 Thus, though a sinner, I am safe; 

He pleads before Ihe throne 

His life and death in my behalf, 

And calls my sins his own. 

7 What wondrous love, what mysteries, 

In this appointment shine I 
My breaches of the law are his. 
And his obedience mine. 

42a '^^ rUffrini's Song. 

1 'OROM Egypt lately freed 
X? By the Kedeemer's grace, 

A rough and thorny path we tread. 
In hopes to see his fiice. 

2 The flesh dislikes the way. 
But faith approves it well ; 

This only leads to endless day, 
All others lead to hell. 
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I The promis'd land of peace 
Faith keeps in constant view; 
How different from the wilderness 
We now are passing through 1 
L Here often from our eves 
Clouds hide the light divine; 
There we shall have unclouded skies, 
Our Sun will idways shine. 
) Here griefs, and cares, and pains, 
And fears, distress us sore; 
But there eternal pleasure reigns, 
And we shall weep no more. 
\ Lord, pardon our complaints. 
We follow at thy call; 
The joy prepar'd for suffering saints 
Will make amends for all. 

SIMILAR HYMNS. 
Book L Hymn 10, 13, 21, 22, 24, 27, 40, 43, 44, SI, 
M, 68, 76, 88, 107, 115, 126, 130, 181, 186, 142, 
Book n. Hymn 30, 31, 84, 87, 91. 



IV. COMFORT. 
Faiih a new and camprehenaive Sense, 43a 

1 QIGHT, hearing, feeling, taste and smell, 
O Are gifts we highly prize ; 

But faith does singly each excel, 
And all the five comprise. 

2 More piercing than the eagle's sight, 

It views the world unknown, 
Survevs the glorious realms of light, 
And Jesus on the throne. 

3 It hears the mighty voice of God, 

And ponders what he saith ; 
His word and works, his gifts and rod, 
Have each a voice to faith. 
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4 It feels the touch of heavenly power, " 

And from that boundless source 
Derives fresh vigour every hour 
To run xts daily course. 

5 The truth and goodness of tiie Lord 

Are suited to its taste ; 
Mean is the worldling*s pampered board, 
To &lth's perpetual feast, 

6 It smells the dear Redeemer's name- 

Like ointment poured forth ; 
Faith only knows, or can proclaim, 
Its savour or its worth. 

7 Till saving faith possess the mind, 

In vain of sense we boast ; 
We are but senseless, tasteless, Ulnd, • 
And deaf, and dead, and lost. 

44. The Happy Change, C, 

1 TTOW blest thy creature is, Grod,^ 
Jl When, with a single eye. 

He views the lustre of thy word, 
The day-spring from on high! 

2 Through all the storms that veil the skiei^ 

And frown on earthly things, 
The Sun of Bighteousness he eyes, 
With healing on his wings. 

3 Struck by that light, the human heart, 

A barren soil no more, 
Sends the sweet smell of grace abroad. 
Where Berpent<3 lurk'd before. 

4 The soul,. a dreary province once 

Of Satan's dark domain, 
Feels a new empire form'd within, 
And owns a heavenly reign. 

5 The glorious orb, whose golden beams • 

The fruitful year control, 
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Since first, obedient to thy word, 

He started from the goal, 
6 Has cheer'd the nations with the joys 

His orient rays imj[>art ; 
But, Jesus, 'tis thy hght alone 

Can shine upon the heart. 

Retirement. C. 45* 

1 TJIA.R from the world, Lord, I flee, 
J? From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 

His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade. 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem uy thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow Thee. 

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul. 

And mce her mean abode, 
Oh, with what peace, and joy, and love. 
She communes with her God I 

4 There like the nightingale she pours 

Her solitarv la3rs ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song. 
Nor thirsts for human praise. 

5 Author and Guardian of ray life, 

Sweet source of light divine. 
And (all harmonious names in one) 
My Saviour, Thou art mine. 

6 What thanks I owe Thee, and what love, 

A boundless, endless store. 
Shall echo through the realms aboye 
When time shall be no more. 

Jesus my AU. 48^ 

1 "ITTHT should I fear the darkest hour, 
VY Or tremble at the tempter's power? 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower. [ t ] 
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2 Though hot the fight, why quit the fieW, 1 
Why must I either flee or yield, | 
Since Jesus is my mighty shield ? i 

3 When creature-comforts fade and die, ' I 
Worldlings may weep, but why shotdd I? 
Jesus still lives, and still is nigh. • 

4 -Though all the flocks and herds were dead, I 
My soul a famine need not dread, . 

For Jesus is my living bread. [ 

f) I know not what may soon betide, I 

Or how my wants shall be supplied ; | 

But Jesus knows, and will -provide. 

6 Though sin would fill me with distresg, 
The throne of grace I dare address, 
For Jesus is iny righteousness. 

7 Though faint my prayers, and cold ray hrrp, 
My steadfast hope shall not remove 
While Jesus intercedes above. 

8 Against me earth and hell combine^ 

But on my side is power divine ; | 

Jesus is all, and He is mine. 

47, The Midden Life. C. , 

1 npO tell the Saviour all my wants, 
X How pleasing is the task ! 

Nor less to praise Him when He grants ' 

Beyond what I can ask. 

2 My labVing spirit vainly seeks 

To tell but half the j oy ; 
With how much tenderness He speaks, 1 

And helps me to reply. ! 

3'i^or were it wke, nor should I choo^5e» I 

Such secrets to declare : 
Like predoas wines, their taste tiie>' lose 

ExposUto open air. 
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4 But this with holdness I proclaim, 

Nor care if thousands hear, 
Sweet is the ointment of his name, 
Not life is half so dear. 

5 And can you frown, my former friends, 

Who knew what once I was ; 
And hiame the song that thus commends '■ 
The Man who bore the cross ? 

6 Trust me, I draw the likeness true. 

And not as fency paints ; 
Such honour may He give to you. 
For such have all his saints. , .* 

Joy and Peace in BeMeving. C. 481 

1 QOMETIMES a light surprises 
O The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing in his wings. 
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining. 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation, 

We sweetly then pursue 
Tlie theme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new. 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say. 
E'en let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 

3 It can bring with it nothing 

But He will bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 

Will clothe his people too ; 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature but is fed ; 
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And He who feeds the ravens^ 

Will give his children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fi^-tree neither 

Their wonted fruit shall bear, 
Though all the 6eld should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there : 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my vt>ic6 ; 
For, while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

49, Trw Pleasure. 0. 

1 T ORD, my soul with pleasure sprix^gt 
XJ When Jesus' name I hear ; 
And when God the Spirit brings 

The word of promise near ; , _ ' ; 

Beauties, too, in holiness, 
Still delighted I perceive; 
Nor have words that can express 

The joys thy precepts give. 

2 Cloth 'd in sanctity and grace. 

How sweet it is to see 
Those who love Thee as they pass, 

Or when they wait on Tliee I 
Pleasant, too, to sit and tell 
What we owe to love divine ; 
Till our bosoms grateful swell. 
And eyes begin to shine. 

3 Those the comforts I possess, 

Which God shall still increase, 
All his ways are pleasantness, 

And all his paths are peace. 
Notliing Jesus did or spoke. 
Henceforth let me ever slight; 
For 1 love his easy yoke. 

And find his burden light. 
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The Christian. C. gQ. 

1 TTONOUB and happiness iiuite 

XL To make the Christian's name a praise ; 
How fair the scene, how clear the light, 
That fills the renmant of his days! 

2 A kinglj character he hears, 

No change his priestly office knows ; 
Unfiiding is the crown he wears, 
His joys can never reach a close. 

3 Adom'd with glory from on high, 
Salvation shines upon his face; 
His rohe is of the ethereal dye, 
Hid tteps are dignity and grace. 

4 Inferior hdnours he disdains, 

Nor stoops to take ajiplause from earth. 
The King of kings himself maintains 
The expenses of his heavenly hirth. 

5 The nohlest oreatore seen helow, 
Ordain'd to fill a throne ahove ; 
God gives him all He can hestow, 
His ungdom of eternal love I 

6 My sonl is ravish'd at the thought I 
Methinks from earth I see him rise I 
Angels congratulate his lot, 

And shout him welcome to the skies I 

Lhebf tiope and Gracious Fear, C. SI* 

1 T WAS a grovlling creature once, 
X And hasely deav'd to earth ; 

I wanted spirit to renounce 
The clod that gave me hirth. 

2 But God has hrea&'d upon a worm. 

And sent me firom above 
Wings, such as clothe an angel's form, 
T^ wings of joy and love. 
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3 With these to Pisgah's top I fly, 
And there delighted stand, 
To view beneath a shining sky, 
The spacious promised land. 
3 The Lord of all the vast domain 
Has promis'd it to me; 
The length and breadth of all the plain, 
As fur as fluth can see. 

5 How glorious is my privilege 1 

To Thee for help I call; 
I stand upon a mountain's edge, 
Oh, save me, lest I fall ; 

6 Though much exalted in the Lord, 

My strength is not my own ; 

Then let me tremble at his word, ' 

And none shall cast me do\m. 

52. Confdence, 

1 "ITES I since God himself has said it, 

X On the promise 111 rely; 
His good word demands my credit, 
What can unbelief reply? 

He is strong, and can fulfil; 

He is truth, and therefore toUi. 

2 As to all the doubts and cpestions 
Which my spirit often grieve, 

. These are Satan's sly suggestions, 
And 1 need no answer give; 

He would fein destroy my hope, 

But the promise bears it up. 
8 Sure the Lord thus fiir has brought me 
By his watchful tender care; 
Sure 'tis He himself has taught me 
How to seek his fiice by prayer; 

After so much mercy past. 

Will he give me up at last; 
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4 True, I've been a foolish creature, 
And have siun'd against his grace I 
But forgiyeness is his nature, 
Though He justly hides his face; 

Ere He call'd me, well He knew 
What a heart like mine would do. 

5 In T^Y Saviour's intercession 
Therefore I will stiU confide; 
Lord, accept my free confession, 

I have sinn'd, but Thou hast died : 
This is all, I have to plead. 
This is all the plea I need. 

Pecax restored, 53, 

1 /\H I speak that gracious word again, 
\J And cheer my drooping heart; 
No voice but thine can soothe my pain, 

Or bid my fears depart. 

2 And canst Thou still vouchsafe to own 

A wretch so vile as I ? 
And mav I still approach thy throne, 
And Abba, Father, cry? 

3 Oh then let shunts and angels join, 

And help me to proclaim 
The grace that heaVd a breach like mine, 
And put my foes to shame! 

4 How oft did Satan's cruel boast 

My troubled soul affright 1 
He told me I was surely lost. 
And God had left me quite. 

5 Guilt made me fear, lest all were true 

The lying tempter said; 
But now the Lord appears in view, 
My enemy is fled. 

6 My Saviour by his powerful word, 

Has tum'd my night to day; 
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And his 8alvation*s joys restored, 

Which I had sinn'd airaj. 
7 Dear Lord, I wonder and adore, 

Thv graee is all divine; •- 

Oh I keep me that I sin no more 

Against such love as thine! * 

S^m -Bie^oT what Jle has done far mg sotd! 

1 QAVD hj blood, I live to tell 

What the love of Christ hatii dome ; 
He redeem VI my soul from hell) 

Of a rebel made a son: 
Oh I I tremble still to think 
How secure I Uv'd in sin; 
Sporting on destruction's brink, 
let preserved from &lling in. 

2 In his own appointed hour, 

To my heart the Saviour spoke; 
Touch'd me bv his Spirit's power. 
And nnr dangxous slumber broke. 
Then I saw and own'd my guilt: • 
Soon my gracious Lord replied, 
*' Fear not, I my blood have ^ilt, 
*Twas for such as thee I died.'' 

3 Shame and wonder, joy and love^ 
All at once possess'd my heart; 
Can I hope thy grace to prove, 
After acting such a part? 

''Thou hast greatly sinn'd,'* He said, 
" But I freely all forgive ; 

1 myself thy debt have paid. 
Now I bid thee rise and live*" 

4 Come, my fellowwsinners, try, 
Jesus' heart is full of level 
Oh that you, as well as I, 
May his wondrous mercy prov^l 
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He has sent me to declare, 
All is ready, all is free: 
Why Bhonld any soul despair, 
When He sav'd a wretch like me? 

Freedom from Cam. . 55* 

1 TTTHILE I liv'd without the Lord, 

T y (If I might be said to lire,) 
Nothing could relief afford, 
Nothing satisfaction give. 

2 Empty hopes and groundless fear 
MoT'd hj turns my anxious mind ; 
Like a feather in we air, 

Made the sport of every wind. 
8 Now I see, whatever betide, 
All is well, if Christ be mine; 
He has promised to provide, 
I have only to resigiu 

4 When a sense of sin and thrall 
Forc'd me to the siimez^s Friend, 
He engag'd to manage all, 

By the way, and to the end. 

5 *'Ca8t," he saad, *^on me thy care, 
*Tis enough that lam nigh; 

I will all thy boidens bear, 
I will all thy wants supply. 

6 '* Simply follow as I lead, 
Do not reason, but believe ; 
Call on BS in time of need. 
Thou Shalt surely help receive." 

7 Lord, I would, I do submit. 
Gladly yield myall to Thee; 
What thy wisdom sees most fit. 
Must be, surely, best for me. 

8 Only, when the way is rough, 
Ana the cowasd flesh would start, 

Digitized by Google 



qoMFOVs, bc^^mIp 



Let thy promise and thy love. • 
Cheer and animate my heart* 

5g^ Humiliation and Praise. 

[imitated FltOU THE GERMAN.J 

1 T¥THEN the wounded spirit hears 

T V The Toice of Jesus' blood, . 
How the message stops the tears . 

Which else in vain had flow'dl 
Pardon, grace, and peace proclaimed, 
And the sinner calrd a child; 
Then the stubborn heart is tam*d, 

Kenew'd and reconcil'd. 

2 Ohl 'twas grace indeed, to spare 

And save a wretch like me! 
Men or angels could not bear 

What I have offered Thee I 
Were thy bolts at their command, 
Hdl ere now had been my place; 
Thou alone couldst silent stand, 

And wait to show thy grace. 

3 If, in one created mind, 

The tenderness and Iotc 
Of thy saints on earth were join'd 

With all the hosts above ; 
Still that love were weak and poor, 
If compar'd, my Lord, with thme ; . 
Far too scanty to endure 

A heart so vile as mine. . 

4 Wondrous mercy I have found, 

But, ah, how faint my praise I 
Must I be a cumber-ground. 

Unfruitful all my days? 
Do I in thy garden grow. 
Yet produce Thee only leaves? 
Lord, forbid it should be so ! . 

The thought my spirit griev«g. 
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5 Heavy ch^rg^s Satan brings 

To fill me with distress; , 

Let me hide beneath thy wings, 

And plead thy righteousness: 
Lord, to Thee for help 1 call, 
'Tis thy promise bids me come; 
Tell him Thou hast paid for all, 

And that shajil strike him dumb. 

For the Poor, C. 57. 

1 TTTHEN Hagar found the bottle spent, 

TT And wept o'er Ishmael, ' 
A message from the Lord was sent 
To guide her to a well. 

2 Should not Elijah's cake and cruse 

Gonyince us at this day, 
A gracious God will not refuse 
Provisions ]by the way? , . 

3 His saints and servants shall be fed, 

The promise is secure : 
"Bread shall be given them," as He said, 
"Their water shall be sure." 

4 Repasts far richer they shall prove, 

Than all earth's dainties are; 
'Tis sweet to taste a Saviour's love. 
Though in the meanest fare. 

6 To Jedus then your trouble bring; < 

Nor murmur at your lot; 
While you are poor, and He is. King* 
You shall not be forgot. 



Home in View, 



58. 



IAS when the weary traveller gains 
A. The height of some o'erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if 'cross the plains 
He eyes his home, though distant still. 
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2 While he surveys the much 10T*a-«jK)t, 
He slights the space that lies between ; 
His past fati^es are now^igot, 
Because his journey's' end is seen. 

3 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views, 
By faith, his mansion in the skies, 

The si^ht Iris fainting strength renews, * 
And wings his speed to reach the prize.' 

4 The thought of home his spirit cheers, 
No more he grieves for troubles past:^ 
Nor any future trial fears. 
So he may safe arrive at last. 

5 'Tis there, he savs, I am to dwell 
With Jesus in the realms of day; 
Then I shall hidmy cares farewell^ 
And He shall wipe my tears away, 

6 Jesus, on Thee our hope depends. 
To lead us on to thine abode: 
Assured our home will make amends 
For all our toil while on the road. 

SMILAR HYMNS. 
Book I. Hvmn 4, 7, 9, 11, 26, 35, 36, 39, 41, 46, 47, 48. 79, 
96, 128,182. - 

Book XL Hymn 46, 46, 47. 




V. DEDICATION AND SUERENDEKi 
59, Old Things are passed away. 

1 T ET worldly minds the world pursue, 

I 2 It has no charms for me ; 

Once I admir'd its trifles too, 

But grace has set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please. 

No more content aflford ; 
Far from my heart be jovs like these, 
* s Liord. 



Now I have seen the 1 



.d by Google 



3 As b^ .title light of opooing day 

The stars are all concet^l'd; 
So earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesus is reveal'd, 

4 Crefttores no more diyide my ehoioe, 

I bid them all depart; 
His nAnae, and love, and gracious yoioe, 
Have fix'd my roving he^urt. 

5 Now L«rdf I would be thine alone, 

And wholly live to Thee : 
But may I hope that Thou wilt own 
A worthless worm like me? 

6 ¥etl though of sinners I'm the worst) • > 
. I cannot doubt thy will ; 

For if Them badst not lov'd me first, 
I had refus'd Thee still. 

TTie Power ofOmce, gQ. 

1 TJAPPT the birth where grace presides, 
JQ. To form the future life I 

In wisdom's path the soul she guides, 
Remote from noise and strife. 

2 Since I have known the Saviour's name, 

And what for me He bore ; 

No more 1 toil for empty fame, 

I thirst for gold no more. 

3 Flat'd l»y his hand in this retreat, 

I make his love vxy theme; 
And see that all the world calls great 
Is but a waking dream. 

4 Since he has rank'd my worthless name 

Amongst his fevour'd few, 
Let the mad world who scoff at ihem^ 
Revile and hate me too. 

5 Thou, whose voice the dead can raise, - 

And soften hearts of stone, 
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And teach the dumbto sing th j praise, 
This work is all thine own I 

6 Thy wondering saints rejoice to see 

A wretch like me restored; 
And point, and say, "How changed is he 
Who once defied the Lord!" 

7 Grace bid me live, and taught my tongue 

To aim at notes divine; 
And grace accepts my feeble song-* 
The glory, Lord, be thine! 

61, My Sotd tkirsUthfor God, C 

1 T THIRST, but not as once I did, 

X The vain delights of earth to share; 
Thy wotmds, Enmutnnel, all forbid 
That I should seok. my pleasures ti^ere, 

2 1% was the sight of thy dear cross 

First wean'd my soul from earthly thingjs;. 
And taught me to esteem as dross 
The mirth of fools and pomp of kings, 

3 I want that grace that springs from Thee, 
That quickens all things where it flows, 
And makes a wretched thorn like me, 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose. 

4 Dear fountain of delight unkno^vn^ 
No longer sink below the brim: 
But overflow, and pour me down 
A living, and life-giving stream! 

5 For sure, of all the plants that share 
The notice of thy Father's eye, 
None proves less grateful to his care, 
Or yidds him meaner fruit than I. 



62> -^^^ constraining to Obedienee. O. 

1 

L_ 



1 "VrO strength of nature can sujSSce 
ll To serve the Lord aright ; 
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And what" she has she misapplies, 
For want of clearer light. 

2 How long beneath the law I lay- 

In bondage and distress I 
I toil'd the precept to obey, 
But toil'd without success. 

3 Then, to abstain from ontward sin, 

Was more than I could do! 
Now, if I fed its power within, 
I feel I hate it too. 

4 Then all my servile works were done 

A righteousness to raise; 
Now freely chosen in the Son, ; \\ 

I freely choose his ways. 
6 What shall I do, was then the word. 

That I maj' worthier grow? 
What shall 1 render to the Lord? 

Is my inquiry now. 
6 To see the law by Christ fulfilVd, 

And hear his pardoning voice, 
Changes a slave into a child. 

And duty into choice. 

The Heart healed and changed by Merc^. C. fi3. 

1 , QIN enslaved me many years, 
' O And led me bound and blind j 
Till at length a thousand fears 

Came swarming o'er my mind. 
Where, said I. in deep distress, 
Will these sinful pleasures end? 
How shall I secure my peace. 
And make the Lord my frietid? 
2 Friends and ministers said much, 
Tlie gospel to enforce; 
But my blmdness still was such, 
I chose a legal course : 
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Much I fasted, watch'd, and strove, | 

Scarce would show my face abroad, i 

Feared almost to s|>eak or move, . | 

A stranger still to God. 
3 Thus afraid to trust his grace^ 

Long time did I rebel ; 
Till, despairing of iny case, 

Down at his feet X fell : 
Then mj stubborn heart he broke. 
And subdued me to his sway. 
By a simple word He spoke, 

" Thy sins are done away." 

54. Hatred of Sin, C. 

1 IJOLY Lord God! I love thy tmth^ 

Jj. Nor dare thpr least oommandmeats slight ; 
Yet pierc'd by sm. the serpent's tooth, 
I mourn the anguish of the bite. 

2 But though Uie poiaon lurks within, 
Hope bicGi me stiU with patience wait; 
Till death shall set me free from sin, 
Free from the only thing I hftte. 

3 Had I a throne above the rest, 
Where angels and archangels dwell ; 
One sin, unslain, within my breagt, 
Would make that heaven as dark as hell.- 

4 The pris'ner sent to breathe fresh air, 
And bless'd with liberty again. 

Would mourn were he condemn'd to wotr 
One link of all his former chain. 

5 But oh I no foe invades the bliss, 
When glory crowns the Christian's bead: 
One view of Jesus as He is, 

Will strike all sin for ever dead. 
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The ChUd. 65, 

1 r\UIET, Lord, mv forward heart, 
w Makeme teachable and mild; 
Upright, simple, free from art, 
Make me as a weaned child: 

From distrust and envy free, 
Pleas'd with all that pleases Thee. 

2 What Thou shalt to-day provide. 
Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Camly to thy wisdom leave : 

'Tis enough that Thou wilt care, 
Why should I the burden bear? 
.3 As a liltle child relies 

On ft care beyond his own ; 

Know»he'8 neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to stir a step alone : 
Let me thus with Thee abide, 
As my Father, Qtiard, and Guide. 
4 Thus preMrv'd from Satan's wiles. 

Safe from dangers, free from fears, 

May I live u|K)|I thy smiles, 

Till the poeomis^d hour appears, 
When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Father's boundless love. 

TVue fftqnpmest, 5& 

1 "IJIX my heart and eves on thine I 
JP What are other objects worth? 
But to see thy glory shine, 
Is a heaven begun on earth : 
Trifles can no longer move. 
Oh, I tread on all beside. 
When I feel my Saviour's love. 
And remember how He died ! [ u ] 
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2 Now my search is at an end, 
Now my wishes rove no more I 
Thus my moments I would spend, 
Love, and wonder, and adore; 
Jesus, source of excellence t 

All thy glorious love reveal; 
Kingdoms shall not bribe me hence, 
WhUe this happiness I feel. 

3 Take my heart, 'tis all thine own, 
To thy will my spirit frame; 
Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. 
Over all I have, or am: 

If a foolish thought shall dare 
To rebel against thy word, 
Slay it. Lord, and do not spare. 
Let it feel thy Spirit's sword. 

4 Making thus the Lord my choice, 
I have nothing more to cnoose. 
But to listen to th^ voice, 

And my will in thme to lose: 
Thus, whatever may betide, 
I shall safe and happy be ; 
Still content and satutfied. 
Having all, in having Thee. 

g7. The Bappy Debtor, 

1 npEN thousand talents once I owed, 
JL And nothing had to pay; 
But Je^us freed me from the lofui^ 
And wash'd my debt away. 
8 Yet since the Lord forgave my sin, 
And blotted out my score. 
Much more indebted I have been 
Than e'er I was before^ 
3 My guilt is.cancell'd quite, X know, 
And satisfiEuitlon made; 
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But the vaat d«bt of lovfe I owe ' 

Can never be repaid. ' 

4 The love I owe for sin forgiven, 

For power to believe, 
For present peace and promised heaven, 
No angel can conceive. 

5 That Tove of thine, Tliou sinner's Fiiendl 

Witness thy bleeding heart! 
My little all can ne'er extend 
To pay a thousandth part. 

6 Nay, more ; the poor returns I make, 

I first from thee obtain: 
And 'tis of grace, that Thou wilt take 
Such poor returns again. ' ' 

7 Tis well — it shall my glory be, v 

(Let who will boast their store,) 
In time and to eternity, 
To owe Thee more and more. 

SmiLAR HYMNS. 
Book I. Hymn 27, 50» 70, 93, 122. 
Book n. Hymn 23, 90. 



VI. CAUTIONS. 

The new Concert, C. 08> 

1 rpHE niftw-bom fehild of gospel grace. 

X Like some fair tree when summ^r^s »jgli> 
Beneath Emmanuel's' shiniiig face, 
Lifts up his blooming branch on high* 

2 No fearrf'h* feels, he sees no fbes. 
No conflict yet his fiiith employs. 
Nor has he learn 'd to whom he owes 
The strength and peace his soul enjoys. 



^os 
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3 Bnt sin soonydaiti ita eraelMifig) .• 
And comforts sinking day by day j - 
What seem'd his own, a sel^fed spring, 
ProTCS but a brook that glides away. 

4 When Gddeon arm'd his nnmetoos hostt 
The Lord soon made his numbers less; 
And said, "Lest Israel vainly b«a«t, 
My arm procur'd me this success.** 

5 Thus will he bring our spirits down, 
And draw our ebbing comforts low, 
Thateav'd by grace, but not our own. 
We may not claim the praise we owe. 

59, True and False C<mfcrt6, C 

1 (\ €hod, whose feyourable eye 
\J The sin-sick soul reyives, 
Holy and heavenly is the joy 

Thy shining presence gives. 

2 Not such as hypocrites suppose, 

Who, with a gmeelsss heart, 
Taste not of Thee, but drink a dosa 
Prepared by Satan's art. 

3 Intoxicating joys are theirs 

Who, whue they boast their light, 
And seem to soar above the stars^ 
Are plunging into night. 

4 LuU'd in a soft and &tal sleep. 

They sin and yet r^oioe; 
Were t^y indeed the Saviour'a sheep, 
Would they not hear his voice? 

5 Be mine the comforts that reclaim 

The eonl from Satan's power { 
That make me blush for what I am. 
And hate my sin the more. 

6 Ti»joT enough, my All in All, 

At thy dear feet to lie; 
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Thon wilt not let me lower &11, 
And none can higher fly. 

True and Fake Zeal. 70, 

1 f7BAL is that pore and heayenly fame 
£j The fire of love supplies ; 

While that which often hears the name 
Is self in a diagmse. 

2 True eeal is merciful and mild,. 

Can pity and forhear} 
The fuse is headstrong, fierce, and wild, 
And hreathes revenge and war. 

3 While zeal for troth the Christian warms, 

He knows the worth of peace ; 
Bat self contends for names and forms. 

Its party to increase* 
I 4 Zeal has attain*d its highest aim, 

Its end is satisfied, 
If sinners loTe the Saviour's name, - - 

Nor seeks it aught beside. 

5 But self, however well employed, 

Has its own ends in view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried, 
** Come, see what I can do." 

6 Self may its poor reward obtain. 

And be applauded here; 
But zeal the best wpplause will gain, 
When Jesus shall appear. 

7 Dear Lord I the idol self dethrone, 

And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown. 
Bat that which springs from love. 

A Uvmff and a dead Faith, C. 7I« 

1 rnHE Lord receives his highest praise 
X From humble minds and hearts sincere 
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While all the loud profeBs6r says 
Offends the righteous Jndgo's ear. 

2 To walk as children of the day. 
To mark the precept's holy light, 

To wage the warfiire, watch, and pray, 
Show who are pleasing in his sight. 

3 Not words alone it cost the Lord 
To purchase pardon for his own ; 
Nor will a soul, by grace restor'd, 
Ketum the Saviour words alone. 

4 With golden bells, the priestly vest, 
And rich pomegranates border'd round, 
The need of holiness express'd, 

Aji6. caird for fruit as well as sound. 

5 Easy, indeed, it were to reach * 
A mansion in the courts above, . 

If swelling words and fluent speech • 
Might serve instead of &ith and love* 

6 But none shall gain the blissful plaee, 
Or God's unclouded glory see. 

Who talks of free and sovereign graoOi 
Unless that ^race has made hnn freet 



72. 



Abuse of the Oospel, 0. 



1 rpOO many. Lord, abuse thy grace, 
X In this licentious day; 

And while they boast they see thy face, 
They turn their own away. 

2 Thy book displays a gracious light, 

That can the blind restore; 
But these are dazzled by the sight, 

And blinded still the more. 
3- The pardon such presume upon, 
■ They do not beg, but steal; 
And when they plead it at thy throne. 

Oh I Where's the Spirit's seal? 

Digitized by UOOgle 



311 



4 Was it for this, ye lawless tribe, 
The dear Redeemer bled? 
Is this the grace the saints imbibe 
From Christ the living head? 

6 Ah, Lord! we know thy chosen few 
Are fed with heavenly fare; 
But these, the Wretched husks they chew 
Proclaim them what they are. 

6 The liberty our hearts implore, 
Is not to live in sin; 
But still to wait at Wisdom's door, 
TiD Mercy calls us in. 



The Narrow Way. C. 



73. 



1 TXTHAT thousands never knew the road! 

TT What thousands hate it when 'tis knowtil 
None but the chosen tribes of God 
Will seek or choose it for their own. ' 

2 A thousand ways in ruin end. 
One only leads to joys on high ; 
By that my willing steps ascend. 
Fleas 'd with a journey to the sky. 

3 Ko more I ask or hope to find 
Delight or happiness below: 
Sorrow may well possess the mind 

That feeds where thorns and thistles grow.' . 

4 The joy that fades is not for me, 
I seek immortal joys above; 
There glory without end shall be 
The bright reward of faith and love. 

5 Cleave to the world, ye sordid worms. 
Contented lick vour native dust; 

But God shall hght with all his storms, 
Against the idol of your trust. 
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74^ Depmdance, C. 

10 keep the lamp alive, 
L With oil we fill the bowl ; 
*Tis water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the soul. 

2 The Lord's unsparing hand 
Supplies the living stream; 

It is not at oar own command, 
But still derived from fifan. 

3 Beware of Peter's word, 
Nor confidently say, 

" I never wUl deny Thee, Lord,** 
But, grant I never may. 

4 ' Man's wisdom is to seek 

His strength in God alone; 
. And even an angel would be weak, 
' :" "Who trusted in his own. 

5 Retreat beneath his wings, 
And m his grace confide; 

This more exalts the King of kings, 
Than all your works beside. 

6 In Jesus is our store, 
Grace issues fix>m his throne; 

Whoever says, ** I want no more,** 
Confesses he has none. 



75, NatofWoria, a 

1 r\ RACE, triumphant iu the throne, 
\!T Scorns a rival, reigns alone ; 
Come, and bow beneath her sway, 
Cast your ld<d-works away. 
Works of man, when made his plea, 
Never shall aoeepted be; 
Fruits of pride (vain-glorions womi I) 
Are the best he aaxk pexfoim. 
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2 Self, the god his soul adores, 
Influences all his powers; 
Jesus is a slighted name, 
Self-advancement all his aim: 

But when God the Judge shall come, 
To pronounce the final doom, 
Then for rocks and hills to hide 
All his works and all his pride ! 

3 Still the hoasting heart replies. 
What! the worthy and the wise. 
Friends to temperance and peace. 
Have not these a righteousness? 
Banish every vain pretence 
Built on human excellence; 
Perish every thing in man, 

But the grace that never can. 

8in'9 Deceit, 76- 

1 1N, when view'd bv Scripture light, 
) Is a horrid, hateful sight ; 

But when seen in Satan's glass. 

Then it wears a pleasing face. 

2 When the ^pel trumpet sounds, 
When I thmk how grace abounds, 
When I feel sweet peace within, 
Then I'd rather die than sin. 

3 When the cross I view by faith. 
Sin is madness, poison, death: 
Tempt me not, 'tis all in vain, 
Sure I ne'er can yield again. 

4 Satan, for a while debarr'd, 
When he finds me off my guard, 
Puts his glass before my eyes, 
Quickly other thoughts arise. 

5 What before excited fears, 
Bather pleasing now appears ; 
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If I Bin it seems so small, 
Or, perhaps, no sin at all. 
j 6 Often thug, through sin*s deceit, 
Grief, and fihame, and loss I meet; 
Like a fish, my soul mistook. 
Saw the bait, but not the hook. 

7 0, my Lord, what shall I say? 
How can I presume to pray? 
Not a word have I to plead, 
Sins like mine are black indeed t 

8 Made by past experience wise. 
Let me learn thy word to prize; 
Taught by what IVe felt before. 
Let me Satan's glass abhor. 

77, '^'^ there few that shall be saved. 

1 • T\ESTRUGTI0N'S dangerons road 

3J What multitudes pursue I 
While that which leads the soul to Gqd ' 
Is known or sought by few. 

2 Believers enter in 
By Christ, the living gate; 

But they who will not leave th^r sin. 
Complain it is too straight. 

3 If self must be denied, 
And sin forsaken quite, 

They rather choose the way that's wide. 
And strive to think it right. 

4 EnoompassVl by a throng. 
On numbers they depend; 

So many surely ean't be wrong. 
And miss a happy end. 

5 But numbers are no mark 
That men will right be found; 

A few were sav'd in Noah's ark, 
For many millions drown 'd. 
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6 Obey the gospel «all, 
And enter while ;^ou may; 

The flock of Christ is always smajl, 
And none are safe but they. 

7 Lord^ open sinner's eyes, 
Their awful state to see ; 

And make them, ere the storm arise. 
To Thee for safety flee. 

The Sluggard. 76. 

1 rpHE wishes that the sluggard frames, 
X Of course must fruitless prove; 
With folded arms he stands and dreams, 

But has no heart to move. 

2 His field from others may be known, 

The fence is broken through ; 
The ground with weeds is overgrown, 
And no good crop in view. 

3 No hardship he, or toil can bear, 

No difficulty meet; 
He wastes his hours at home, for fear 
Of lions in the street. 

4 What wonder, then, if sloth and Sleep 

Distress and famine bring! 
Can he in harvest hope to rtiap, 
Who will not sow in spring? 

5 Tis dftentlitis, in soul concerns, 

We gospel sluggards see; 
Who, if a wish would serve their turns, 
Might true believers be, 

6 But when the preacher bids them watch, 

And seek, and strive, and pray; 
At every poor excuse they catch— 
Alien in the way I 

7 To use the means of grace how loath I 

We call them stfll in vain : 
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They yield to their beloved sloth, 
Ana fold their arms again. 

8 Dear Saviour 1 let thy power appear, 
The outward call to aid ; 
These drowsy souls can only hear 
The voice that wakes the dead. 

79, Not in Word, hut m Power, 

1 TTOW soon the Saviour's gracious call 
U Disarm'd the rage of Woody Siaul; . 
Jesus, the knowledge of thy name 
Changes the lion to a lamb I 

2 Zaccheus, when he knew the Lord, 
What he had gain'd by wrong restored; 
And of the wealth he priz'd before, 
He gave the half to feed the poor. 

3 The women who so vile liad been, 
When brought to weep o'er pardon'd sin, 
"^as from her evil ways estranged, 

And showed that grace her heart had chimg'd. 

4 And can we think the power of graoQ 
Is lost by change of time and place ? 
Then it was mighty all allow, 

And is it but a notion now? 

5 Can they whom pride and passi^a 6way« 
Who mammon and the world obey. 

In envy or contention live. 
Presume that they indeed believe? 

6 True faith unites to Christ the xooft, 
By Him producing holy fruit ; 

And they who no such fruit can show. 
Still on the stock of nature grow. 

7 Lord, let thy word effectual prove 
To work in us obedient love 1 
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And may each one who hears it, dread 
A name to lire, and yet be dead. 

SIMKiAR HTMNS. 

Book T. Hymn 8, 20, 85, 87, 91, 101, 126, 199, 141. 
Book IL'HiTzm H 48, 8«, 91, 99. 



YII. PRAISE. 
Prmse/ar FmOu C. 80. 

1 /\P all the gifts thine hand bestows, 
\J Thou (Sver of all goodl 

Not heayen itself a richer knows, 
Than my Redeemer's blood. 

2 Faith too, the Hood-receiving grace. 

From- the same hand we gain ; 
Else, sweetly as it suits our case, 

That ^ had been in vain. 
8 Tiir Thou thy teaching power apply, 

Our hearts refuse to see, 
And, weak as a distemper'd eye, 

BhxA tvt the view of Thee. 

4 Blind to the merits of thy Son, 

What misery we endure! 
Yet fly that hand from which alone 
We oOuM expect a cure. 

5 We praise Thee, and would praise Thee more, 

To Thee our all we owe ; 
The precious Saviour, and the power 
That makes Him precious too. 

Grace and Providence, C. 81. 

1 A LMIGHT Y King I whose wondrous hand 
si. Supports the weight of sea and land^ 
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Whose grace is sooh a boundless etore^ 
No heart shaU break that sighs iornore. 

2 Thy providence supplies my food, 
And His thy blessing ma^es it good; 
My soul is nourished hj thy word- 
Let soul and body praise me Lord. 

3 My streams of outward comfort came 
From Him who built tliis earthly frame ; 
Whate'er I want his bounty ^ves, 

By whom my soul for ever lives. 
4- Either his hand preserves from pain, 

Or, if I feel it, heals again; 

From Satan's malice shields my brenst, 

Or overrules it for the best. 
5 Forgive the son^ that &lls so low 

Beneath the gratitude I ovr^I 

It means thy praise, however poor, 

An angel's song can do no more. 

82 b Praise for Redeeming JjOv^, 

1 T £T us hve, and «m^, and wmd«r^ 
XJ Let us jprcdae the Saviour's name T 
He has hush'dthe Law's loud thaader, 
He has quench'd mount Sinai's flame : • 

He has wash'd us with his blood,. 
He has brought us nigh to God» 

2 Let us 2000 the Lord who bought us. 
Pitied us when enemies, 

Call'd us by his grace and taught us, 
Ghive us ears and gave us eyes: 

He has wash'd us with his blood. 

He presents our souls to God. 

3 Let us tkMy though fierce temptation 
Threaten hard to bear us down! 

For the Lord, our strong salvation, ' 

Holds in view the conq^ueror's Gro>vi&: , . 
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He who wash'd us with his blood, 
Soon will bring us home to God. 

4 Let us wonder^ grace and jastiee 
Join, and point to mercy's store ; 

When through grace in Christ our trust is, 
Justice smiles, and asks no more: 

He who wash'd us with his Idood, 

Has secur'd our way to God. 

5 Let uapraise^ and join the chorus 
Of the saints enthroned on high ; 
Here thej trusted Him before us. 
Now their praises fill the sky: 

"Thou hast wash'd us with thy blood, 
Thou art worthy, Lamb of Godl" 

6 Hark ! the name of Jesus sounded 
Loud from golden harps above 1 
Lord, we blush and are confounded, 
Faint our praises, cold our lovel 

Wash our souls and songs with blood, 
For by Thee we come to God. 

/ wiU praise the Lord at all times, C. 83b 

1 TTTINTER has a joy for mc, 

f T While the Saviour's charmB I read, 
Lowly, meek,, from blemish free, 
In the snowdrop's pensive head. 

2 Spring returns, and brings along 
Life-invigorating suns: 

Hark I the turtle's plaintive song 
Seems to speak his djring groans I 

3 Summer has a thousand charms. 
All expressive of his worth ; 

'Tis his sun that lights and warms, . ^ 

His the air that cools the earth. ^ 

4t What I has autumn left to say ' 
Nothing of a Saviour's grace? 
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Tea, the beams of milder day 
Tin me of Ills smiling &ce. 

5 Light appears with early dawn ; 
While the sun makes haste to rise, 
See his bleeding beauties drawn 
On the blushes of the skies. 

6 Evening, with a silent pace, 
Slowly moving in the west, 
Shows an emblem of his grace, 
Points to an eternal rest. 

84b Pers&feremce, 

1 "pEJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 
Xli Who makes your cause his own ; 
The hope that's built upon his word 

Can ne'er be overthroMrn. 

2 Though many foes beset your road. 

And feeble is your arm. 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as ^rou are, you shall not fiunt, 

Or fainting, shall not die; 
Jesus, the strength of every saint. 
Will aid yon from on high. 

4 Though sometimes unpercdv.'d by sense, 

Faith sees him always near, 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence; 
Then what have you to fear? 

5 As surely as He overcame. 

And triumph 'd once for you ; 
So surely you that love his name 
Shall triumph in Him too. 

8Sa Scdvation. 

1 QALVATIONl what a glorious plan I 
KJ How suited to our need I 

Digitized by Google 



321 



The grace that raises fallen man 
Is wonderful indeed I 

2 *Twas Wisdom formed the vast design, 

To ransom ns when lost ; 
And Love's unfathomable mine 
Provided all the cost. 

3 Strict Justice with approving look. 

The holy covenant seal'd, 
And Truth and Power undertook 
I The whole should be fulfiU'd. 

I 4 Truth, Wisdom, Justice, Power, and Love, 
I In all their glory shone, 

! When Jesns left the courts above, 
I And died to save his own. 

i 5 Truth, Wisdom, Justice, Power, and Love, 
Are equally display'd. 
Now Jesus reigns enthroned above, 
Our Advocate and Head. 
6 Now sin appears deserving death. 
Most hatefiil and abhorred ; 
And yet the sinner lives by faith. 
And dares approach the Lord. 

Reigning Grace, Qg, 

1 "VTOW may the Lord reveal his face, 
X\ And teach our stamm'ring tongues 
To make his sovereign, reigning grace, 

The subject of our songs 1 
No sweeter subject can invite 

A sinner's heart to sing; 
Or more display the glorious right 

Of our exalted King. 

2 This subject fills the starrv plains 

With wonder, joy, and love; 
And famishes the noblest strains - . 

For all the harps above : [ x T 
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While the redeemed in praise oombnie 

To grace upon the t]m)ne, 
Angels in solemn chorus join, 

And make the theme their own. 

3 Grace reigns, to pardon crimson sins, 

To melt the hardest hearts; 
And from the work it once begins 

It never more departs: 
The world and Satan strire in vain 

Against the diosen few; 
Secnr'd br grace's conquering reign, 

Thej all shall conquer too. 

4 Grace tills the soil, and sows the seeds, 

Provides the sun and rain. 
Til] from the tender blade proceeds 

The rii>en'd harvest grain. 
*Twas grace that calPd our souls at first, 

By grace thus far weVe come, 
Ana grace will help us through the worst. 

And lead us safely home. 

5 Lord, when this changing life is past. 

If we may see thy face. 
How shall we praise, and love, at last. 

And sing the reign of grace. 
Yet let us aim, while here below, 

Thy mercy to display; 
And own at least the debt we owe, 

Although we cannot pay. 

87a Praise to the Redeemer. 

1 pREPABE a thankful son; 
JL To the Eedeemer*8 name I 

His praises should employ each tongue 
And every heart iunamel 

2 He laid his glory by, 

And dreadful pains endnr'd, 
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That rebels such as you and I, 
From wrath might be secur'd. 

3 Upon the cross He died, 
Our debt of sins to paj ; 

The blood and water from his side 
"Wash guilt and filth away. 

4 And now He pleading stands 
For us, before the throne, 

And answers all the law's demands, 
With what himself hath done. 

5 He sees us willing slaves 
To sin and Satan's power; 

But with an outstretched arm He saves 
In hisappointed hour. 

f} The Holy Ghost He sends 
Our stubborn souls to move ; 
To make his enemies his friends, 
And conquer them by love. 

7 The love of sin departs. 
The life of grace takes place, 

Soon as his voice invites our hearts 
To rise and seek his face. 

8 The world and Satan rage, 
But He their power controls; 

His wisdom, love, and truth, engage 
Protection for our souls. 

9 Though press'd, we will not yield, 
But shall prevail at length, 

For Jesus is our sun and shield, 
Our righteousness and strength. 

10 Assur'd that Christ our King 
"Will put our foes to flight, 

We on the field of battle sing, 
And triumph while we fight 
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88« ^oin- ^y Nature^ Grace^ and Glory, 

1 T ORD, what is man? extremes how wide 
xJ In this mysterious nature join I 

The flesh to worms and dust allied, 
The soul immortal and divine I 

2 Divine at first, a holy flame 
Kindled by the almighty's breath ; 
Till, stain 'd by sin, it soon became 
The seat of darkness, strife, and death. 

3 But Jesus! O amazing grace, 
Assum'd our nature as his own, 
Obey'd and sulfer'd in our place, 
Then took it with Him to his throne. 

4 Now, what is man, when grace reveals 
The virtue of a Saviour's blood? 
Again a life divine he feels, 
Despises earth, and walks with God. 

fi And what, in yonder realms above, 
Is ransom'd man ordain'd to be? 
"With honour, holiness, and love, 
No seraph more adom'd than he. 

6 Nearest the throne, and first in song, 
Man shall his hallelujahs raise; 
While wond'ring angels round him throng, 
And swell the chorus of his praise. 

SIMILAR HYMNS. 
Book L Hymn 57, 58, 69, 79, 80. 
Book IL Hymn 37, 38, 39, 41, 42. 
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VIII. SHOET HYMNS. 



BEFORE SERMON. 

89. 

CONFIRM the hope thy word allows, 
Behold us waiting to be fed ; 
Bless the provisions of thy house, 
And satisfy thy poor with bread : 
Drawn by thine invitation, Lord, 
Thirsty and hungry we are come I 
Now from the fulness of thy word, 
Feast us, and send ua thankful home. 

90. 

1 XrOW, Lord, inspire the preacher's heart, 
ll And teach his tongue to speak; 
Food to tiie hungry soul impart, 

And cordials to the weak. 

2 Furnish us all with light and powers 

To walk in wisdom's ways ; 
So shall the benefit be ours. 
And thou shalt have the praise. 

91. 

1 rpHY promise, Lord, and thy command, 
JL Have brought us here to*day ; 
And now, we humbly waiting stand 

To hear what Thou wilt say. 

2 Meet us, we pray, with words of peace, 

And fill our hearts with love ; 

That from our follies we may cease, 

And henceforth faithfiil prove. 
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92. 

1 TTUNGRT, and faint, and poor, 
Jl Behold us, Lord, again 
Assembled at thy mercy's door, 

Thy bounty to obtain. 

2 Thy word invites us nigh, 

Or we must starve indeed: 

For we no money have to buy, 

No righteousness to plead. 

3 The food our spirits want 

Thy hand alone can give; 
Ohl hear the prayer of feith, and grant 
That we may eat, and live. 

93. 

PscUm cvi. 4, 5. 

1 T>£M£MBEE us, we pray Thee, Lord, 
Xl) With tiiose who love thy gracious 
And to our souls that good afford. 

Thy promise has prquur'd for them. 

2 To us thy great salvation show, 
Give us a taste of love divine; 
That we thy people's joy ma^ know 
And in their holy triumph join. 

94. 

1 XrOT to Sinai's dreadful blaze, 
Sjs But to Zion's throne of grace, 
B^ a way mark'd out with blood, 
Smners now approach to Grod. 

2 Not to hear the fiery law. 
But with humble joy to draw 
Water, by that well supplied 
Jesus open'd when He died. 

3 Lord, there are no streams but thine 
Can assuage a thirst like mine; 
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Tis a thirst thyself didst give, 
Let me therefore drink and live. 

9S. 

1 r\FTEN thj public means of grace, 

\J Thj thirsty people's watering-place, 

The archers have beset; 
Attack'd them in thy house of prayer, 
To prison dragg'd, or to the bar, 
When thus together met. 

2 But we from such assaults are freed. 
Can pray, and sing, and hear, and read, 

And meet and part in peace: 
May we our privileges prize, 
In their improvement make us wise, 

And bless ua with increase. 

3 Unlew thy presence Thou a£ford, 
Unless tliy blessing clothe the word, 

In vain our liberty I 
What would it profit to maintain 
A name for life, should we remain 

Formal and dead to Thee? 



AFTER SERMON. 

96. 

DeuL xxxiii. 26, 29. 

1 T|TITH Israel's God who can compare? 

T V Or who like Israel happy are? 
people saved by the Lord, 
He is thy shield and great reward! 

2 Upheld by everUsting arms, 

Thon art secur'd from foes and harms; 
In vain their plots, and false their boasts. 
Our reftige is the Lord of Hosts. 
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97. 

Habdkkuk iii. 17, 18. 

JESUS is mine! I'm now prepared 
To meet with what I thought rooet hard j 
Yes, let the winds of trouble blow, 
And comforts melt away like snow; 
No blasted trees or failing crops 
Can hinder mj eternal hopes ; 
Though creatures change, the Lord's the jsame ; 
Then let me triumph in his name. 

98. 

1 TJT^E seek a rest beyond the skies, ' 

T T In everlasting day; 
Through floods and flames the passage lies, 
But Jesus guards the way : 

2 The swelling flood, and raging flamei 

Hear and obey his word; 
Then let us triumph in his name. 
Our Saviour is the Lord. 

99. 

Deut. xxxii. 9, 10. 

1 rpHE saints Emmanuers portion are, 

X Kedeem'd by price, reclaimed by power; 
His special choice, and tender care, 
Owns them and guards them every hour. 

2 He finds them in a barren land, 
Beset with sins, and fears, and woes; 
He leads and guides them by the band. 
And bears them safe from all their foea. 

100. 

Hebrews xiii. 20, 22. 
I XrOW may he who from the dead 
ll Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
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I Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
I All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May he teach us to ftilfil 
What is pleasing in his sight; 
Perfect us in all his will, 

And preserve us day and night! 

3 To that dear Redeemer's praise, 
Who the covenant sealM with blood. 
Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 

101. 

2 Corinthiatu xiii. 14. 

MAT the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 
Rest upon us from above! 
Thus may we abide in union 
With each other, and the Lord; 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

102. 

THE peace which God alone reveals, 
And by his word of grace imparts, 
Which onlv the believer feels. 
Direct, ana keep, and cheer your hearts: 
And may the Holy Three in One, 
The Fatber, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down 
On every soul assembled here. 

103. 

lO Thee our wants are known. 
From Thee are all our powensi i 

I 
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Accept what is thine own, 

And pardon wliat is ours: 
Our praises, Lord, and prayers receive, 
And to thy word a blessing give. 
2 grant that each of us, 

Now met before Thee here, 
May meet together thus, 

When thou and thine appear! 
And follow Thee to heaven our home ! 
Even so. Amen, Lord Jesus, come. 



GLORIA PATRL 

104. 

1 rrvHE Father we adore, 
X And everlasting Son, 

The Spirit of his love and power, 
The glorious Three in One I 

2 At the creation^s birth, 

This song was sung on high, 
Shall sound through every age on earth, 
And through eternity. 

105. 

1 Tj^ATHER of angels and of men, 
J? Saviour who hast us bought, 
Spirit, by whom we're bom again. 

And sanctified and taught I 

2 Thy glory, holy Three in One, 

Thy people's song shall be. 
Long as the wheels of time shall run, 
And to eternity. 

106. 

1 r\ LORY to God the Father's name, 
VJ* To JesuB, who for sinners died; 
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The Holy Spirit claims the same, 
Bj whom our souls are sanctified. 
2 Thy praise was sung when time hegan, 
By angels, through the starry spheres ; 
And shall, as now, he sung by man 
Through vast eternity's long years. 

107. 

T£ saints on earth, ascribe with heayen's 
high host, 
Glory and honour to the One in Three ; 
To dk>d the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
As was, and is, and evermore shall be. 



END OP BTMK8. 
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THE KITE; OR, PRIDE MUST HAVE A FALL. 

My waking dreams are best oonceal'd, 

Much folly, little good they yield; 
But now and then I gain, when sleeping, 
A friendly hint, that's worth the keeping; 
Lately I dream'd of one who cried, 
" Beware of sel^ beware of pride ; 
When you are prone to build a Babel, 
Recall to mind this little &ble." 

ONCE on a time a paper kite 
Was mounted to a wondrous height, 
"Where, giddy with its elevation, 
It thus expressed self admiration : 
" See how yon crowds of gazing people 
Admire my flight above the steeple ; 
How would they wonder if they knew 
All that a kite like me can do? 
Were I but free I'd take a flight, 
And pierce the clouds beyond their sight; 
But, ah! like a poor prisoner bound, 
My string confines me near the ^-ound: 
I'd brave the eagle's towering wmg, 
Might I but fly without a string." 

It tugg'd and pnll'd, while thus it spoke, 
To break the strmg^at last it broke. 
Dcpriv'd at once of all its stay, 
In vain it tried to soar away; 
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Unable its own weight to besr, 
It flutter'd downward through the air; 
Unable its own course to gnide, 
The winds soon plnng'd it in the tide. 
Ah I foolish kite, thou hadst no wing, 
How couldst thou flj without a string? 

Mj heart replied, " O Lord, I see, 
How much this kite resembles me! 
Forgetful that by Thee I stand, 
Impatient of thy mling hand; 
How oft IVe wished to break the lines 
Thy wisdom for my lot assies I 
How oft indulg'd a vain desire 
For something more or something higherf 
And, but for grace and love divine, 
A fiill thus dreadful had been mine." 



A THOUGHT ON THE SEA-SHORE. 

1 TN every object here I see 

JL Sometliing, Lord, that leads to Tliee: 
Firm as the rocks thy promise stands, 
Thy mercies countless as the sands, 
Thy love a sea immensely wide, 
Thy grace an ever-flowing tide. 

2 In ever^ ol^ect here I see 
Somethmg, my heart, that points at thee: 
Hard as the rocks that bound the strand, 
Unfhiitful as the barren sand 

Deep and decdtful as the ocean, 

And, like the tides, in constant motion. 



S' 



THE SPIDER Ain> TOAD. 

OME author (no mat matter who, 

Provided wnat ne says be true) 
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Kelates he saw, with hostile rage, 
A spider and a toad engage : 
For though with poison both are stor'd, 
Each bj the other is abhorr'd ; 
It seems as if their common venom 
Provoked an enmity between 'em, 
Implacable, malicious, cruel. 
Like modem hero in a duel, 
The spider darted on his foe, 
Infixing death at every blow. 
The UmL, by ready instinct taught. 
An antidote, when wounded, sought 
From the herb plantain, growing near, 
Well known to toads its virtues rare, 
The spider's poison to repel; 
It cropp'd the leaf, and soon was well. 
This remedy it often tried, 
And all the spider's rage defied. 
The person who the contest view'd, 
While yet the battle doubtful stood, 
RemovM the healing plant away — 
And thus the spider gain'd the day : 
For when the toad return 'd once more 
Wounded as it had done before, 
To seek relief, and found it not, 
It swell'd and died upon the spot. 
In every circumstance but one 
(Ck>uld that hold too, I were undone,) 
No glass can represent my face 
More justly than this tale my case. 
The toad's an emblem of my heart, 



But he who hung upon the tree. 
From guilt and woe to set me free, 
Is like the plantain leaf to me. 

— — — Q^^gj^- 
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To him my wounded soul repairs, 
He knows my pain, and hears my prayers; 
From Him I virtue draw by faitib, 
Which saves me from the jaws of death; 
From Him fresh life and strength I gaiA, 
And Satan spends his ra^ in vain. 
No secret arts or open force, 
Can rob me of this sure resource; 
Though banish'd to some distant land, 
My medicine would be still at ha&d; 
Though foolish men its worth deny, 
Experience gives them all the lie : 
Though Deists and Socinians join, 
Jesus still lives, and still is mine. 
'Tis here the happy difference lies, 
My Saviour rei^ above the skies, 
Yet to my soul is always near, 
For He is God, and every where. 
His blood a sovereign balm is found 
For every grief and every wound; 
And sooner all the hills shall flee 
And hide themselves beneath the sea ; 
Or ocean starting from its bed. 
Bush o'er the cloud-topt mountain's head ; 
The sun, exhausted of its light. 
Become the source of endless night; 
And ruin spread from pole to pole, 
Than Jesus fail the tempted soul. 
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1 Adam 

2 Cain and Abel, 

Jj. Walking with God, 

5 Lot in Sodom, 

j\ The Lord vrill provide, 

8 Esan, 

9 JacoVfl ladder, . 

10 My name is Jac(>b, . 

11 Plenty in dearth. 



Otaapt. 
4 
5 
18 
22 

25 
28 
82 
41 



12 Joaepb made known to hid brethren, . 45 

EXODUS. 

18 The bitter waters, . . . is 

14 Jehorah-Rophi, .... 16 

15 Manna, . , .16 

16 Manna hoarded, . . i6 

17 Jehovah-Nissi, . 17 

18 The golden calf; .... 82 

LEvmcus. 

19 The true Aaron, , 3 

KUUBEBfl. 

20 Balaam's wish, , . . 2." i 
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JOSHUA. 
Hynm. 
21 Gideon, 


10 


jmran. 

22 Jehovah-ShaHum, 

23 Gideon's fleece, 

24 Samson's lion. 


6 
6 
14 


ISAKUSL. 

25 Hannah; or, the Throne of Grace, 

26 Dagon before the ark, 

27 Mildi kine drawing the aik, . 

28 Sanl's armoui\ 


I 

ft 

17 


29 David's fan, 

80 Is this thy kindness to thy Wend? 


12 
IS 


I KINGS. 
31) 

82 y Ask what I shall give thee, . 
88) 

34 Queen of Sheba, 
85 Eiyah fed by ravens, 
36 The meal and ci*use of oil, . 


10 
17 
U 


n KINGS. 

38 Naaman, .... 

39 Tlie borrowed axe, 

40 More with us than with them. 


2 
ft 

6 
6 


I CHBONICLXS. 

41 Faith's review and expectation. 


17 


NEHEUIAB. 

42 The joy of the Lord is onr strength. 


9 


JOB. 

43 that I were as hi months past! 

44 The change, 


39 
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Hjvm 


Qbap 


45 Pleading for mercy, 

46 None upon earth besides Thee, 


6 
73 


*J]. The believer's safety. 


91 


49 He led them by a right way, . 
M WTiat shall I render? 
51 Dwelling in Meaech, 


107 
116 
120 


PROTTERBa 




62 Wisdom, 

53 A friend that sticketh doser than a brotiier, 


18 
18 


BCCLESUjHTKS. 




54 Vanity of life, .... 

55 Vanity of the world, 

56 Vani^ of creatures sanctified, 


1 

1 
1 


SOLOMON'S SONQ. 




57 The name of JesQS, 


1 






58 Lord, I will praise Thee, 

59 The River, Refuge, and Rock of the chuixsh, 

60 Zion; or, the City of God, . 

61 Look nnto me and be ye saved, 

62 The good Physician, 
68 To the afflicted, 

64 The contrite heart, 

65 The future peace and glory of the church. 


12 
32 

88 
45 
45 
57 

57 
60 






66 Trvat of the righteons and wicked, 

67 Jehovah our righteonsness, 

68 Ephraim repenting, 


17 
23 
81 


LAMEKTATIOKS. 




69 The Lord is my portion, 


3 
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Hymn. Obmp, 

70 Humbled and silenced by luercy, . • ^® I 

71 The covenant, , . . . Ml 

72 Jehovah-Shainmali, . . . .48 

DANIEL. j 

73 The power and triumph oi Mth, . 2 

74 Belshazzar, . . . , 5 > 

JONAH. I 

76 ITie gourd, .... 4 

ZECHARIAH. 

76 Prayer for the Lord's presence, . . J 

77 A brand plucked out of the fire, . 3 

78 On one stone shall be seven eyes, . • ^ I 

79 Praise for the fountain opened, . . W I 

KALACHI. 

80 They shall be mine, saith the Lord, 



81 Thebeggar, .... 7 

82 The leper, ... • ? 

83 A sick soul, .... 9 

84 Satan returning, . . * .13 

85 The sower, ... IS 

86 Wheat and tares, . . . .13; 

87 Peter walking on the waters^ . . M 

88 Woman of Canaan, . . 15 ! 

89 What think ye of Christ? . . » 

90 The ftwlish virgins, . . . . J5 

91 Peter sinning and repenting, . . X 

KARK. 

92 Legion dispossessed, . . . 5 | 

93 The ruler's daughter raised, . 5 

94 But one loat, . . . . .61 

95 Bartimeus, . . . 10 ] 
?5 The house of prayer, . . . .11 
97 The blasted fig-tree, . . . U^ 

, i 
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98 The two debtors, 

99 The good Samaritan, 

100 Martha and Hary, 

101 The heart taken, . 

102 The worldling, 

103 The barren fig-tree, 

104 The prodigal, . 

105 The rich man and Lasams, 

106 The importunate widow, 

107 Zacchena, . 

108 Believer's danger and safety, 

109 Father, forgive them, 

110 The two maLefaeton, 

jomr. 

111 The woman of Samaila, . 
JJ^j-PoolofBethesda, 

114 The disciples at sea, 

115 Will ye also go away? 

116 The resurrection and the life, 

117 Weeping Mary, 

^j^y Lovest thou me? 

ACT& 

120 Death of Stephen, 

121 The rebel's surrender to grace, 

122 Peter released from prison, . 

123 The trembling gaoler, 

124 The exorcists, 
135 Paul's voyage, 

B0KAS& 

126 The good that I would, I do not, 

127 Salvation drawing near, . 

I COJUHTUUSnS. 

128 That rock was Christ, 

n COBIMTHIAICSL 

129 My grace is sufficient for thee. 



Chap. 

7 

10 
. 10 

11 
. 12 

13 

. 15 

•16 

. 18 

19 
. 22 

23 
. 23 



11 
20 

21 



7 
9 
16 
12 
19 
27 



7 
18 



10 
19 
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GAIATIAKS. 
Hjma. 

130 The inward warfiEire, . 


1 

1 

. 5 1 


PHILIPPIANS. 




181 Contentment, 


4 


HEBREWS. 




132 Old Testament gospel, 

133 The word quick and powcrftil, 

134 Looking nnto JesuB, . 
185 Love tokens, 


. 12 
12 


KIBVBIAITOK. 


1 


136 Ephesoa, 

137 Smyrna, .... 

138 Sardis, 

139 Philadelphia, 

140 Laodicea, .... 

141 The UtUe book, . 


s 

. 8 . 

10 1 


BOOK It. 




L SEASONSw 




NEW-TEABS* HYMKS. 

Time how swift! .... 

Time how short I 

Uncertainty of life, 

A new-year's thought and prayer, 

Death and War, .... 

Earthly prospects deceitful. 


2 

. 8 , 

. 5 ' 
6 ' 


BEFORE AXNUAX SERMONS. 


1 


Prayer for a blessing, 
Another, . . 
Another, .... 
Casting the gospel net, 


7 

8 

. 9 

la 
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VlettAing for and with youth, 

Prayer for children. 

The j^unammite, 

Elijah's prayer, .... 

Preaching to the dry bones, , 

The rod of Moses, . 

God speaking fh)m Mount Zion, 

Prayer for power on the means, . 

£U}ah*s mantle, 

ATTEB A^nniAL 8EXMONB. 

David's charge to Solomon, 

The Lord's call to his children. 

The prayer of Jabez, 

Waiting at Wisdom's gates, . 

Asking the way to Zion, . 

We were Pharaoh's bondmen, 

Travailing in birth for souls, 

We are ambassadors for Christ, . 

Paul's fiarewell charge, 

How sliall I put thee among the children ? 

Winter, 

Waiting for Spring, 

Spring, ..... 

Another, .... 

Summer storms, . . 

Hay-time, .... 

Harvest, ..... 



lYaise for the incarnation, 

Jehovah-Jesos, 

Man honoured above angels, 

Saturday evening, . 

Close of the year, Ebenezer, 

Another, 



II. ORDINANCES. 

Opening a place for social prayer, 
Another, .... 
The Lord's day. 
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Gospel privilegea, . . . * ^ i 

Another, . . . • . 47 I 

Praise for their oontlniuuioQ^ . . . 48 I 

Afiunineoftheword, ... 49 

Prayer for mhiistera^ . . . • ^ I 

Prayer for a revival, . . ' . . W 

Hoping for a reviviU, . . . • ^^ 

SACBAHENTAL HYUN8. 

Welcome to the table, . . . O 

Christ cradfled, . . . . M 

Jesus hasting to soflier, . . . M 

It is good to be here, . . . . K 

Ix)oking at the cross, .... 57 

Supplies in tlie wilderness, . . • ^ I 

Ck>mnimiion with saints in glory, . . fiS 



Exhortation to prayer, . . . . 00 | 

Power of prayer, . . tt • 



light and glory of the word, . . O 

Word more precious than gold, . . 61 

m. PROVIDENCES. 

On the comroenoement of hostilities, . . M 

VAST PAT BYlOIS. 

Confession and prayer, . . U ' 

Moses and Amalek, . . . 66 I 

The hiding-place, . . .67 

On the earthquake, 1779, . . M I 

Fire at Olney, 1777, . . . . » 

Welcome to Christian fHends, 70 

At parting, .... n \ 

FUME&AL HTMSB. 

On the death Of a believer, . . 7» 

Death of a minister, . . . 7J 
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.The tolling ben, 
Hope beyond the gnye. 
There the weary are at rest, 
The day of judgment, . 
The day of the Lord, 
The great tribunal, 

IV. CREATION. 

The old and new creation, . 

Book of creation, 

The rainbow. 

Thunder, 

lightning in the night, 

EcUpee of the moon, 1776, 

Moonlight, . 

The sea. 

The flood. 

Hie thaw, 

The loadstone, . • 

Spider and bee, 

Bee saved firom the spider, 

The tamed lion. 

Sheep, 

The garden, 

For a garden-seat or summer-house. 

Creatures in the Lord's hands, 

On dreaming, 

The world. 

The enchantment dissolved, 
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75 
. 76 

77 
. 78 

79 
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81 
82 
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L soLEicr ADDJUUSBS TO sunnua. 



Expostulation, . 

Alarm, 

We were once as you are, 

Prepare to meet God, 

Invitation, . • . 



84 
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100 
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li SBEKDrO, PLSADIXa, AXD HOPIKa 


.i(rm«. 


The burdened sinner, .... 6 


Behold I am vile, .... 7 


The shining light, ..... 8 


Encouragement, .... 9 


The waiting son], . . . .10 


The eflfort, 11, 12 


Seeking the Beloved, . . .18 


Rest for weary souls, .... 14 


TIL CONFLICt. 


Light shining out of darkness, 
Welcome cross, 


. 15 
16 


Afflictions sanctified hj the word. 






. 17 


Temptation, 






18 


Looking upwards In a storm, 






. 19 


Valley of the shadow of death. 








20 


The storm hushed. 








. 21 


Help in time of need, . 








22 


Peace after a storm. 








. 23 


Mourning and longing, 








24 


Rejoice the soul of thy servant, 








. 25 


Self-acquaint&nce, 








26 


Bitter and sweet, . 








27 


Prayer for patience. 








28 


Submission, 








. 29 


Why should I complain, 








30 


Return, Lord, how long, 








. 31 


Cast down, but not destioyed, 








32 


The benighted ti'aveller, , 
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The prisoner. 








84 


Perplexity relieved. 








. 85 


Prayer answered by crosses, . 








88 


I win trust and not be afraid, 








. 87 


Questions to unbelief, . 








38 


Great effects by small means, 








. 89 


Why art thou cast down. 




40 


The way of access, . 


, 


. 41 


The pilgrim's song, 








42 
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17. COUfOST. 

Bjtan, 

Faith a new sense, , . . .43 

The happy change, .... 44 

Retirement, . . . . .45 

Jesus my all, ..... 46 

The hidden life, 47 

Joy and peace in beUeving, ... 48 

Tnie pleasure, . . . . , '. 

The Christian, ..... 60 

Lively hope and gracious fear, . 61 

Confidence, ..... 62 

Peace restored, . . . . .63 

Hear what He has done, ... 54 

Freedom from care, . . . .65 

Hnmiliation and praise, ... 66 

.For the poor, . , , . .57 

JELome in view, ..... 68 

y. DEDICATION AKD SUBRBNDEB. 

Old tilings passed away, . . . . ( 

Power of grace, .... 60 

My soul thirsteth for God, . . .61 

Lore constraining to obedience, . . 63 

Heart healed and changed hy mercy, . . 63 
Hatred of sin, ..... 64 

ThechUd, 66 

True happiness, .... 66 

The happy debtor, . . . . .67 



VI. CAUTIOKS. 



The new convert, 

True and false comforts. 

True and false zeal. 

Living and dead faith, 

Abuse of the gospel. 

The narrow way. 

Dependence, 

Not of works, 

6in*s deceit, 

Are there few saved, 
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73 
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76 
77 
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The dvggard, . 

Not In word, but In power. 



Praise ftnr fUth, 

Grace and providence, 

Praise for redeeming lore, 

I wUl praise the Lord at all times, 

Perseverance, . 

Salvation, . 

Reignhig grace, 

Praise to the Redeemer, . 

lian by nature, grace, and glory, 



YIIL 8HOKT HTiam 



Before Sermon, 
After Sermon, . 
Gloria Patri, 



89-M 
9e-108 
104-107 
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